Google 


This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 

to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 

to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 

are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  maiginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 

publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  tliis  resource,  we  liave  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 
We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  fivm  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attributionTht  GoogXt  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  in  forming  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liabili^  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.   Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 

at|http: //books  .google  .com/I 


THE 


LO  ST   SHIP; 


OR, 


THE     ATLANTIC    STEAMER. 


BT  THE  AUTHOR  OF 


C  A  V  BN  DISH,"     "THB    FLYING    D  UTC  H  M  A  N;*&e. 


•  I 


'  We  all,  that  are  engaged  to  this  loss. 
Knew  that  we  ventur'd  on  such  daug'rous  seas ; 
Yet,  for  all  this,  say  not  that  Percy  's  dead. 
I  see  a  strange  confession  in  thjne  eye — 
Douglas  is  living,  and  your  brother  yet." 

Sbakspbarb. — Henry  IV. ^  Part  II. 
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LONDON: 
HENRY    COLBURN,    PUBLISHER, 

GRBAT  MARLBOROUGH  STREET. 


1843. 


LONDON  : 

P.  tHOBBRL,  JON.,  51,  RUPERT  STRBBT,  HATMARKET, 

PRINTER  TO  H.  R.  H.  PRINCE  ALBERT. 


TO  REAR  ADMIRAL 


SIR  SALUSBURY  DAVENPORT, 


Vy.B.f  K.Cll. 


Dear  Sir  Salusbury, 

Will  you  do  me  the  favour  to  accept  the  fol- 
lowing pages  as  the  triyial  offering  of  a  deep  and 
lasting  regard  ?  Though  not  from  any  merits  of 
this  work,  yet  from  the  scene  where  it  is  laid, 
the  following  story  may  prove  interesting  to 
you,  since  in  the  history  of  America  your  name 
must  ever  occupy  so  glorious  a  position  as  the 
captor  of  the  memorable  Chesapeake,  when  for 
the  second  time  she  fell  into  our  hands. 

But  though,  unfortunately,  so  personally  en- 
gaged yourself  during  the  war  on  the  other  side 
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of  the  Atlantic,  still  I  well  know  that  you 
recognize,  with  me,  in  the  Americans  a  brave 
nation  of  half-brothers,  who  if,  like  ourselves, 
not  altogether  faultless,  form  nevertheless  a  race 
of  descendants  of  whose  courage  and  ability 
England  as  a  parent  may  well  be  proud.  In 
the  following  tale  I  have  endeavoured  to  do 
justice  to  these  traits  of  the  American  people, 
and  trust  I  may,  therefore,  on  the  other  hand, 
be  granted  the  privilege  of  the  humourist  in 
indulging  a  harmless  laugh  at  one  or  two  of 
the  weaker  points  that  mark  the  national  cha- 
racter. 

With  the  deepest  esteem  and  respect, 

I  am  ever. 

Dear  Sir  Salusbury, 
Your  most  obedient  and  attached 

Friend  and  servant, 

W.  Johnson  Neale. 

Temple,  May,  1843. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

"  By  this  account  then  Margaret  may  win  him. 

For  she's  a  woman  to  be  sought  for  much. 

The  match  is  made." 

Shakbspba&b. 

"  And  pray,  sir,  may  I  ask  where  this  paragon 
of  loveliness  is  to  be  found  ?" 

^^  You  may  ask,  and  welcome ;  the  question  is 
not  of  the  slightest  use." 

"  Why,  on  that  point  we  may  have  a  diffe- 
rence of  opinion." 

*'  Oh,  certainly,  we  may  have  a  difference  of 
opinion ;  but  my  reason  for  being  so  positive  is 
this  —  she  lives  with  her  father,  who  keeps  her 
mewed  up  in  the  most  extraordinary  manner. 
They  have  very  few  servants.  The  father  never 
permits  the  daughter  out  of  his  sight ;  and,  for 
fear  that  his  vigilance  should  not  be  sufficient 
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he  does  not  even  ramble  to  enjoy  a  walk  with- 
out carrying  his  child  and  a  witch  of  a  duenna 
with  him.'* 

"  And  pray,  sir,  may  I  ask  if  these  are  your 
only  reasons  for  deeming  it  impossible  to  get  ac- 
quainted with  the  lady  V* 

"  Why,  truly,  Mr.  Herbert,  they  appear  to  me 
sufficient  to  stand  effectually  in  the  way  of  most 
men ;  but,  for  fear  you  should  want  any  more 
formidable  barriers,  I  may  mention  to  you  the 
fact  that  her  father  is  one  of  those  narrow-minded 
Englishmen  who  seem  to  think  the  earth  itself  too 
small  to  set  a  limit  to  their  pride,  and  ice  too 
warm  in  temperature  for  their  manner.  Not  one 
single  acquaintance  has  he  ever  formed  through- 
out  the  whole  extent  of  the  country.  Nobody 
visits  him,  therefore  nobody  can  give  you  an  in- 
troduction." 

"  Oh,  if  that  be  all,  that's  nothing.  I  will 
venture  to  wager  my  favourite  horse  against 
your  small  yacht  that  I'll  ride  over  to  the  lake 
near  to  which  this  queer  fish  has  settled,  and, 
within  six  suns  of  reaching  his  latitude,  I  will 
undertake  to  have  eaten  at  his  hearth,  slept  un- 
der his  roof,  and  become  acquainted  with  both 
himself  and  his  daughter/' 
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*'  Well,  sir,  the  odds  are  not  very  equal  — 
your  borse  against  my  yacht ;  neither  am  I  much 
giyen  to  getting  astride  any  such  unsteady  cat- 
tle.    But,  as  I  know  your  undertaking  to  he 
much  nearer  an  impossibility  than  you  have  any 
means  of  judging,  I  say  agreed ;  and,  if  you  can 
carry  off  the  girl  for  a  wife,  by  all  accounts  you 
will  wed  one  of  the  wealthiest  women  in  this 
part  of  the  Union,  though  yon  would  not  think 
80  to  look  at  the  father's  house,  which  the 
cracked-brained  old  fellow  will  keep,  at  least  on 
the  side  nearest  the  road,  as  like  to  an  alehouse 
as  can  be." 

"  Remember  distinctly  that  no  part  of  my 
intention,  and  no  part  of  my  undertaking,  relates 
either  to  carrying  off  or  making  love  to  the 
daughter.     This  beauty,  remember,  is  of  your 

making  out,  not  mine.  I  know  pretty  well  be- 
fore I  see  her  that  neither  she  nor  any  other 
woman  is  very  likely  to  come  up  to  my  notions, 
which,  I  admit,  are  rather  extravagant  —  that 
18,  any  woman  now  alive,"  added  the  young 
speaker,  suppressing  something  like  a  sigh  as  he 
said  this ;  '^  and,  as  to  money,  the  little  I  want 
I  possess  three  times  over/' 

^*  Well,  Mr.  Herbert,  that  is  of  course  a  mat- 
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ter  of  feeling.  All  I  can  say  is,  you  must  indeed 
be  extravagant  in  your  notions  if  *  the  beauty 
of  *  *  *,'  as  she  is  called,  fails  not  only  to 
come  up  to  the  mark,  but  to  go  a  long  way 
the  other  side  of  it  too.  Every  body  thereabouts, 
I  can  tell  you,  is  ready  to  uphold  her  as  one 
of  the  most  lovely  girls  the  sun  ever  shone 
upon." 

"  Well,  I  do  not  wish  to  say  any  thing  that 
may  disparage  their  taste ;  but  I  fancy  I  have 
seen  too  great  a  beauty  in  my  day  to  form  that 
estimate  of  a  mere  little  rustic." 

"  Rustic  !  I  never  beheld  such  features  or  ex- 
pression elsewhere  in  my  life ;  and  though,  to  be 
sure,  I  cannot  answer  for  the  mind  being  equal 
to  the  face,  as  I  did  not  speak  to  her,  only  seeing 
her  from  a  distance,  as  it  were,  two  or  three 
times;  yet  all  the  grace  that  education  could 
give  she  appeared  to  me  to  possess.  This  was 
not  only  my  own  impression,  but  was  the  report 
of  every  one  who  was  likely  to  have  any  know- 
ledge upon  the  subject." 

"  You  seem  to  have  made  some  particular  in- 
quiries, then." 

"  Inquiries !  that  beautiful  countenance,  sir, 
cost  me  a  whole  summer  of  scheming  and  con- 
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triying  how  I  could  get  an  introductioD.     The 
loss  of  a  mere  summer  I  should  not  have  cared 
about,  had  I  not  been  obliged  ultimately  to  give 
up  my  object  in  despair." 
"  Well,  I  confess  I  am  glad  you  did  that." 
"  Why,  sir  ?" 

"  Because  there  will  be  the  greater  glory  for 
me  when  I  succeed." 
"  Oh,  is  that  all !" 

^'No,  that  is  not  all;  the  conclusion  won't 
come  until  I  have  the  pleasure  of  taking  a  sail 
in  your  yacht." 

"  Or  you  ride  your  horse  down  to  my  door, 
and  leave  it  there  with  your  compliments." 

"  Not  much  fear  of  that,  sir ;  but  this  I  pro- 
mise, in  order  to  shew  you  that  you  have  fallen 
into  the  hands  of  a  generous  victor,  as  I  do 
not  set  much  store  by  the  lady's  charms  myself ; 
but,  as  it  appears  you  really  do,  I  shall  be  very 
happy  to  make  love  on  your  account,  though  I 
cannot  undertake  to  do  it  on  my  own ;  and  so, 
when  I  have  once  completed  the  introduction 
to  begin  with,  I  shall  next  be  able  to  extend 
it  to  you." 

"  Your  generosity  is  very  remarkable,   sir. 
However,   is  it  to  be  a  wager,  or  not,  Mr. 
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Cherbury,  now  you  know  the  whole  difficul- 
ties?'* 

"  Difficulties  !  I  have  heard  of  none  yet.  I 
have  too  great  a  regard  for  your  yacht  to  make 
the  least  demur  to  the  wager.  When  we  join 
the  ladies  at  tea  we  will  reduce  it  into  writing ; 
and)  as  I  am  an  idle  man,  and  no  one  more  open 
to  an  adventure,  for  one  point  only  I  stipulate — 
this  undertaking  shall  be  kept  so  far  to  ourselves, 
that  the  worthy  old  father  shall  not  be  put  on 
his  guard  against  me." 

"  Oh,  that  of  course." 

**  But  there  is  another  point,"  said  the  gentle- 
man in  whose  house  and  at  whose  dinner-table 
this  conversation  had  taken  place,  and  who  had 
hitherto  remained  silent;  "I  beg  to  suggest 
that,  if  this  wager  is  really  to  be  made,  it 
had  better  be  reduced  into  writing  before  we 
join  the  ladies,  and  no  further  allusion  made 
to  it." 

The  propriety  of  this  suggestion  being  con- 
ceded on  all  sides,  two  papers  were  laid  on  the 
dessert  table,  the  master  of  the  house  drew  up 
the  wager  according  to  the  terras  on  which  it 
had  been  settled ;  both  the  contracting  parties 
having  signed  it,  left  the  whole  in  his  care  and 
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keeping*,  in  case  that  any  future  refereDce  to  it 
shonld  be  necessary,  and  then,  with  many  a 
laugh,  first  at  the  expense  of  one  and  then  the 
other  wagerer,  the  party,  consisting  of  six  gen- 
tlemen, repaired  to  the  drawing-room. 
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CHAPTER  n. 

"  Most  freely  I  confess  myself,  and  Toby 
Set  this  device  against  Malvolio  here. 
How  with  a  sportftd  malice  it  was  followed. 
May  rather  pluck  our  laughter  than  revenge." 

Twelfth  Night, 

Before  I  proceed  further  in  my  narrative  of 
those  singular  and  remarkable  events  which  must 
yet  be  so  fresh  in  the  minds  of  all  connected 
with  them,  it  may  be  as  well  to  offer  some  little 
explanation  touching  the  speakers,  whose  con- 
versation was  reported  in  the  last  chapter. 

The  young  man  who  took  the  bet  in  a  style  so 
intimately  bordering  on  the  confines  of  impudence 
and  romance  had  served,  and  not  without  some 
distinction,  as  a  lieutenant  in  the  American  navy. 
He  had  scarcely  arrived  at  the  age  of  four-and- 
twenty  when  the  death  of  his  adopted  parent 
left  him  in  possession  of  a  gentlemanly  indepen- 
dence, and  sufiicient  wit  to  prefer  half  pay  to 
full.     Little  was  known,  either  by  himself  or 
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otliers,  as  to  his  parentage.  As  an  infant  be  had 
been  adopted  by  an  old  gentleman  connected  with 
the  house  of  Pembroke  of  England,  and  was  ge- 
nerally believed  to  have  been  a  foundling.  His 
beDefiBLCtor  had  given  him  the  name  of  Herbert, 
and  a  sufficient  fortune  to  do  it  honour ;  and  our 
hero,  after  his  friend's  death,  meeting  with  the 
opportunity  of  purchasing  a  fine  estate  in  Penn- 
^Ivania,  gave  to  it  the  name  of  Cherbury,  and 
thus  rejoiced  in  the  appellation  of  Mr.  Herbert 
of  Cherbury. 

It  is  true  that  there  was  a  little  vanity  in  this, 
but  that  is  pardonable  at  such  an  age ;  for,  after 
all,  the  emotion  is  a  complete  endemic  of  its 
kind,  and  few  persons  pass  the  intervening  years 
between  twenty  and  thirty  without  coming  in 
for  a  touch  of  the  complaint  with  as  much  cer- 
tamtj  as  brings  small-pox  and  the  measles.     For 
the  core  of  this  afilicting  disease,  several  modes  of 
vaccination  have  come  into  use,  and  are  pre- 
scribed by  various  practitioners.     Dr.  Woodroffe 
recommends   the   Insolvent  Court  for   rapidly 
taking  the  complaint  out  of  the  system,  while 
my  esteemed    contemporary,    **  D*Israeli,    the 
younger,"  for  whose  Vivian  Grey  I  have  so  great 
an  admiration  and  respect,  seems  to  think  that 
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the  House  of  Commons  is  the  more  severe  re- 
medy of  the  two. 

But,  however,  to  return  from  these  improper 
discussions.  Herbert  of  Cherbury,  notwithstand- 
ing the  dash  of  vanity  to  which  we  have  alluded, 
offered  in  his  character  many  sterling  points  that 
well  justified  his  friends  in  the  esteem  they  had 
for  him.  Afloat,  he  was  a  clever,  ingenious, 
gallant  officer,  always  ready  to  meet  any  emer- 
gency with  a  resource,  and  every  enemy  with  a 
keen  blade.  Generous,  impetuous,  sensitively 
alive  to  all  the  nobler  impulses  of  our  nature, 
equally  ready  to  resent  an  insult  and  to  forgive 
an  injury,  it  followed  as  a  matter  of  course  that 
he  had  always  been  much  loved  by  his  men,  as 
well  as  petted  by  his  brother  officers  ;  and  this 
had  given  to  his  manners  an  occasional  boldness 
and  resolution  in  carrying  out  the  object  he  de- 
sired, that  often  approached  to  impudence.  In 
person  Herbert  was  rather  tall,  standing  about 
five  feet  eleven ;  slightly  yet  strongly  made,  and 
wearing  on  his  features  the  bold,  confident  air 
of  a  man  who  has  been  too  often  placed  in  peril 
and  too  often  relieved  from  it  by  his  own  unaided 
energies  not  to  feel  the  most  perfect  reliance  on 
himself.  Yet,  with  all  this,  there  was  a  dash  of  me- 
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kicholj  in  his  features  which  Nature,  in  her  in- 
eritable  apportionment  of  onr  destiny,  appears 
to  have  given  in  early  life  to  those  who,  in  some 
after-day,  are  to  feel  the  pressure  of  heavy  trials 
or  deep  sorrows,  of  which  we  may  say  two  of 
the  most  memorable  instances  on  record  are  the 
cases  of  Charles  I.  and  Napoleon,  besides  a  host 
of  others  that  might  be  brought  to  support  the 
observation. 

There  was  also  in  Herbert's  manner,  when  not 
in  the  exclusive  company  of  man,  a  peculiar  soft- 
ness and  gentle  bearing  that  bespoke  the  fact  of 
his  not  only  having  been  much  accustomed  to 
the  society  of  women,  but  to  his  taking  great 
delight  in  it,  while  a  certain  air  of  romance  was 
traceable  throughout  his  whole  temperament  and 
disposition ;    and  though  it  did  not  prevent  his 
manifesting  on  every  occasion  a  most  sincere  and 
perfect  love  of  truth  and  candour,  yet  perpe- 
tually enlisted   his  sympathies  on  the  side  of 
suffering  and  novelty,  besides  involving  him  at 
every  step  in  a  series  of  adventures  which  would 
have  happened  to  no  other  man,  unless  similarly 
constituted.     Finally,  as  we  have  seen,  there  was 
some  curious  sort  of  mystery  connected  with 
Herbert's  birth,  of  which  no  one  —  not  even  he 
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himself -—knew  the  whole  tmth  that  completed 
the  sort  of  hero-like  character  accorded  to  him. 

On  the  day  on  which  this  story  opens,  Herbert 
had  gone  to  dine  with  a  friend  in  the  City  of 
New  York.  By  one  of  those  extraordinary  ac- 
cidents which  do  occasionally  occnr  in  civilized 
society,  the  conversation  had  temporarily  quitted 
the  interesting  topic  of  dollar-making  and  the 
prospect  of  the  cotton  crops,  to  wander  to  that 
of  beautiful  women.  This  subject  was  no  sooner 
started  than  a  pale  young  gentleman  who  had 
hitherto  been  silent,  who  had  a  fine  estate  in 
South  Carolina,  and  was  rarely  moved  by  any 
business  topics,  except  the  "  ris  in  rice,"  "  negro 
emancipation,"  and  "  the  right  of  search,"  now 
came  forth  resplendently. 

All  the  charms  that  ever  were  attributed  to 
Helen  were  trifling  compared  to  those  which  this 
enamoured  youth  described  as  having  lately  seen 
on  the  banks  of  the  *  *  *.  It  seems  he  had 
repaired  to  that  neighbourhood  on  a  visit  to 
some  friend,  and  during  a  fishing  excursion  had 
caught  a  glimpse  of  this  divinity,  whose  exqui- 
site personal  loveliness  all  his  efibrts  had  proved 
unavailing  to  banish  from  his  remembrance. 

The  **  stricken  deer"  had  at  first  wisely  tried 
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to  flj— the  only  safe  remedy  that  ingenuity  has 
erer  yet  devised  for  Love's  sweet  wounds,  and 
then  DOt  effectual  unless  vigorously  pursued  at 
the  very  moment  of  the  infliction.  The  forked 
arrow  had  however  rankled  too  deeply  in  the 
rice-grower's  side  to  permit  his  following  such  a 
coarse.  Again  and  again  he  had  returned  as  far 
within  the  range  of  young  Love's  shafts  as  he 
possibly  could-^namely,  just  near  enough  to  be 
touched  to  the  very  quick,  but  certainly  much 
too  &r  off  to  have  the  least  chance  of  healing 
his  torments  by  any  of  the  rust  of  the  barb  that 
had  entered  his  soul. 

He  now  condescended  to  think  of  an  intro- 
doction,  quite  convinced  that  the  rustic  girl  who 
had  passed  her  life  remote  from  cities,  as  well  as 
the  father,  who  thought  fit  to  live  in  a  dwelling 
of  the  true  cottage  style,  a  building  which  had 
primarily  been  a  roadside  alehouse  when  he  first 
purchased  it,  and  still  bore  a  wondrous  resem- 
blance to  its  original  on  one  side,  would  both  be 
delighted  to  jump  at  the  possession  of  a  thin 
exquisite  youth,  with  flaxen  hair  and  endless 
plantations,   to  say  nothing  of  splendid  rice- 
swamps  and  ear-notched  negroes. 

Wondrously  to  his  surprise  and  mortification. 
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however,  farther  mquiry  on  this  interesting 
topic  soon  displayed  the  reverse,  namely,  that 
the  father  was  some  rich,  eccentric  exile  from 
the  shores  of  England,  why  or  whence  nobody 
knew ;  who  already  possessed  more  acres  than 
he  chose  to  be  troubled  with,  and  detested  a 
slave  owner  as  he  did  the  devil,  to  say  nothing 
of  his  utterly  seclnding  himself  and  his  daughter 
from  all  intercourse  with  his  neighbours :  so  that 
no  one  could  have  given  "  the  pale-face"  an  in- 
troduction, even  if  they  wished  it. 

After,  therefore,  gazing  at  the  beauty  for  some 
months  in  her  daily  walks,  and  rides,  and  boat- 
ings with  her  parent  and  duenna,  the  inamorato, 
who  had  no  ability  to  overcome  obstacles  of  so 
serious  a  nature  in  the  path  of  his  affections, 
contented  himself  with  trying  to  believe  that  the 
father  was  mad,  and  that  the  daughter  would  be 
so,  and,  in  short,  that  the  grapes  were  sour ;  and 
so  withdrew  to  his  usual  amusements  of  yacht- 
ing and  idling,  which  latter  he  dignified  with 
the  title  of  "  improving  his  estates." 

It  was  fortunate  that  he  entertained  no  fur- 
ther hopes  of  obtaining  the  beauty  of  *  *  *,  or 
certainly  he  could  not  have  taken  a  more  un- 
likely method  of  gaining  his  desires  than  that 
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of  mentioning  the  existence  of  his  idol  to  a  gen- 
tleman of  Herbert's  temperament. 

Young,  clever,  and  enterprising,  the  latter  was 
as  expressly  formed  to  succeed  in  such  a  matter 
as  Mr.  Webber,  the  Carolina  youth,  was  the  re- 
Teise ;  nor,  on  the  other  hand,  must  it  be  sup- 
posed that  Herbert,  when  he  so  decidedly  an- 
noonced  the  impossibility  of  his  becoming  at- 
tached  to  the   fair  unknown,  ventured  such 
assertions  from  any  spirit  of  coxcombry,  since 
the  real  truth  of  the  case  stood  thus :  Herbert, 
not  three  years  before,  had  been  engaged  to  the 
lady  of  his  first  love,  who  really  had  possessed 
great  personal  charms,  which  he  naturally  had 
as  greatly  magnified ;  and  the  object  of  his  at- 
tachment having  unfortunately  perished  at  sea  a 
few  weeks  before  their  proposed  union,  Her- 
bert, with  the  mistaken  inexperience  of  extreme 
yoQth,  imagined  that  no  second  person  in  the 
world  existed  capable  of  reviving  those  intense 
feelings  of  adoration  which  had  recently  under- 
gone so  severe  a  bereavement  —  as  if  the  same 
qualities  that  force  the  heart  to  love  once  must 
not  at  all  future  times  command  its  allegiance, 
and,  still  more,  as  if  it  were  likely  that  Nature 
should  confine  such  ample  gifts  to  one  or  two 
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solitary  individiiaLs  out  of  the  millions  of  her 
children. 

With  this  short  insight  into  the  past  history 
of  the  leading  characters  of  the  following  tale, 
the  course  of  the  story  may  proceed. 
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CHAPTER  m. 

"  Who  keq>8  the  gate  here  ?     Ho  !  where  is  the  earl  ? 

Shakespearb. 


The  American  antumn  was  just  at  its  height, 
when  Herbert  arrived  on  the  tranquil  shores  of 
the  ♦  *  *,  where  that  majestic  stream  first  issues 
from  the  broad  bosom  of  the  lake.     Reining  in 
Iiis  steed  as  the  road  descended  towards  the  wa- 
ter, the  rider  paused  upon  a  knoll  of  ground^ 
across  which  were  thrown  the  massive  shadows 
of  several  noble  hemlocks,  which  shot  up  into 
the  heavens  like  true  pillars  of  the  earth,  sup- 
porting a  heavy  mass  of  dark  foliage,  and  per- 
mitting the  eye  to  glance  through  their  enormous 
stems  at  the  expanded  sheet  of  water  where  the 
parent  lake  presented  its  fair  face  to  heaven, 
dimpling  and  laughing  in  the  joyous  breeze  of 
morning,  and  catching  from  the  azure   vault 
above  the  loveliest  tint  of  blue  the  mind  of  the 
poet  can  conceive,  or  pencil  of  artist  imitate. 
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An  exclamation  of  delight  burst  from  the  lips 
of  our  hero  as  his  delighted  eye  first  glanced  on 
this  beautiful  picture,  framed  in  a  glorious  set- 
ting  by  the  splendid  wood  around  him,  while  the 
vast  but  distant  mountains  seemed  to  lie  in  in- 
dolent repose,  faint,  dim,  and  magnificent  in  the 
distance.  A  gentle  tremor  of  the  clear  and 
liquid  ether  was  perceptible  to  the  sight,  as  the 
sun's  fervid  rays,  by  causing  the  air  to  undulate 
in  its  rise,  appeared  almost  to  give  the  glee  and 
life  of  a  dance  to  the  inanimate  objects,  which 
might  well  be  supposed  to  rejoice  in  the  beauty 
and  luxuriance  of  the  hour. 

A  little  in  advance  of  Herbert,  on  his  right 
hand,  stood  a  humble  kind  of  cottage.  It  was 
a  queer,  odd-looking  building,  and,  to  the  eye  of 
most  men,  would  have  worn  the  aspect  of  a  rude 
species  of  hostel.  Even  as  it  was,  there  still  re- 
mained on  its  front  wall  the  marks  where,  at 
some  former  period,  that  substitute  for  the  vine- 
bush,  a  publican's  sign,  had  been  suspended  for 
the  consolation  of  the  weary  traveller. 

This  had  been  removed,  it  is  true,  but  not 
with  any  very  great  care ;  nor  had  peculiar  pains 
been  bestowed  on  effacing  one  or  two  other  less 
positive  marks  of  the  public  nature  of  the  former 
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destiny  of  the  honse.  There  still  remained  ap- 
pended to  it  a  wide^  old-fashioned  porch,  with 
stone  seats  on  either  side,  very  much  adapted  to 
the  sort  of  day  we  have  been  attempting  to  de- 
seribe,  more  especially  if  accompanied  by  a  flask 
of  Montepnlciano,  a  hookah  of  the  best  Kanaster, 
and  a  Dutchman's  point  of  session.  There  still 
ako  remained,  not  far  from  the  house,  a  flight 
of  stone  mounting  steps,  which  had  assisted  many 
a  worthy  matron  to  mount  the  horse  which  bore 
baek  to  her  farm  divers  articles  of  finery,  tea,  &c. 

"  I  think  this  must  be  the  spot,"  said  Herbert, 
balf  aloud,  as  he  looked  round  once  or  twice ; 
^  aod,  at  any  rate,  there  is  no  fault  in  the  taste 
that  selected  such  a  site,  for  few  more  beautiful 
have  presented  themselves  in  the  whole  of  the 
ride,  nor  is  it  likely  that  there  should  be  two 
snch  queer-fashioned  looking  kennels  possessing 
the  same  bearings.  This  must  be  the  house ; 
but,  however,  I  see  no  one  stirring  in  it,  though 
that  is  no  argument  either  way ;  at  any  rate,  I'll 
put  it  to  the  test.  If  he  is  at  home,  I  must  make 
the  best  of  it ;  and,  if  he  is  out,  I  do  not  see  that 
I  can  make  any  better.  Now  let  me  see — what 
was  the  part  I  was  to  play  ?" 

Here  Herbert  paused  in  his  low,  muttered 
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conversation  with  himself,  as  if  reflecting,  and 
then  presently  added  : 

"  Well,  I  don't  think  I  can  mend  that  plan, 
so  I'll  e'en  adopt  it.  And  now,  old  Breakneck," 
patting  his  horse  familiarly  on  the  shoulder, 
^^  you  shall  see  some  acting  that  would  not  dis- 
grace the  Park  Theatre,  and  might,  perhaps, 
even  pass  muster  on  the  famed  boards  of  the  old 
country," 

Then,  as  if  the  speaker's  mind  were  fully  re- 
solved, he  slackened  his  rein  as  a  signal  to  the 
noble  charger  that  he  rode  to  move  forward,  a 
hint  most  speedily  obeyed,  for  in  two  or  three 
bounds  both  man  and  steed  paused  opposite  to 
the  porch  we  have  mentioned.  Here,  in  the 
loudest  voice  he  could  command,  and  with  every 
appearance  of  a  bond  fide  traveller,  Herbert  com- 
menced shouting — 

"Hey  there,  Mr.  Landlord!  House  a-hoy! 
Holloa  there  within  !  Fire  !  thieves  !  and  the 
enemy !  Is  there  no  one  to  answer  an  honest 
man,  and  noon  scarcely  past  his  broad  man- 
hood ? " 

No  answer  was  returned  to  these  interroga- 
tions ;  and  Herbert,  who  had  been  for  some 
minutes  agitating  the  front  door  by  its  apology 


THE  LOST  SHIP.  21 

for  a  handle  without  succeeding  in  gaining  any 
attention,  waited  patiently  for  the  space  of  a  few 
seconds ;  and,  after  making  the  neighbouring 
woods  resound  to  a  pair  of  most  indubitable 
lungs  with  repetitions  of  the  aforesaid  cry  of 
"House  a-hoy !"  &c.,  without  any  beneficial  re- 
sult following,  slowly  walked  his  steed  round  the 
building,  to  see  if  any  less  guarded  portal  pre- 
sented itself ;  but  though  there  evidently  existed 
other  buildings  behind,  they  were  enclosed  and 
inaccessible. 

In  a  few  minutes  both  steed  and  rider  once 
more  made  their  appearance  in  front :  the  search 
had  been  a  fruitless  one. 

"  By  saint  Jago  de  Cuba  !'*  exclaimed  the  stran- 
ger, striking  the  door  heavily  with  the  massive 
silver  butt  of  his  horsewhip ;  ^^  the  man  does  not 
live  that  foils  us  often,  does  he,  good  Breakneck  ? 
By  leave  of  your  heels,  we  will  have  an  entry 
here  whether  or  no,  if  my  name  is  Herbert  of 
Cherbury." 

As  the  speaker  thus  communicated  his  inten- 
tions to  his  horse,  a  slight  motion  of  his  hand 
brought  the  animal  immediately  in  front  of  the 
house,  and  fairly  before  the  door,  at  about  three 
feet  from  it ;  the  ingenious  Herbert  then  slipped 


....  .^^1,  cUKi  me  iront  door  of  "  mi 
-to-l)e,"   with   a   sound   that    re 
the  nodding  wood  on  the  other 
:,  broke  into  fifty  splinters, 
nks,  Breakneck,  my  boy ;  I  know 
)8pitable  in  another  man's  hous 
;  we  shall  have  less  difficulty  i 
something  to  fodder  us  both.' 
said  this,  he  struck  a  few  more 
s  hand-whip,   which  seemed  ex} 
for  the  operation,  upon  the  already 
irtal,  and  in  a  few  minutes  had  ei 
ishold :  unbolting  and  opening  ba< 
d  door-firame,  he  passed  the  two 
)r  side,  entered  the  kitchen,  and, 
in  his  horse  after  him,  hung  the  bri 
er  carelessly  on  the  key  of  a  rudi 
aked  together  very  carefully  the  e 
re,  which  had  been  grettinor  to^v^^ 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

"  Wen,  I  doubt  not  to  die  for  all  this,  if  I  'scape  hanging. 
Ghre  me  my  horse — give  me  a  cup  of  sack,  rogue — is  there 
no  Tirtne  extant  ?" 

Sbakespsarb. 

Nor  was  this  all.  With  a  degree  of  facetious- 
neas  that  most  have  been  highly  relished  by  the 
real  owner  of  the  house,  could  he  have  heard  it, 
this  tenant-at-will  commenced  with  himself  the 
foDowiDg  dialogue : — 

"  Pray,  Mr,  Herbert,  may  I  ask  what  you  would 
like  to  take  for  dinner?" 

**0h,  don't  make  yourself  at  all  uneasy,  land- 
lord, anything  that  you  have  in  your  house,  from 
a  simple  dinner  with  four  courses  up  to  stewed 
tench,  turtle,  truffles,  and  champagne." 

"Thank  you,  sir,  I  am  much  obliged  to  you 
for  your  kind,  acconmiodating  spirit ;  perhaps 
you  will  have  no  objection  to  help  yourself?" 
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"  Why,  landlord,  I  am  a  modest,  retiring  man ; 
but,  if  you  particularly  desire  it,  I  will  try.  What 
have  we  over  head,  a  side  of  bacon  ?  —  my  com- 
pliments to  you.  Sir  Pig !  we  will  be  more  inti- 
mate anon.  You  will  excuse  me,  Mr.  Landlord, 
but  I  attend  to  my  horse  first,  and  myself  after- 
wards, and  Breakneck's  coat  at  present  will  be 
slightly  better  for  rubbing  down.  You  have  no 
objection  to  my  cutting  the  towel  from  behind 
the  kitchen-door,  I  suppose  ?" 

"  0,  pray  make  yourself  at  home,  sir ;  I  should 
be  sorry  to  see  you  under  any  restraint  in  my 
house." 

"  Thank  you,  landlord,  thank  you ;  I  thought 
you  were  a  man  of  that  temper  the  moment  I 
entered." 

Here  the  modest  Mr.  Herbert,  for  a  brief  space, 
was  content  to  cease  his  conversational  amuse- 
ments for  those  of  a  more  active  character. 
Taking  up  a  large  knife  that  lay  on  the  table,  he 
cut  down  the  coarse  cloth  that  had  been  hung  on 
the  roller,  twisted  the  linen  up  into  a  wisp,  and 
commenced  rubbing  down  the  horse  that  had  just 
rendered  him  such  essential  service  in  the  board 
and  lodging  department. 

To  all  appearances,  the  horse  was  made  c(mi- 
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pletelj  for  tlie  master,  for  he  stood  as  quiet  and 
took  eyery  thing  as  coolly  as  if  he  had  always 
been  tethered  near  the  spot  from  the  first  hour 
of  foalmgy  now  and  then  casting  a  casual  glance 
round  his  new  quarters,  as  if  to  say,  "  May  I  ask 
the  sitnation  of  the  meal-bin  in  these  parts  ?  " 
Thns  also  did  the  ceremonious  Herbert  appear  to 
translate  the  creature's  looks  as,  in  the  middle  of 
his  operations,  he  replied  to  them  by  saying— 

"  Ay,  ay.  Breakneck,  I'll  find  it  for  you ;  I 
haye  a  touch  of  the  same  complaint  that  wants 
remedying,  so  don't  be  alarmed." 

A  loud  neigh  was  here  given,  as  if  in  answer 
to  this  assurance,  and  the  rider,  having  cast  loose 
the  saddle-girths,  applied  himself,  without  more 
ado,  to  the  redemption  of  his  word. 

By  this  time  the  fire  was  blazing  up  merrily. 

Herbert,  with  the  same  disdain  of  punctilio  that 

liad  hitherto  marked  his  progress,  very  soon  found 

oat  the  breadpan,  and,  cutting  in  two  a  large  loaf, 

be  scooped  out  the  contents  of  the  crumb,  seized 

a  huge  bowl,  apparently  used  for  holding  milk, 

broke  into  it  the  soft  bread,  added  some  hot  water 

from  the  hearth,  and  a  pint  of  milk  which  stood 

at  hand,  and  then  cut  into  the  mess  a  bunch  of 

carrots  which  was  lying  near,  sprinkled  two  or 

VOL,  I.  c 
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three  pinches  of  salt,  giving  the  whole  a  good 
stir  round,  and  then  set  the  dish  before  the  steed, 
saying — 

"  There,  Breakneck,  that  is  the  best  part  of 
your  morning's  meal  for  the  present ;  thank  the 
gods  for  the  dainties  they  provide,  and  fall  to. 
I  am  sorry  I  cannot  ask  you  to  take  a  chair,  but 
I  shall  be  happy  to  remove  your  bridle.  There, 
now  you  are  at  liberty  and  served,  I'll  assist 
myself." 

Mr.  Herbert  seemed  a  man  not  unlikely  to 
redeem  his  promise,  from  all  we  have  been  able 
to  ascertain  of  his  character.  So  speedily  setting 
to  work  with  the  side  of  bacon  hanging  over  his 
head,  half  a  dozen  handsome  rashers  were  cut, 
and  forthwith  graced  the  embers ;  as  many  eggs 
simmered  above  them ;  butter-milk  and  the  crust 
of  Breakneck's  loaf  figured  on  the  table  beside 
him,  and  the  worthy  officer  —  for  no  man  who 
had  not  been  reared  within  the  smell  of  powder 
would  have  been  likely  to  take  things  so  coolly 
— ^bestowed  his  whole  energies  upon  the  duties 
of  mastication. 

In  the  course  of  half  an  hour,  we  trust  it  is  no 
libel  to  say  that  both  horse  and  man  had  pretty 
well  despatched  all  that  had  been  set  before  them. 
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when  the  latter,  stretching  his  legs  ont  carelessly 
towards  the  fire,  and  throwing  his  head  and  arms 
back,  indulged  in  a  hearty  laugh,  saying  as  he 
did  80—    - 

**Iwi8h,  Breakneck,  our  friend  had  left  the 
key  of  his  grog  at  home ;  this  drinking  milk  is 
Sony  work,  is  it  not  ?  a  quart  of  ale  now  for  you, 
and  a  bottle  of  sherry  for  myself,  had  been  more 
to  our  fancies ;  what  say'st  thou  ?" 

The  horse  here  approached  his  master,  and, 
leaning  its  head  over  his  shoulder  to  be  caressed, 
looked  knowingly  round  as  if  in  search  of  the 
article  desired.  For  some  time  the  master  seemed 
to  amuse  himself  by  watching  the  motions  of  his 
steed,  and  then  suddenly  put  this  pithy  question, 
apparently  to  the  animal,  but  in  reality,  by  the 
loud  tone  of  voice  he  used,  to  any  one  who  might 
be  within  hearing. 

"  Breakneck,  my  boy,  which  do  you  think  is 
the  best  man  of  the  two,  the  landlord  here  or 
yottt  master  ?  because  it  strikes  me  a  great  deal 
Diay  turn  upon  that  point :  still,  if  a  man  will 
keep  a  house  for  the  benefit  of  the  public,  and 
won't  stay  at  home  to  render  them  accommoda- 
tion, ought  he  to  be  surprised  if  the  public  accom- 
Diodate  themselves  ?     Well,  at  any  rate,  be  he  as 

c2 
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big  as  a  moantain,  or  as  strong  as  Goliah,  at  the 
very  worst,  Breakneck,  he  can  only  give  your 
master  a  threshing,  and  that  will  be  a  novelty, 
if  it  has  nothing  else  to  recommend  it.  The  sun 
is  very  hot  to-day ;  I  wonder  if  this  fellow  has 
got  any  good  bedrooms  in  his  house — I'll  see ; 
a  nice  siesta  now  will  calm  one's  mind  for  the 
approaching  squall,  when  old  Sour-Crout  comes 
home  from  market  or  shooting,  or  where  the  devil 
he  has  gone  to,  and  finds  that  he  has  got  two 
lodgers  more  than  he  expected ;"  then,  in  a  lower 
voice,  he  added,  as  he  leaned  his  head  close  to 
his  horse's  ear  —  "  Considering  the  obstacles  so 
prated  about  by  young  Rice-skin,  I  think  we  have 
not  done  amiss,  eh,  Father  Breakneck  ?  We  cer- 
tainly have  crossed  his  threshold,  and  eaten  at  his 
hearth ;  let  me  only  persuade  my  wide-awake  eyes 
to  go  to  sleep  for  ten  minutes  before  the  worthy 
proprietor  returns  to  indulge  me  with  a  hearty  row 
with  him,  in  which,  by  hook  or  by  crook,  it  will 
be  hard  if  I  do  not  make  his  daughter's  acquaint- 
ance some  how  or  other,  and  then  my  wager  is 
won.  Let  me  see — I  must  be  back  in  New  York 
by  the  day  after  to-morrow.  I  shall  have  gained 
young  Rice-skin's  yacht,  and  he  will  have  gained 
a  vast  deal  of  experience ;  so  it  shall  be,  then." 
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Patting  on  and  tying  up  Breakneck's  bridle, 
so  that  he  could  not  get  away,  the  modest  Mr. 
Herbert  deliberately  mounted  the  stairs,  and 
proceeded  to  search  for  the  sleeping-apartments. 
Having  taken  the  first  door  to  the  right  hand, 
Herbert  entered  a  smaU  room — ^rude,  it  is  true,  in 
its  construction,  but  scrupulously  neat  and  clean. 
A  Yery  few  minutes'  observation  of  the  various 
elegancies — ^humble  as  they  were  in  their  way — 
laid  out  upon  the  toilet-table,  convinced  the  spec- 
tator that  he  was  intruding  on  the  sanctuary  of 
one  of  the  fair  sex.  With  a  hastiness  of  con- 
clusion not  unnatural,  though  erroneous,  he  sup- 
posed this  to  be  the  chamber  of  his  host's  daugh- 
ter, and,  displaying  a  feeling  of  reverence  that 
might  hardly  have  been  expected  from  some  parts 
of  his  former  conduct,  he  exclaimed — 

"  Well,  poor  girl,  at  any  rate,  we  will  do  no- 
thing that  will  annoy  her,  though  I  am  not  likely 
to  be  any  great  admirer  of  her  rustic  charms ; 
and,  certainly,  finding  a  rough  animal  asleep  on 
lier  bed  with  his  boots  on  might  be  apt  to  shock 
even  a  forest  damsel's  nerves,  so  I'U  take  myself 
off  to  the  old  chap's  quarters."     Raising  one 
of  the  piUows  to  his  Ups,  in  a  way  sufficiently 
reverential  to  have  pleaded  powerfuUy  in  mitiga- 
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tion  of  his  intrusion,  had  she  whom  he  supposed 
to  be  the  fair  owner  of  the  spot  been  able  to  see 
the  act,  he  then  stole  quietly  on  tiptoe  out  of 
the  room,  closed  the  door,  and  without  further 
ado  entered  that  opposite.  The  inspection  here 
seemed  far  less  pleasant,  and  was  therefore^  we 
suppose,  infinitely  more  brief.  Throwing  him- 
self hastily  down  upon  the  spotless  quilt,  Herbert 
crossed  his  boots  yery  leisurely  and  closed  his 
eyes  with  the  air  of  one  determined  to  sleep  under 
any  circumstances  for  a  few  seconds. 

Any  hidden  spectator  would  for  some  time 
have  imagined  that  so  much  virtuous  resolution 
had  been  rewarded  with  success,  the  intruder 
lying  stretched  upon  the  bed  as  perfectly  silent 
and  motionless  as  if  he  were  really  in  a  deep 
slumber.  This  was  not  so,  however ;  suddenly 
starting  once  more  to  his  feet,  Herbert  ex- 
claimed— 

"  Confusion  take  the  old  vagabond !  it  is  im- 
possible to  manage  it  here  on  this  bed,  at  any 
rate ;  I  can  bring  myself  to  think  of  nothing  but 
odious  beards,  frizzled  whiskers,  and  rough  faces ; 
but  over  the  way  the  case  will  be  quite  different 
—  there  one's  ideas,  in  spite  of  oneself,  will  of 
course  take  the  most  delightfully  rosy   line ! 
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Visions  of  jonth,  fair  and  exquisite  as  the  mom- 
ing,  mnst  entrance  our  senses,  and  I  shall  fall  to 
sleep  in  an  ecstasy  of  delight ;  but  I  am  afraid 
she  will  think  it  so  unkind,  so  yery  unceremo- 
nioiis.  Still  a  bet 's  a  bet ;  let  me  win  that  first, 
and  I  must  try  to  make  my  peace  for  my  rude- 
ness afterwards ;  and,  if  not,  why  she  wiU  only 
tiiink  me  a  sayage— yes,  I  must  give  way  to  the 
temptation." 

Marching  out  of  what  he  concluded  to  be  the 
bther's  room,  the  door  of  which  he  now  left 
open,  this  scrupulous  reasoner  upon  appearances 
placed  a  chair  by  the  side  of  the  lady's  couch, 
80  that  he  might  not  be  found  with  his  feet  rest- 
ing on  the  snowy  furniture,  tljen  lying  gently 
down,  and  clasping  one  of  the  before-mentioned 
pillows  to  his  lips,  reality  succeeded  to  imitation, 
and  he  was  soon  lost  in  oblivion  of  every  thing 
aronnd  him. 


32  THE  LOST  SHIP. 


CHAPTER  V. 

"  Sweet  Earl,  divorce  not  tirisdom  from  your  honour.'' 

Shakespeare. 

In  this  repose  Herbert  might  have  lain  for 
about  an  hour,  when,  the  eccentric  and  misan- 
thropic owner  of  the  violated  house  returning, 
beheld,  with  emotions  of  unutterable  surprise 
and  rage,  the  somewhat  singular  condition  of  his 
front  door. 

It  must  be  admitted,  that,  whether  in  town  or 
country,  there  are  few  gentlemen  calculated  by 
nature  for  beholding  with  a  stoicism  utterly  un- 
moved the  sight  that  now  presented  itself  to  the 
anti-gregarious  gentleman,  who  lived  in  the 
"  cottage  near  a  wood."  Between  fury  and 
wonderment  he  was  speechless;  now  he  stood 
still  to  look  at  the  splinters  of  his  postern,  one 
that  he  thought  would  have  resisted  the  violence 
of  no  ordinary  attack ;  then  he  gazed  on  the 
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footmarks  that  distingaished  the  approach  of 
the  assailant,  be  he  who  he  might,  aiid  then  once 
more  with  a  stem  aspect  of  revenge  his  eye  re- 
verted to  his  shattered  gateway. 

With  the  quick  intelligence  of  one  reared  in 
the  forest,  his  first  exclamation,  uttered  as  if  for 
his  own  guidance,  announced  not  only  his  fierce 
intent,  but  his  certainty  of  gratifying  it. 

"Whoeyer  the  scoundrel  may  be,  he  is  not 
gone  yet.  The  horse  tracks  are  all  one  way, 
and,  if  there's  faith  in  a  rifle,  he  shall  never  go 
those  tracks  back  again.  Child,  stay  you  out 
here." 

This  last  caution  was  addressed  to  his  daughter, 
and,  without  waiting  to  see  how  it  was  by  her 
received,  the  exasperated  utterer  hastily  but 
sflently  entered  his  rifled  dwelling,  and  there, 
still  more  to  his  astonishment,  he  found  a  horse 
qnietly  tethered  in  his  kitchen,  the  remains  of 
the  meal  made  by  his  uninvited  visiter  littering 
the  ground  and  table,  while  ostentatiously  laid 
oat  on  the  latter  were  the  three  dollars  which 
the  well-bred  youth  had  placed  there  in  pur- 
soaoce  of  his  scheme. 

For  some  few  seconds  these  new   objects 
seemed  to  divert  the  fury  of  the  father,  by  afford- 
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ing  fresh  matter  for  curiosity  and  wonder.  The 
thought  for  an  instant  arose  whether  his  own 
strong  chest  had  been  broken  open,  but,  if  so^ 
why  should  the  thief  leave  three  dollars  of  the 
plunder  on  the  table,  more  especially  why  should 
one  who  broke  into  houses  for  money  waste  his 
time,  and  run  the  risk  of  capture  and  defeat,  by 
commencing  a  feast  instead  of  spoliation,  when 
every  moment  might  bring  back  the  owner  ?  a 
strain  of  reasoning  much  confirmed  by  the  impa- 
tient pawing  of  Breakneck  on  the  floor  of  the 
kitchen. 

"  Why  the  devil  should  a  robber  coolly  tether 
up  his  only  means  of  flight  in  his  enemies' 
kitchen,  and  remain  himself  to  be  caught  on  the 
premises?"  and  this  consideration  brought  the 
misanthrope  to  the  point  that  the  intruder,  who 
ever  he  was,  must  be  close  at  hand. 

Revenge,  self'protection,  in  short,  every  feel- 
ing of  a  woodsman  here  cried  out :  —  "  Where's 
your  rifle  ?"  Unfortunately  for  the  owner  as  he 
then  thought,  but  fortunately,  perhaps,  as  the 
reader  may  hereafter  consider  the  fact,  the  out- 
raged dweller  of  the  wilds  had  neglected  to  load 
this  formidable  weapon  after  last  discharging  it. 
Unlocking  a  door  which  Herbert  had  imagined 
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to  lead  to  the  stables,  but  which  in  reality  com- 
immicated  with  the  better  part  of  the  house  to 
which  the  Idtchen  and  rooms  over  it  were  a  mere 
appendage,  the  rifle  was  now  immediately  brought 
from  its  place  of  repose,  and  subjected  to  the 
process  of  charging.  In  the  meanwhile  the  young 
lady,  who  gathered  from  her  father's  looks  a  full 
determination  to  carry  out  the  threats  his  words 
expressed,  naturally  felt  the  desire  to  ward  off 
any  danger  from  his  head,  if  such  were  near  at 
band. 

Without  very  distinctly  knowing  how  this  was 
to  be  accomplished,  even  if  at  all,  luckily  fol- 
lowing the  characteristic  of  her  sex,  and,  led 
rather  by  impulse  than  by  any  other  guide  she 
mshed  into  the  house,  and,  scarcely  knowing 
why,  first  ran  up  to  the  housekeeper's  room,  and 
there  beheld,  stretched  in  calm  repose  on  the 
couch  of  that  worthy  person,  theu  absent  at  market, 
and  who  rejoiced  in  the  name  of  Mrs.  Cerberus, 
the  original  cause  of  her  father's  alarm  and  fury. 

For  a  few  seconds,  diffidence  made  her  halt  on 
the  threshold,  doubtful  if  she  miglit  dare  to  ad- 
Tance  further.  Presently,  however,  she  perceived 
the  object  of  all  her  terror  was  locked  in  deep 
sleep,  and  indignation  at  his  intrusion  into  her 
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father's  house,  giving  way  to  strong  aiid  mixed 
emotions  of  curiosity  on  her  own  part,  and  ap- 
prehension for  her  parent,  she  stole  on  tiptoe  to 
the  side  of  the  slumberer. 

For  some  seconds  she  silently  gazed  on  that 
marked  countenance,  with  just  such  an  impression 
as  might  have  animated  the  looks  of  Psyche,  when 
the  light  first  falling  on  Cupid's  features  revealed 
to  his  delighted  beholder  the  exquisite  imperso- 
nation of  love's  delicious  dream.  Reared  in  those 
solitudes,  she  had  never  enjoyed  the  slightest 
opportunity  of  forming  any  estimate  as  to  what 
the  superior  and  more  refined  portion  of  mankind 
might  be  like.  Hardly,  indeed,  had  she  been 
permitted  by  the  inefficient  aid  of  books  to  re- 
pair this  want  of  experience ;  still  Nature  will 
train  the  finest  tendrils  towards  the  light,  however 
man  may  seclude  the  plant  by  wall  or  barricade. 
So  our  heroine's  fancy  had  involuntarily  peopled 
the  most  favourite  and  delicious  spots  of  the 
scenery  around  her  with  actors  far  superior  to 
the  rude  specimens  of  humanity  she  had  occa- 
sionally seen,  and  thus  her  glance  no  sooner  fell 
on  the  recumbent  figure  of  the  youth  we  have 
attempted  to  describe,  than  all  her  fear,  curio- 
sity, shame,  and  anger,  were  momentarily  swal- 
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lowed  np  in  the  delightful  conyiction  that  she 
bad  not  imagined  the  existence  of  such  beings  in 
Tain. 

Forgetting  the  concomitant  circumstances  of 
the  case,  the  rage  he  had  caused,  the  annoyance 
he  was  likely  to  create,  and,  indeed,  every  thing 
else  that  could  be  remembered  against  him,  she 
seemed  only  to  dwell  on  the  conviction  that  there 
before  her  was  now  revealed  to  indisputable  vi- 
ffion  the  exact  impersonation  of  that  image  which 
had  long  formed  the  hero  in  all  her  delicious  day- 
dreams—  the  one  moving  spirit  that  animated 
tiie  whole  world  of  her  unuttered  romances. 

How  long  she  would  have  remained  thus 
musmg  is  difficult  now  to  decide,  for  at  this  mo- 
ment the  hasty  steps  and  stem  tones  of  her  father 
rapidly  approaching  warned  her  that  evil  was  at 
hand,  and,  if  she  wished  to  prevent  bloodshed, 
the  next  few  seconds  were  all  that  remained  to 
accomplish  so  difficult  and  desirable  a  task. 

Without  considering  in  what  light  her  conduct 
might  be  viewed  by  the  object  of  her  solicitude, 
that  bashful,  gentle  creature,  who  but  yesterday, 
if  a  stranger  had  been  presented  at  her  father's 
table,  would  almost  have  fled  in  terror  to  seclude 
herself  within  the  privacy  of  her  own  chamber. 
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now  darted  forward  to  the  side  of  that  stranger 
whose  boldness,  at  least,  there  was  such  ample 
reason  to  blame,  and,  laying  her  hand  upon  his 
shonlder,  with  just  sufficient  strength  to  break 
his  slumber,  she  exclaimed — 

"  Quick !  fly,  sir,  fly !  your  life  is  in  danger ! 
Fly  and  avoid  my  father's  anger,  or  your  blood 
will  be  the  forfeit !'' 

How  dulcet  and  full  of  transport  were  those 
tones  to  the  ear  of  Herbert,  who,  though  se- 
curely  slmnbering,  still  retained  on  his  nund  the 
fair  form  which  his  imagination  had  called  up  to 
exorcise  a  ready  sleep,  and  who  now,  as  is  often 
the  case,  put  into  the  lips  of  one  of  the  dear 
actors  in  his  dream  the  words  of  Nautila,  for  by 
this  singular  but  not  unmusical  name  her  father 
designated  this  untutored  child  of  solitude. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

"  tkj  ne'er  will  break  on  mountain  tops 

More  heavenly  hxr  than  she ! 

She  was  ao  like  a  vision." 

Btrok. 

However  perfect  of  its  kind  our  hero's  sleep 
luui  been,  still  we  mast  confess  it  was  not  of 
that  deep  and  engrossing  nature  which  required 
niQch  arousing.  In  a  few  seconds  after  our 
heroine  had  given  him  the  caution  repeated  in 
the  last  chapter,  she  beheld  opening  upon  her  a 
pair  of  large  and  dark  blue  eyes,  which,  in  the 
fancy  of  Nautila,  were  alone  wanting  to  complete 
the  charm  of  the  countenance  before  her.  Deep 
in  their  colour,  full  in  their  form,  and  very  bril- 
hant,  to  the  partial  and  rapid  glance  of  their 
beholder  they  seemed  capable  of  giving  utter- 
ance to  any  expression,  however  varied. 

But  though  now  fairly  awake,  our  hero,  in- 
stead of  making  any  reply  connected  with  the 
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danger  said  to  threaten  him,  and  startled  evi- 
dently into  great  surprise,  swiftly  rose  upon  his 
elbow,  and,  after  gazing  mutely  at  his  fair  awa- 
kener  for  some  seconds,  while  the  blood  rapidly 
appeared  to  mantle  over  her  neck  and  bosom, 
until  even  her  high  fair  forehead  caught  the 
rosy  glow,  he  exclaimed,  almost  inyolunta- 
rily — 

^^  By  heavens,  she  is  not  less  beautiful  than 
they  said !" 

If,  before  these  words  were  uttered,  Nautila's 
usually  fair  but  now  most  tell-tale  complexion  had 
borne  witness  to  the  emotions  excited  within  her 
own  mind,  how  much  more  intense  and  power- 
ful appeared  to  be  her  sensations  on  hearing  the 
words  just  uttered. 

She  felt  as  if  every  possession  in  life  could 
have  been  most  willingly  resigned  for  the  simple 
privilege  of  escaping  that  ardent  gaze  of  admira- 
tion now  fixed  upon  her.  Now  she  felt  as  if 
sinking  into  the  earth  beneath,  and  only  too 
glad  so  to  be  sheltered ;  and  then  an  unutter- 
able feeling  never  before  experienced  came  over 
her  as  she  looked  right  and  left  as  if  for  some 
mode  of  retreat,  while  her  tiny  feet  seemed  to 
refuse  obedience  to  her  wishes. 


THE  LOST  SHIP.  41 

Suddenly,  a  fall  heavy  step  was  heard  upon 
the  st&ir  below.  This  seemed  to  rally  all  her 
oiei^gies.  Clasping  her  hands  with  intense  ear- 
nestness, and  moying  forwards  a  single  step,  she 
exclaimed : 

"  There  comes  my  father,  and  yon  are  not 
gone !  All  is  too  late  :  nothing  but  bloodshed 
can  ensue ! " 

The  unmistakeable  agony  of  the  exquisite 
creature  he  beheld  before  him  permitted  our  hero 
to  remain  no  longer  inactive,  even  though  his 
forced  passiveness  brought  to  his  enjoyment  rap- 
ture so  great  as  that  of  quietly  gazing  on  a  face 
that  exceeded  all  the  portraits  even  his  fancy 
had  ever  drawn. 

At  the  danger  that  threatened  him,  had  it 
been  fifty  times  greater,  he  would  have  smiled 
in  scorn ;  but  to  assuage  the  alarm  that  reigned 
in  so  fair  a  bosom,  and  with  as  little  delay  as 
possible,  was  indeed  a  most  sweet  duty. 

Springing  in  an  instant,  and  without  the  least 
possible  noise,  from  his  recumbent  position,  a 
mental  resolution  at  that  moment  flashed  before 
^  with  a  strength  and  determination  nothing 
hot  death  could  change. 

"  She  shall  be  mine  at  all  hazards,"  muttered 
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he,  as  he  rose.  '^  To  see  and  Dot  to  possess 
such  a  being  would  leave  life  a  blank.** 

"  What  is  it  you  say  ?  0,  spare  my  fisither's 
life,  eyen  though  he  be  incensed  enough  to  at- 
tempt your  own.  Remember  what  provocation 
you  have  offered  him!"  cried  Nautila,  implo- 
ringly, and  misconstruing  the  half-uttered  |  lan- 
guage of  Herbert  to  which  much  solitude  had 
made  him  resort,  and  thus  produced  a  trick  of 
speaking  to  himself  as  every  thought  passed 
through  his  mind. 

Answering  his  fair  enslaver  with  a  smile  that 
went  further  than  any  words  could  have  done  to 
reassure  her  fears,  our  hero  quietly  but  hastily 
seized  the  water-jug  from  the  washing-stand,  and 
stepped  behind  the  door  just  as  the  angry  father 
reached  the  other  side  with  firm  and  awfully 
sounding  steps,  each  one  planted  with  a  degree  of 
fierce  vigour  and  calculated  determination  that 
betokened  the  new  comer  to  be  quite  on  the  alert 
against  all  surprise,  and  which  might  weU  have 
bespoken  the  dire  extremity  to  which  he  was 
prepared  to  carry  matters. 

In  another  instant  the  muzzle  of  the  father's 
rifle  appeared  round  the  edge  of  the  portal,  and 
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something  like  the  beginning  of  an  exclamation 
escaped  the  ruffled  parent. 

Not  particularly  anxious  to  hear  the  remain* 
der  of  this  speech,  Herbert  waited  for  no  more. 
Darting  round  the  door  with  a  suddenness  that 
defied  either  opposition  or  eyasion,  away  he 
dashed  the  whole  contents  of  the  lavatory  full 
in  the  face  of  his  intended  assailant,  and,  follow- 
ing up  his  attack  before  his  victim  could  have 
time  to  recover  from  that  hasty  effect  of  the 
"  cold  water  cure"  which  for  several  seconds  de- 
deprived  the  father  of  breath,  Herbert  himself 
sprung  out  from  his  ambush,  dropped  the  empty 
water-JQg,  seized  with  both  hands  upon  the  rifle, 
and,  before  his  antagonist  could  divine  his  mo- 
tiye,  much  less  resist  it,  the  dangerous  weapon 
was  wrested  forcibly  from  its  owner's  weaker 
grasp,  and  Herbert  remained  master  of  the  field 
and  the  life,  had  he  intended  to  take  it,  of  his 
inYolnntary  host. 

The  whole  affair  was  so  sudden  —  the  nature 
and  the  issue  of  the  attack  seemed  both  so  en- 
tirely  to  have  surprised  the  misanthrope,  that, 
though  his  lips  remained  parted  as  if  in  the  at- 
tempt to  speak,  wonderment  yet  appeared  to 
hie  permitted  no  sound  to  escape. 
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Bent  on  taking  the  utmost  advantage,  Herbert 
did  not  seem  in  any  hurry  to  permit  the  old 
man's  senses  to  find  utterance.  Assuming  an 
air  and  manner  that  poor  Nautila  could  scarcely 
believe  to  proceed  from  any  other  motive  than 
extreme  rage,  while  the  facile  features  of  our 
hero's  countenance  were  moulded  to  maintain 
the  deception,  he  called  out  to  the  father,  while 
he  made  a  most  threatening  motion  with  the 
rifle— 

"  Confusion  rack  your  old  bones,  you  lazy- 
hearted  publican  and  sinner  !  Is  this  the  way 
you  think  to  earn  honest  bread  of  the  public  ? 
How  do  you  dare,  sir,  keeping  the  only  tavern 
as  you  do  for  many  a  long  mile  to  come,  how  do 
you  dare  to  go  out  from  home,  and  leave  not  so 
much  as  a  half-witted  lad  to  loose  a  latch,  tether 
a  horse,  or  give  a  quiet  citizen  a  can  of  drink  ? 
Plague  take  such  impertinence  as  yours !  a  mur- 
rain on  such  barefaced  impudence,  say  I !  Do 
you  think  my  horse,  that  cost  me  four  hundred 
and  fifty  dollars  not  a  month  since,  has  nothing 
better  to  do  with  his  hind  legs,  than  to  be  em- 
ployed in  kicking  your  infernal  thick,  stupid 
doorways  in  ?  I've  a  mind,  and  a  right  good  one, 
to  break  the  butt  of  this  rifle  over  your  solid 
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nmnskull  for  giying  me  all  this  trouble,  and  thus 
roffling  my  temper,  one  of  the  sweetest,  too, 
in  the  whole  Union,  to  say  nothing   of  your 
(hring  to  absent  yourself  from  home,  and  leave 
nothing  better  for  a  traveller's   entertainment 
than  a  rasher  of  bacon,  and  the  devil  a  feed  of 
com  for  his  horse!     Hold   your   tongue,  you 
tluef  of  the  night !   I  won't  hear  you  speak, — no, 
not  one  word  !     I  shan't  have  done  myself  for 
the  next  fortnight ;  and  don't  turn  to  go  down 
stairs  either,  unless  you  wish  for  this  rifle  bullet 
through  your  hide.     But  stay  here,  sir,  while  I 
tell  you  what  I  think  of  your  endless  presumption, 
you  old  carrion  crow !  and,  that  no  finish  to  your 
audacity  might  be  wanting,  to  think  that  you 
should  come  up  here — here,  to  a  citizen's  cham- 
ber, where  he  has  evidently  shewn  some  desire 
to  enjoy  the  refreshment  of  sound  sleep,  stump- 
ing up  stairs,  as  though  your  feet  were  cased  in 
the  softest  sable,  and  armed,  by  Jove,  as  if  you 
vere  coming  to  catch  a  bear  asleep,  instead  of  a 
weasel — did  you  ever  catch  a  weasel  asleep,  old 
Squaretoes  ?  or  lose  your^time  for  your  pains  ? 
Well,  I'll  let  you  off  for  this  once ;  but  go  down 
below  again  this  instant,  and  see  that  you  get 
ready  something  decent  forthwith  for  the  dinner 
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of  an  honest  citizen,  who  has  served  the  States 
upon  the  seas,  and  one,  moreover,  who  has  eaten 
nothing  since  breaking  his  fast  this  morning, 
except  the  pittance  of  a  little  bacon,  which  he 
managed  to  cut  in  your  kitchen  below.  Come, 
what  are  you  looking  at  ?  start  !'* 

As  this  torrent  of  invective  was  hurled  at  the 
father  with  the  utmost  rapidity  that  two  lips 
could  utter  it,  the  countenance  of  the  listener  un- 
derwent many  alterations. 

Rage,  surprise,  pity,  doubt,  amusement,  every 
thing  but  fear  displayed  itself  upon  the  features 
of  the  listener.  Patience  at  last  seemed  to  rally 
to  the  parent's  aid,  and,  crossing  his  arms  upon  his 
breast,  he  fairly  waited  till  the  younger  man  for 
want  of  breath  had  run  to  a  stand  still.  When 
this  climax  had  at  length  arrived,  the  father 
leaned  back  against  the  wall,  and,  without 
removing  his  arms  from  their  calm  position, 
coolly  demanded — 

"  From  what  asylum  did  you  say  you  had  es- 
caped ?  " 

"  Asylum ! "  repeated  the  other,  keeping  up 
the  farce  with  admirable  command  of  fea- 
ture, and  looking  first  from  the  father  to  the 
daughter,  as  if  he  fancied  he  could  thus  himself 
trace  out  some  lunatic  symptoms  in  the  other ; 
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^*hj  St  JagOy  sir,  I  thought  there  was  some- 
thiog  wondrous  strange.  Sir  Publican,  in  your 
style  of  tavern-keeping !  What,  so  you  are  a 
Kttle  touched,  eh  ?  "  pointing  to  his  head — "  apt 
to  woiship  the  Lady  of  the  lake  a  trifle  or  so, 
when  she's  getting  near  her  full,"  stretching 
oat  his  arm  towards  the  splendid  moon,  whose 
partially  filled  horn,  like  a  bright  bow  of  silver, 
might  even  already  be  seen  peeping  over  the 
noble  pile  of  forest  trees  on  the  opposite  side  of 
the  water. 

"  Well,  well,  I  am  sorry  for  you ;  but  come, 
don't  make  yourself  [unhappy,  though  I  was 
obliged  to  break  your  door  in,  still,  as  you  are  a 
poor  tavern-keeper  only,  it  isn't  by  an  officer  of 
the  States  navy  you  shall  be  damaged.  Don't 
break  your  heart,  man,  about  it,  I'll  pay  for  your 
door ;  and  if  you'll  treat  us  well  for  the  short 
time  I  shall  remain  here  —  you  see  I'm  a  great 
inyalid  and  seek  quiet  and  change  of  air  for  my- 
self—  why,  I'll  take  care  you  shan't  sufier  for  it ! 
what  say  you  ?" 

At  the  end  of  this  query  the  father  answered 
not  a  word,  but,  stepping  up  close  to  Herbert  so 
that  their  faces  nearly  touched,  for  some  space 
the  pair  thus  stood  confronting  each  other, 
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the  father  fixing  on  Herbert  a  fierce  and  eagle 
glance,  which  shot  sharply  forth  from  the  grey, 
shaggy  penthouse  formed  by  his  white  bnshy 
eyebrows,  as  if  he  would  read  the  young  man's 
soul  to  its  very  depths,  while  Herbert  received 
this  discomposing  scrutiny  with  equal  nerve, 
nor  allowed  a  single  line  of  his  open  counte- 
nance to  quiver  or  betray  the  slightest  thought 
passing  within. 
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CHAPTER  Vn. 

On  these  alone  true  confidence  may  lie. 
Truth's  noble  front,  and  Honour's  guileless  eye ; 
To  high  or  low,  to  rich  or  poor  if  given. 
These  are  the  only  warrantries  of  heaven. 

After  several  seconds  passed  in  the  singular 
examination  we  have  recorded,  at  length  the  old 
man  broke  silence — 

"Is  there,"  said  he,  speaking  in  a  slow,  deep 

tone  that  might  well  penetrate  to  the  lowest 

depths  of  its  hearer's  soul,  "  is  there  one  single 

word  of  truth  in  all  that  you  have  been  uttering  ? 

Stop!"  shouted    he,  peremptorily,  as   he    saw 

the  other  about  to  speak.    "Take  me  not  for  that 

Daost  arrant  fool,  that  is  to  be  deceived  by  mere 

assertion  —  to   be  blinded  by  the  iteration  of 

that  which  is  false,  or  requiring  the  repetition  of 

what  is  true.    Of  course  you  will  corroborate 

jourself.    Of  course,  if  you  have  told  your  story 

once,  you  will  a  second  time.      No ;  if  I  am  to  be 

VOL.  I.  i> 
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deceived,  it  shall  be  by  myself  for  the  future. 
Spare  then  your  tongue  all  trouble.  When  did 
any  one  of  your  false,  accursed  race  ever  utter 
any  thing  but  lies,  or  breathe  anything  but  deceit? 
No ;  if  I  trust  you,  it  shall  not  be  for  aught 
your  idle  lips  can  utter,  but  for  something  that 
the  finger  of  GU)d  has  been  pleased  to  place 
there,"  pointing  with  his  finger  to  Herbert's  brow. 

^^  No,"  continued  the  old  man,  after  a  pause, 
'^  I  am  no  publican,  boy — a  sinner,  Grod  help  me ! 
and  a  great  one,  though  I  trust  more  sinned  - 
against  than  sinning  in  my  day.  Yet  for  his  sake 
I  will  not  spurn  thee,  as  I  probably  ought  to  do, 
from  my  roof,  to  pass  a  night  unsheltered  in 
the  forest.  Still,  if  in  return  for  this  deed  of 
nature's  religion  thou  bringest  aught  of  evil  — 
ay,  even  in  thought,  to  me  or  mine,  the  bitterest 
of  all  God's  bitter  curses  light  on  every  act  or 
path  you  do  or  take,  for  evermore !  Nautila, 
discharge  that  rifle.    Yoiing  man,  follow  me.'* 

"A  woman  discharge  a  rifle?"  exclaimed 
Herbert,  as  soon  as  he  could  gain  fresh  utter- 
ance. "  Publican  or  sinner,  you  might  be  more 
polite  than  to  give  such  a  task  to  a  poor  girl. 
Here,  madam,  let  me  snap  that  rifle  in  the  air. " 

"  Boy ! "  suddenly  roared  the  old  man,  in  a 
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voice  like  the  crack  of  doom,  "  if  you  wish  to 
enjoy  the  shelter  of  my  roof  for  a  single  hour, 
Jeam  not  only  to  obey  every  word  I  say  myself, 
but  refrain  from  sowing  disobedience  in  the  path 
of  others !  Am  I,  think  you,  so  poor  a  rearer 
of  my  fold,  as  not  to  give  them  the  means  of 
8ome  slight  protection  against  the  combined  vil- 
lany  and  yiolence  of  that  worthless  state,  which 
we  term  society  ?  That  lady,  whom  your  Ame- 
rican impertinence  teaches  you  to  call  *  woman^ 
"and  ^foOT girl^  is  perhaps  better  able  to  dis- 
charge a  rifle  than  yourself;  and  that  you  may 
never  for  the  future,  therefore,  doubt  either  her 
skill  or  her  courage,  she  shall  strike  a  mark, 
such  as  you  would  little  like  to  fire  at,  and  still 
less  to  offer.  Stand  before  the  door,  Nautila, 
and  let  our  visiter  look  on." 

As  the  father  said  this,  he  walked  out  before 
the  house,  and,  looking  round  him,  as  if  for  some 
object  of  aim,  plucked  presently  from  the  road- 
side a  large  flower  of  the  digitalis  tribe.     Hold- 
ing the  thin  stem  of  this  in  his  right  hand,  which 
he  stretched  out  at  a  little  distance  from  his  body, 
he  walked  down  an  alley  in  the  wood,  some  sixty 
yards ;  then  facing  round  towards  his  daughter, 
who  still   held  the  loaded  rifle  in  her  hand, 
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while  Herbert,  filled  with  wonder  and  amaze* 
ment,  stood  beside  her,  the  old  man,  in  a  coot 
and  careless  tone  of  Toice,  gave  out  the  words — 

"Make  ready  —  present — fire!'*  The  last 
syllable  had  scarcely  passed  the  lips  of  the  nt- 
terer,  when  the  sharp  crack  of  the  fire-arm  rang 
out  from  among  the  stems  of  the  trees,  and,  almost 
amidst  the  flash  that  dazzled  the  eyes  of  Herbert, 
the  purple  flower  of  the  foxgloTe  fell  from  its 
stem  upon  the  ground,  severed  by  the  exquisite 
aim  of  the  fair  girl,  who  now  quietly  dropped  the 
butt  of  her  gun  on  the  ground,  evidently  uncon- 
scious that  she  had  done  any  thing  to  attract 
peculiar  admiration ;  still,  from  some  motives 
that  required  no  explanation,  her  eyes  seemed  to 
seek  any  direction  but  that  in  which  the  stranger 
w^as  gazing. 

As  for  Herbert,  he,  during  the  brief  acting  of 
this  extraordinary  scene,  remained  in  a  manner 
rooted  to  the  earth,  hardly  daring  to  draw  his 
breath ;  and,  when  the  discharge  of  the  shot 
relieved  him  from  the  painful  enchantment,  he 
could  find  no  words  to  express  his  thoughts,  until 
the  father  placed  in  his  hand  the  headless  stem 
of  the  decimated  weed,  saying,  as  he  did  so— 

"  You  see,  we  dwellers  in  the  forest  know  how 
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to  take  care  of  oorselyes  when  the  hour  of  danger 
amyes ;  and  now,  sir,  shall  she  hold  out  a  similar 
maA  for  your  skill  ?" 

Profiering  the  rifle  to  Herbert, 

"Father  of  mercy!  Not  for  worlds!*'  ex- 
claimed the  latter,  shrinking  back  in  horror 
from  the  proposition. 

**  Well,  then,  since  you  are  afraid  to  let  her 
bold  such  a  mark  for  you,  she  shall  for  me." 

"  iVo— I  implore  you  not,'*  cried  Herbert,  ex- 
tending his  arm  between  the  two,  and  displaying 
such  an  evident  alarm  at  the  exposure  of  Nautila 
to  this  gratuitous  peril,  as  brought  to  the  cheek 
of  the  latter  a  look  of  excited  pleasure  that  Her- 
bert would  have  given  much  to  mark,  if  his  atten- 
tion had  not  been  too  greatly  engrossed  by  less 
agreeable  emotions.  When,  however,  the  father 
read  in  the  young  man's  countenance  the  agita- 
tion written  there,  it  seemed  to  produce  a  won- 
derfully amiable  degree  of  gratification,  and  a  de- 
tennination  to  proceed  in  the  course  that  terrified 
him,  rather  than  any  reluctance  to  persist  in  what 
was  clearly  so  disagreeable. 

Perhaps  this  feeling  arose  in  the  heart  of  the 
old  man  from  some  sentiment  of  shame  at  having 
^tely  been  so  easily  defeated  by  so  nervous  an 


54  THE  LOST  SHIP. 

opponent,  or  perhaps  from  the  pleasure  of  teach- 
ing a  more  active  and  youthful  man  how  formi- 
dable an  enemy  chance  had  enabled  him  to  over- 
come. Be  that  as  it  may,  the  father,  on  hearing 
Herbert's  urgent  entreaty  to  desist,  only  turned 
to  his  daughter,  and,  pointing  to  the  wood,  said — 

^'  Gather  some  little  flower  for  me  to  aim 
at,  and  go  off  twice  the  distance  yon  stood  from 
me." 

'^  Well !  of  all  the  inhuman  follies  I  ever  saw 
perpetrated,  this  appears  to  me  to  be  the  vilest  !^ 
exclaimed  Herbert,  in  evident  anger  and  disgust, 
as  he  beheld  all  his  arguments  thus  set  at  de- 
fiance. To  this  exclamation,  like  his  first  remon- 
strance, no  sort  of  attention  was  paid.  With 
still  rising  wrath,  therefore,  he  continued  — 
^^  Pursue  this  wanton  risk  of  life  and  happiness 
if  you  will ;  I,  at  any  rate,  will  be  no  party  to  it ! 
nor  will  I  stand  by  and  see  it  done !  it  is  idle 
your  firing,  sir ;  I  won't  look  at  you." 

"  Nobody  wants  you,"  grimly  replied  the 
father,  without  giving  an  eye  towards  our  hero, 
who,  shrugging  his  shoulders  and  turning  his 
back  on  the  other,  quickly  entered  the  cottage. 

Scarcely  had  Herbert  time  to  seat  himself, 
when  the  report  of  a  rifle  reached  him,  followed. 
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tmj,  almost  accompanied^  by  a  shriek  so  shrill, 
90  pieicingy  and  that  too  so  evidently  in  m 
woman's  yoicOy  that  it  seemed  to  agonize  the 
Teiy  marrow  in  his  bones. 

**  Good  heavens !  the  madman  has  shot  his 
own  daughter !"  exclaimed  Herbert,  rushing  back 
to  the  wood ;  but,  seeing  the  father  no  longer 
standing  where  he  had  left  him,  he  made  a  short 
cut  towards  the  spot  where  he  conceived  the 
daughter  must  have  fallen. 
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CHAPTER  Vni. 

"  Yet  are  Spain's  maids  no  race  of  amazons. 
Bat  form'd  for  all  the  witching  arts  of  love." 

(Mde  Harold. 

Tom  and  bleeding  from  the  brushwood  through 
which  he  had  rushed,  Herbert  came  out  upon  the 
green  alley  of  the  forest,  where  he  beheld  parent 
and  child  to  all  appearance  in  as  fine  a  state  of 
preservation  as  ever  they  had  yet  enjoyed,  while, 
as  our  hero  came  up  to  them,  Nautila,  with  a 
smile  half  of  triumph,  half  of  bashfulness,  held 
out  the  small  but  shattered  piece  of  maple  which 
her  father  had  cut  in  two  with  his  bullet. 

"  What  is  the  matter  ?"  precipitately  demanded 
Herbert. 

"  Nothing,"  coolly  replied  the  other. 

"  Whose  scream  was  that,  then,  I  heard  ?" 

"Mine,"  answered  the  old  gentleman. 
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'For  what  earthly  purpose  was  it  uttered  ?*' 

"Simply  to  try  your  nerves,"  was  the  reply. 

The  expression  of  mortification  that  appeared 
OD  the  face  of  our  hero,  and  that  of  triumph  which 
Hghted  up  the  countenance  of  the  old  man  at  this 
cluoai,  formed  a  most  marked  contrast :  as  for 
Herbert,  he  looked  down  at  his  torn  clothes  and 
bleeding  hands,  and  then  at  the  face  of  the  father, 
as  if  considering  how  or  in  what  way  he  should 
manifest  the  rage  that  swelled  within  him. 

Not  a  muscle  of  the  old  man's  countenance 
could  be  seen  to  moye.  Herbert  could  not  but 
remember  the  old  boy  was  still  a  little  in  his 
debt;  other  prudential  motives  also  occurred  to 
bim,  and  he  swallowed  — neither  very  easily  nor 
agreeably,  it  is  true  —  the  wrath  that  oppressed 
bim. 

"  You  seem  to  have  a  queer  method  of  anq^using 
yourselves  in  this  part  of  the  States,  sir  ?"  at  last 
said  Herbert. 

"  Yes,  we  have,  sir,"  returned  the  other,  "  but 
after  all,  these  things  resolve  themselves  into 
mere  matter  of  opinion.  When  we  have  no  better 
<^Qpation,  some  of  us  go  and  break  open  a  man's 
house:  we  think  it  more  courageous — at  least, 
some  do — ^to  manage  this  in  the  owner's  absence. 
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Then,  too,  more  especially  if  there  are  no  signs  of 
its  being  an  inn^weeat  of  his  bread,  broil  his  bacon, 
drink  of  his  wine,  and  tether  a  horse  or  two  in 
his  kitchen,  larder,  or  best  front  parlonr,  jnst  as 
the  case  may  be ;  while,  if  we  are  inclined  to  be 
especially  polite,  or  especially  American — the 
same  thing — we  single  out  some  chamber  set 
apart  and  consecrated  to  one  of  the  females  of 
the  house,  and  throw  ourselves  on  the  clean  bed, 
clad  in  our  dirty  boots  and  dusty  clothes,  ac* 
companying  these  acts  with  any  other  exhibi- 
tions of  original  wit  and  refined  humour  that 
may  occur  to  us  at  the  time." 

"  Come,  come,  sir,"  cried  Herbert,  snatching 
the  old  man's  hand,  and  shaking  it  despite  of 
him,  ^^  I  agree  I  have  the  worst  of  this  argument 
exceedingly ;  and,  as  you  have  once  forgiven  me 
for  all  the  sins  of  a  hungry  and  thirsty  traveller, 
who  was  prompted  to  the  rudeness,  as  much 
from  a  love  of  frolic  as  from  the  pressing  spur 
of  his  necessities,  you  shall  not  rip  up  old  grie- 
vances by  recounting  my  enormities.  I  trust  you 
will  find  me  better  than  my  roughness  promised, 
and,  as  for  you,  who  use  your  tongue  as  dexte- 
rously as  your  musket,  one  almost  regrets  to 
fijid,  wasted   on   the  wild,   a  gentleman  who 
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would  shine  among  the  most  polished  throngs  of 

^  Young  man/'  said  the  other,  suddenly  turn- 
ing roondy  for  they  had  now  once  more  reached 
his  own  door,  and  speaking  slowly,  yet  not 
without  some  sternness,  *^  there  is  one  thing  I 
detest  Use  it  as  little  as  may  he,  lest  I  detest 
yoo.  It  is  what  the  English  call  flattery,  the 
Irish  blarney,  and  the  Yankees  humbug.  What 
I  am  I  am,  and  what  I  am,  I  know  five  thousand 
times  as  well  as  you  can  inform  me.  This  I  tell 
yen  at  starting;  I  have  been  a  much  greater 
fool  m  my  life  than  I  trust  you  will  ever  be  in 
70QI8.  I  confided  in  my  species,  and  I  dreamed 
Imi^t  escape  the  penalty  of  being  deceived. 
And  now,  since  you  have  presumed  to  open  for- 
bidden ground,  by  saying  what  you  think  I  am, 
I  will  tell  you  in  a  very  few  words  what  you  are, 
and,  if  you  choose  to  take  offence  at  it,  well  and 
good." 

^  Stay ;  don't  think  to  get  rid  of  me  by  that 
manoeuvre.  Take  offence  at  you,  man  alive !  I 
awear  I  will  not !'' 

"Swear  to  nothing,  sir,  and  even  then  you 
will  have  taken  your  oath  to  all  you  know.  And 
if  70a  can  resign  American  impertinence  for  a 
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little  space,  call  me  neither  *  man  alive/  nor  anj 
other  vulgar  and  familiar  nickname.     *  Sir '  is 
good  English,  and,  though  a  term  of  politeness, 
well  worthy  of  being  imported  into  the  Ame- 
rican. It  is  the  title  I  give  you,  and  give  it  back 
again  to  me,  to  whom  now  and  at  all  other  times 
when  speaking  you  will  do  well  to  render  the 
respect  due  to  your  superiors ;  for,  Yankee  as 
you  are,  I  see  that  you  have  owned  them  in  your 
day  :  and  this  leads  me  to  return.     Your  cha- 
racter is  soon  summed  up.    You  are  a  very  con- 
siderable coxcomb,  and  have  unfortunately  fallen 
into  the  notion  of  believing  yourself  a  vastly 
clever  fellow.     You  are  bold,   impudent,   and 
dexterous.     You  have  sunned  yourself  in  good 
fortune's  smiles,  and  dreamed  her  rays  were  the 
warmth  of  your  own  beams.     You  possess  some 
trifling  independence,  and  take  this  for  exhaust- 
less  wealth.     There  is,  however,  luckily  for  you, 
no  particular  vice  in  your  heart  beyond  that 
knack  of  lying  and  deceiving  common  to  your 
cursed  race.     If  not  spoiled  by  the  flattery  of  a 
small  knot  of  intimates,  you  may  get  through 
life  creditably.     By  the  style  of  your  manners 
and  carriage  even  — for  I  rely  nothing  on  what 
you  have  told  me  —  I  suppose,  like  other  silly 
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people,  you  have  worn  livery  in  your  day,  by 
what  fools  call  serving  their  country — I  conclude 
in  the  States  navy.  I  read  in  your  future  story 
many  reverses,  and  some  enjoyment.  In  fine, 
yen  have  numerous  blemishes,  but  will  serve  all 
the  end  I  want  of  you ;  and  now,  perhaps,  since 
you  have  forced  yourself  to  be  my  guest,  I,  like 
a  fool  as  I  am  for  my  good  nature,  will  show 
you  the  chamber  you  are  to  use." 

The  old  man  having  delivered  himself  of  this 
sweet  invitation,  walked  slowly  forward,  nor 
once  looked  back  to  see  what  had  becon}e  of 
Herbert.  It  is  true  the  latter  followed  him,  but 
more  slowly  still. 

It  was  not   without  considerable   hesitation 
that  our  hero  brought  himself  to  accept  the  hos- 
pitality thus  churlishly  proffered,  even,  indeed, 
^hn  he  remembered  the  mode  of  his  forced  ad- 
mittance.    The  rebellious  blood  rushed  several 
times  to  his  cheek,  then  back  to  his  heart,  then 
to  his  cheek  again,  as  he  writhed  whilst  the 
secret  recesses  of  his  soul  were  thus  laid  bare,  and 
with  so  rude,  so  unfeeling,  but  yet  so  masterly 
a  hand,  and  in  the  presence  of  another,  and  that 
other  a  creature  the  most  beautiful,  the  most  at- 
tzactiye,  the  most  enchanting,  he  had  ever  seen ; 
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and  in  whose  breast  he  wished,  nay,  he  had  re- 
solved, to  raise  a  very  different  opinion  firom  that 
her  father  had  so  harshly  expressed. 

After  a  long  pause  he  looked  back  to  see  how 
she  treated  his  castigation.  Perhaps  she  was 
enjoying  his  distress. 

Were  this  so,  Herbert  felt  that  no  motiyeSy  no 
inducements  could  make  him  keep  his  temper. 
He  would  resent  the  insulting  language,  and 
then  throw  from  him  all  farther  thought  both  of 
the  father  and  of  herself.  For  some  seconds, 
much  as  he  longed,  he  scarcely  dared  to  look ; 
but  how  did  his  pulses  throb  when,  instead  of 
the  satirical  smile  he  dreaded,  yet  hoped  not  to 
find,  he  beheld  Nautila's  eyes  cast  down  upon 
the  ground ;  her  eloquent  features  covered  with 
an  expression  of  the  most  painful  confusion  and 
distress,  as  if  every  additional  sarcasm  that 
passed  her  parent's  lips  found  an  effect  less  upon 
its  victim's  heart  than  hers. 

Here,  here  it  was  that  Herbert  called  to  mind 
that  heavenly  characteristic  of  her  sex,  which 
leads  them  ever  to  side  with  the  oppressed; 
now  it  was  he  perceived  that  the  more  rudely 
and  unkindly  the  father's  words  were  fashioned, 
the  more  surely  would  they  plead  his  cause  in 
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tbe  heart  of  his  daughter ;  far,  indeed,  before  all 
the  praises  kindness  could  ever  frame ! 

Answering  the  old  man's  cutting  anger  with  a 
snule  as  this  occurred  to  him,  Herbert  waited  to 
the  end  of  his  tirade,  and  then  walked  on  to  the 
room  he  offered. 

Following  the  old  man  more  cheerfully  than, 
troth  to  say,  the  old  man  had  expected,  our  hero 
speedily  found  himself  in  an  apartment,  the  fit- 
tings of  which  not  only  excited  his  surprise,  but 
in  BO  doing  evidently  contributed  to  the  pleasure 
of  his  host.  Halting  abruptly  in  the  centre  of 
the  room,  the  latter  faced  round  towards  Herbert, 
and,  pointing  to  the  walls,  remarked : — 

'Tor  want  of  better  amusement,  I  was  fool 
enough  to  carve  these  panels  myself ;  they  form 
a&c-simile  of  an  old  room  in  England." 

"Then  are  those  your  arms,  sir?"  naturally 
enongh  demanded  Herbert,  but  without  suffi- 
ciently examining  the  coat  before  hand. 

A  deep  frown  gathered  on  the  brow  of  the  old 
man,  who  at  that  moment  could  not  exactly  see 
to  what  Herbert  alluded.  The  fierce  expression 
on  his  countenance,  however,  quickly  subsided 
into  a  gentle  but  melancholy  smile  as  he  beheld 
the  object  of  Herbert's  curiosity. 
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^^  No/'  said  he,  shaking  his  head  slowly ;  '^  my 
sorrows  have  been  great,  bat  the  gallant  men 
who  bore  those  arms  were  doomed  to  drain  the 
bitter  cup  of  adversity  to  the  dregs.  Those  arms 
are  carved  there,  as  in  the  old  room  from  which 
this  is  modelled,  in  remembrance  of  one  of  the 
race  whose  fortunes  were  largely  mingled  with 
our  own." 

^'  Surely,"  returned  Herbert,  after  a  pause  of 
some  minutes,  ^*  the  party  entitled  to  those  arms 
must  have  been  nearly  related  to  the  royal  family 
of  England ;  may  I  ask  whose  arms  they  are  ?" 

"  True  Yankee  curiosity  and  ignorance  com- 
bined ! "  muttered  the  old  man,  giving  one  of 
those  bitter,  sarcastic  smiles  expressive  of  the 
most  profound  contempt,  in  which  Herbert  had 
already  seen  that  he  was  over-fond  of  indulging, 
and  which  it  took  the  warmest  remembrance  of 
the  beautiful  daughter  to  bear  without  reply 
from  her  eccentric  father;  while,  at  the  same 
time,  these  insulting  remarks  were  uttered  in 
that  quiet,  dreamlike  manner,  you  might  almost 
imagine  the  speaker  intended  them  for  his  own 
information,  and  that  the  accidental  escape  of 
the  words  themselves  was  simply  owing  to  the 
absent  manner  of  the  utterer,  and  not  to  any 
intention  of  rudeness. 
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^  If  the  fellow  possessed  any  gentlemau-Iike 
infonnation/'  pursued  the  old  man  in  this  separ- 
ktU  stjle,  ^^  he  would  know  at  once  whose  arms 
they  were  without  asking  the  question.  Good 
breeding  might  have  told  him  that,  if  I  had  wished 
to  dilate  upon  the  owner  of  the  arms,  I  need  not 
kaye  waited  to  be  questioned  about  them.  Yan- 
kee all  over !  Yankee  all  over !" 

Galled  to  an  excess  by  this  contemptuous 
treatment,  yet  not  daring  to  give  utterance 
to  the  rage  that  consumed  him — fearing,  more- 
over, that  there  might  be  some  sort  of  founda- 
tion for  the  pungent  remarks,  our  friend  at  first 
scarcely  knew  how  to  bear  himself. 

Suddenly  a  clever  thought  came  to  his  rescue, 
and  he  resolved  to  profit  by  it.  Immediately 
pietending  to  be  just  as  absent  as  his  compa- 
nion, he  replied — 

"  How  devilishly  impertinent  this  old  fellow 
^ !  But  I  suppose  it  won't  do  to  tell  him  so. 
Jost  as  if  there  were  any  great  utility  in  know- 
wjg  how  a  pack  of  idle  people,  who  feed  on  the 
credulity  of  fools,  and  call  themselves  *  heralds,* 
choose  to  paint  blue,  red,  and  yellow,  with  crows, 
livens,  pigs,  spurs,  stars,  battleaxes,  and  other 
absurdities,  heaped  together  !     Still,  as  he  is  so 
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much  older  than  myself,  111  pretend  not  to  no- 
tice his  want  of  conrtesy." 

At  first,  when  the  old  man  heard  this  assump- 
tion of  his  thunder,  Herbert  perceived  his  sur- 
prise to  be  great  in  the  extreme.  In  a  few  se* 
conds,  the  curling  of  his  mouth  indicated  a  strong 
propensity  to  laughter,  as  if  he  were  much  amused 
with  the  shrewdness  of  the  device,  as  in  truth  he 
was. 

Turning  to  the  original  cause  of  debate,  in  an 
infinitely  more  good-humoured  style,  the  old 
gentleman  remarked — 

"  Those  are  the  arms  of  Charles  I.  They  were 
engraved  in  the  original  room  during  the  early 
part  of  his  reign,  and,  by  some  odd  fatality,  the 
workmen  forgot  to  insert  the  crown.  The  civil 
wars  succeeded,  the  house  was  shut  up  for  many 
years,  servants  alone  resided  in  it  during  the 
Protectorate,  and,  on  the  return  of  Charles  11., 
when  the  owner  came  from  abroad,  the  apart- 
ment was  once  more  cleaned  and  repaired,  and 
then,  for  the  first  time,  the  singular  omission 
observed.  Superstition  is  always  on  the  watch 
for  some  fresh  proof  to  support  her  tottering 
creed,  and  this  forgetfulness  of  the  royal  diadem 
was  held  by  the  vulgar  to  have  been  a  special 
warning  of  the  monarch's  fate. 
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*'  Wbat,  then,  are  you,  too,  inclined  to  fol- 
loir "* 

^  No/'  said  the  old  man  quickly,  interrnpt- 
ing  him ;  '^  not  quite  such  a  fool,  though  you 
seem  inclined  to  believe  it.  I  have  no  faith  in 
anj  sQch  folly ;  but,  as  the  arms  want  the  crown 
in  the  original  design,  so,  from  mere  faithful- 
ness m  the  copy,  I  have  forborne  to  add  them. 
Besides,  you  know  you  republicans  are  so  sensible 
of  your  inferiority,  that  the  barest  notions  of 
a  superior  is  death  to  your  vanity !  'Twas 
wiser,  therefore,  on  all  grounds,  not  to  taint  the 
pure  air  of  the  free  States  with  even  the  sculp- 
taied  effigies  of  royalty's  slightest  symbol." 

''To  hear  this  old  man's  bitter  words  and 
troubled  dreaming,"  muttered  Herbert,  in  an 
audible  but  sul)dued  key,  "  one  would  take 
him  for  some  tyrannical  aristocrat  of  the  olden 
times,  whom  the  just  indignation  of  his  fellow- 
<^tizeii8  had  kicked  out  of  house  and  home  — 
some  bigoted  adorer  of  the  Bourbon  breed  of 
fcols,  who,  having  lost  by  the  French  revolution 
the  unlimited  power  of  ill-treating  others  instead 
of  being  ill-treated  themselves,  can  now  never 
^ciently  abuse  every  thing  that  has  the  least 
approach  to  freedom." 
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This  time,  however,  the  rwe  that  had  been  80 
saccessfnl  a  few  minutes  before  appeared  to  have 
lost  its  charm.  The  old  man  evidently  heard 
every  word  of  Herbert's  remarks,  and  listened 
with  a  smile  of  derision  that  denoted  his  fall 
expectance  of  them. 


3 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Said  Father  John  to  Uncle  Sam, 
"  Most  truly  satisfied  I  am 

There  is  no  fault  in  me." 
Said  Uncle  Sam  to  Father  John, 
"  Will  you  just  let  me  whack  it  on 

Upon  each  fault  I  see  ?" 
"  Ay,  mine  good  uncle,  if  you'll  let 
Me,  in  return,  my  red  rag  fret 

On  all  the  faults  in  thee." 
"  Why.  Father  John,  that's  precious  fun, 
I'm  very  sure  that  I  have  none — 

Come  on,  then,  I  agree." 

Far  from  being  moved  to  exhibit  any  anger  at 
the  words  of  Herbert,  his  host  waited  patiently, 
^  if  to  be  sure  the  other  had  quite  finished  what 
he  had  to  utter,  and  then,  with  a  smile  so  sweet, 
that  it  seemed  expressly  meant  to  say,  "  The 
remark  I  am  going  to  make  cannot  possibly  annoy 
yon/'  he  went  on  to  observe — 

"The  next  room  I  fit  up  in  the  carved  style 
^  be  what  the  Scotch  call  a  public  room,  that 
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is,  a  sitting-room  ;  and  as  there,  perhaps,  I  maj 
have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  some  of  your  country- 
men, that  is,  if  any  of  them  should  do  me  the 
honour  to  tether  his  horse  to  the  sideboard,  or 
herd  his  pigs  in  the  fireplace,  or  pen  his  sheep  in 
the  bay-window,  or  otherwise  contribute  to  my 
delight  and  amusement,  by  telling  me  he  takes 
my  house  for  an  inn,  in  such  case  I  hope  I  shall 
be  able  to  present  to  his  inquiring  curiosity  some 
subject  not  so  likely  to  disturb  his  refined  feel- 
ings as  a  royal  crown.  Yes,  I  have  thought  the 
matter  over  well,  and,  by  dint  of  a  little  practice, 
have  great  hopes  of  being  able  to  do  justice  to 
the  national  emblem — a  flag  with  so  many  stripes 
in  it,  supported  on  one  side  by  a  negro  woman 
in  chains,  a  *  free-born '  American  flogging  her 
the  while  with  a  cat-o'-nine-tails,  while  the  sup- 
porter should  be  on  the  other  a  second  enlight- 
ened citizen  of  the  same  free  State,  his  clothes 
well  filled  out  with  the  plundered  copyrights  of 
other  nations  protruding  from  his  pockets,  which 
a  third  free-bom  American  should  be  very  busy 
in  picking;  the  moral  device  of  which  picture  you 
see  would  be  to  exhibit  in  the  truest  colours  the 
present  happy  state  of  American  trade  and  public 
principle.    Don't  you  think  it's  a  happy  device  ?" 
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He  old  boy  looked  up  at  his  guest's  face  with 
such  a  self-satisfied  smile,  so  cool  and  so  insulting, 
that  Herbert  would  have  given  the  world  to  have 
extinguished  him  at  a  word,  scarcely  knowing 
all  the  while  what  reply  to  make,  or  how  to  hide 
his  annoyance. 

After  pausing  for  a  moment  to  think  of  a  reply, 
while  his  adversary  remained  exulting  over  him, 
the  young  man  at  length  answered — 

"  The  device,  sir,  would  not  be  bad,  certainly, 
and  would,  I  should  think,  meet  vnth  great  pa- 
tronage from  those  eminent  judges  who  are  said  to 
have  devoted  their  exclusive  attention  to  that 
part  of  our  national  jurisprudence  which  has  been 
temed  ^  Lynch-law  ;^  they,  I  have  no  doubt, 
would  confer  an  immediate  reward  not  only  upon 
the  designer,  but  also  upon  all  the  minor  parties 
who  could  afford  any  satisfactory  proof  of  having 
contributed  to  its  execution.  Still  I  should  say, 
for  general  American  approbation,  you  might 
DJeet  with  more  deserved  applause  if  you  could 
get  up  some  such  design  as  this  — ^  a  number  of 
John  Bulls  engaged,  both  by  sea  and  land,  with 
Dian-of-war  and  bayonet,  in  bullying  foreigners 
of  erery  other  nation  for  not  being  as  *  constitu- 
tional' as  themselves,  while  in  the  background 
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you  might  have  two  or  three  subsidiary  allego- 
rical devices  of  great  effect,  as,  for  instance :  on 
the  right  hand  you  might  have  an  election  of  com- 
moners to  serve  in  parliament,  with  a  noble  duke 
driving  a  herd  of  his  tenants  to  the  poll  by  the 
copious  exhibition  of  notices  to  quit  —  this  on 
one  side :  a  rich  Birmingham  maker  of  buttons 
buying  up  free  votes,  on  the  other,  the  voters 
taking  their  bribes  with  one  palm,  and  the  bri- 
bery oath  vrith  the  other.  Then  you  might  have 
the  pressgang  dragging  a  man  from  his  wife 
and  family  to  serve  on  the  seas  against  his  will, 
vrith  a  recruiting  sergeant  slipping  his  shilling 
into  the  hind-pocket  of  a  drunken  mechanic; 
the  tax-gatherer  turning  a  family  starving  to 
the  street,  while  he  sold  the  bed  from  under  them 
to  pay  for  window-light  :  this  might  be  ably 
diversified  by  half  a  dozen  mistresses  of  another 
great  duke,  driving  down  to  the  Treasury  in  a 
carriage  and  four,  and  helping  themselves  to  a 
few  thousands  of  the  public  money  so  collected  : 
and,  as  for  the  flogging,  we  need  not  be  behind- 
hand with  that ;  we  might  make  a  gallant  earl 
flogging  a  soldier  on  a  Sunday  in  a  church  con- 
verted to  a  barrack,  or  an  honourable  post-captain 
of  two  and  twenty  flogging  a  midshipman  of 
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forty-three,  old  enough  to  be  his  father ;  these 
might  be  varied  with  interiors  of  New  Poor-law 
Unions  starving  able-bodied  men  indoors,  and 
CJhartist  meetings  of  men  and  women  burning 
down  vicarages  and  police-stations  on  the  out- 
side.   But  one  thing  above  all  should  occupy  a 
prominent  place  in  the  tableau  —  some  small 
device,  however  trifling,  which  would  teach  all 
beholders  the  very  imminent  danger  resulting 
to  those  who  live  in  glass  houses  from  the  foolish 
practice  of  throwing  stones." 

As  Herbert  closed  his  remarks  with  this 
apothegm,  he  did  so  in  fear  and  trembling.  See- 
ing that  the  discussion  had  not  taken  the  most 
fevourable  termination  for  his  host,  he  rather 
feared  that  not  unfrequent  result  among  dis- 
putants, the  loss  of  the  old  man's  temper.  But 
the  latter's  resources  were  not  so  soon  exhausted ; 
uifitead  of  showing  the  slightest  anger,  he  seemed 
to  langh  heartily  to  himself,  and  muttered — 

"Snrely  the  fable  of  the  Cock  on  the  Dung- 
Mi  was  written  expressly  for  these  Americans, 
ff  they  only  scratch  up  a  vulgar  adage,  how  in- 
MifiJlibly  they  mistake  the  lacquering  for  gold-— 
^garity  for  wit." 
Then,  as  if  none  of  this  by-play  had  been 

VOL.  I.  E 
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heard  by  his  guest,  he  made  the  most  conrtier- 
like  bow,  and  speaking  aloud,  and  with  all  the 
distance  in  the  world,  "  Do  you  condescend  to 
so  English  a  usage  as  washing  your  hands  ever, 
sir  ?  if  so,  I  leave  you  to  yourself  till  our  dinner* 
hour,  which  will  not  now  be  long  delayed.* 
Another  profound  bow  followed,  and  Herbert 
heard  the  slow  and  steady  foot-fall  of  the  eccen* 
trie  gradually  departing  down  stairs. 

The  first  feeling  of  our  young  friend  was  an* 
noyance  ;  he  had  succeeded  in  his  bet,  but  now 
mere  pride  of  the  wager  no  longer  possessed  the 
slightest  value  in  his  estimation.  Accustomed, 
by  the  bold  sort  of  dash  that  characterised  his 
manner,  to  carry  most  things  before  him,  he 
could  not  help  feeling  humbled  by  the  cool,  off- 
hand manner  with  which  his  host  seemed  to  set 
him  down.  His  host,  too,  an  old  man,  who 
must  naturally  have  grown  dull  for  want  of 
sharpening  with  the  world,  and  who,  secluded 
in  that  nook  of  the  forest,  could  never,  as  he 
once  thought,  approve  in  the  least  degree  a 
match  for  him  ;  yet,  with  what  ease  he  seemed 
to  play  with  him  —  nay,  for  any  thing  our  hero 
knew,  might  he  not  have  discovered  the  real 
motive  that  drew  Herbert  into  this  adventure? 
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uhI  if  SO,  would  he  not  be  sure  to  foil  him  in  the 
object  yet  to  be  attained  ? 

A  pang  shot  aoross  Herbert's  heart,  as  the 
image  of  the  daughter  here  presented  itself,  and 
he  remembered  how  much  he  should  really  lose, 
and  m  how  far  worse  a  position  he  should  now 
be  placed  by  a  failure,  to  obtain  that  lady's 
affections  than  if  he  had  merely  been  baffled  in  a 
siOy  bet,  and  thus  escaped  the  sorrow  of  seeing 
her,  or  rather  the  sorrow  of  seeing  and  esti- 
mating all  her  worth,  and  yet  foregoing  her 
future  knowledge ! 

Plmiged  in  this  reverie,  he  remained  for  some 
time  seated  on  the  bed,  while  his  eye  ran  round 
the  dark,  panelled  room,  and  he  reflected  on  all 
the  sbgnlarities  which  his  position  presented. 

At  his  age,  however,  despair  and  foreboding 
w  of  short  continuance.  Springing  from  his 
^verie,  he  soon  finished  his  toilet,  and  descended, 
M  he  thought,  to  the  dinner-room ;  a  wrong 
torning  in  the  passage,  however,  led  him  into  the 
op^  air,  where  for  a  few  moments  he  looked 
HHmd  with  a  degree  of  surprise,  which  prevented 
him  from  recognising  any  object  in  sight. 

He  now,  for  the  first  time,  was  able  to  per- 
cei?e  that  the  door  which  he  had  so  rudely  forced, 
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and  which,  as  he  thought,  was  the  front  entrance 
to  his  host's  house,  was  in  reality  nothing  more 
than  part  of  the  back  premises :  the  archway 
through  which  he  had  issued  led  from  under 
a  rustic  balcony,  composed  of  the  rough  and 
knotted  branches  of  various  trees,  selected  for 
their  quaintness  of  form,  and  allowed  to  retain 
their  bark. 

These  had  been  skilfully  put  together,  to  form, 
or  rather  ornament,  a  spacious  veranda,  running 
the  whole  length  of  a  low  and  old-fashioned 
front  that  comprised  another  story  above  that  on 
the  basement,  and  no  more.  On  this  veranda  all 
the  upper  windows  appeared  to  open,  while  its 
floor  served  as  a  shade  to  the  windows  below. 

The  house  was  built  in  imitation  of  that  sin- 
gular style,  once  common  in  England,  and  of 
which  many  beautiful  specimens  are  still  to  be 
found  in  the  counties  of  Shropshire  and  Che- 
shire,* the  style  being  still  known  by  the  title 
"  half-tunbered." 

In  a  country  where  wood  is  plentiful,  this 
black  and  white  chequer-work  peeping  out  from 
among  the  trees  produces  an  effect  pleasant  to 

*  One  of  the  largest  and  most  perfect  of  these  now  re- 
maining in  England  is  "  Bramall  Hall,"  near  Stockport. 
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the  eye,  and  capable  of  being  easily  repaired, 
the  beams  being  left  all  of  them  with  the  bark 
on  and  blacked,  while  the  interstices,  filled  up 
in  general  with  bark,  were  in  this  instance  made 
good,  with  a  composition  of  mud,  and  leaves, 
and  straw,  somewhat  resembling  the  cob  of 
Deronshire,  only  that  its  exterior  was,  by  con- 
stant limewash,  kept  of  a  pure  and  spotless 
white :  over  this  a  rude  trellicework  of  small 
but  straight  branches  of  some  kind  of  under- 
wood had  been  nailed,  and  the  whole  now  pre- 
s^ted  a  mass  of  brilliant  flowers,  whose  delicious 
sweetness  loaded  the  air  around. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

"  With  such  a  paradise  and  such  an  Efve, 
Who  to  Love's  solitude  would  not  resign 
All  hopes  heside,  to  fiedl  as  Adam  fell  ?" 

KSATS. 

To  the  scene  which  thus  unexpectedly,  in  the 
solitude  of  the  forest,  met  Herbert's  eye,  de- 
scription can  only  do  faint  justice.  Jessamine, 
clematis,  and  roses  of  every  description  twined 
and  drooped  in  all  directions  in  the  utmost 
abundance ;  the  crimson  beauties  of  the  pyrus, 
the  airy  elegance  of  the  passion  flower,  combined 
with  other  creepers  to  give  to  the  exterior  of 
the  cottage  an  air  of  refinement  little  prognosti- 
cated by  the  entrance  which  Herbert  had  forced, 
and  which  took  him  quite  by  surprise. 

From  the  veranc\a,  supported  by  a  series  of 
rustic  pillars  similarly  covered  with  plants,  there 
extended  for  at  least  two  hundred  yards  a  long 
close-shaved  lawn,  bearing  on  its  bosom   the 
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fflostnnmistakeable  traaes  of  its  redemption  from 
the  dominion  of  the  forest,  in  a  number  of  un- 
lightly  stumps  about  five  feet  high,  from  which 
vast  trees  had  been  originally  felled. 

Taste  had  done  everything  in  its  power  to 
soften  and  disguise  the  harsh  ugliness  of  these 
relics.  Several  of  them  were  fantastically  carved 
into  the  resemblance  of  huge  porters'  chairs ; 
grouped  round  a  vast  oak  stump  in  the  centre, 
the  sides  of  which  had  been  hewn  in  mimicry  of 
a  Grecian  altar,  quantities  of  roses  of  all  the 
flcuidling  tribes  had  been  trained  around  these 
in  numerous  forms ;  little  circular  flower  beds 
were  also  dug  at  their  base,  and  blooming  as  they 
*11  were  with  every  variety  of  colour,  they  pro- 
duced an  efiect  upon  the  eye  which,  novel  as  it 
^mdoubtedly  proved,  was  still  more  delightful. 

Around  this  singular  lawn  remnants  of  the 
forest  still  flourished  in  true  American  vastness 
ftod  vigour,  formiug  on  both  sides  a  high  green 
wall,  interspersed  with  sylvan  avenues  opening 
right  and  left  to  walks  of  the  most  sequestered 
shade  and  romantic  aspect. 

Flower  beds  of  many  different  shapes  filled 
up  each  vacant  nook,  as  well  as  gemmed  the  ver- 
dant bosom  of  the  lawn ;  all  were  in  full  bloom. 
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all  bore  witness  to  the  care  bestowed  on  the 
succession  of  their  plants.  Large  as  was  the 
space  thus  occupied,  in  no  direction  could  Her- 
bert's eye  detect  the  growth  of  weeds  or  those 
traces  of  neglect  which  reproach  the  cultivator 
of  a  garden. 

The  final  boundary  of  this  fairy  spot  was  that, 
however,  which  perhaps  more  than  all  riveted 
our  hero's  eye,  and  conveyed  a  feeling  of  delight 
and  a  sense  of  home  to  his  bosom. 

A  line  of  low  and  flowering  shrubs,  broken  in 
its  form  by  a  slight  rise  on  the  left  hand,  termi- 
nating in  a  graceful  sweep  to  the  right,  was  now 
seen  in  strong  shadow  against  the  brilliant  sur- 
face of  the  lake  beyond. 

The  recluse's  cottage  had  been  built,  as  it 
were,  on  an  isthmus,  formed  on  the  side  which 
Herbert  now  regarded  by  a  large  bay  of  the 
lake,  and  on  the  other  side,  to  which  Herbert 
had  now  turned  his  back,  by  the  banks  of  the 
river  which  that  lake  fed  with  its  waters. 

The  aspect  of  the  garden  being  almost  due 
south-west,  the  lower  disc  of  the  unclouded  sun 
was  seen  to  the  right  just  approaching  the  distinct 
blue  line  where  the  broad  expanse  of  the  lake 
marked  out  the  horizon  at  a  distance  of  some 


THE  LOST  SHIP.  81 

twelve  miles,  and  throwing  the  whole  flood  of  its 
golden  splendour  npon  the  bosom  of  this  inland 
sea,  for  such  in  truth  it  appeared  from  the  spot 
where  Herbert  now  stood,  transfixed  in  ad- 
mindon. 

A  thousand  delicious  memories  were  summoned 
to  his  enjoyment  by  this  single  image.  The 
straggles,  hopes,  ambitions,  sorrows,  and  delights 
through  which  his  youthful  life  had  passed,  all 
were  bound  up  with  the  recollection  of  that 
loighty  mother  of  the  watery  element ;  and  unex- 
pectedly to  behold  the  sea,  or  any  thing  that  re- 
iDind8  OS  suddenly  of  its  appearance,  must,  to 
those  who  have  spent  some  portion  of  their  lives 
opon  its  waves,  ever  prove  a  magic  summons 
^ch  bids  us  in  a  few  brief  seconds  live  through 
H^  a  life  of  years. 

After  a  few  minutes'  brief  admiration,  during 
which  our  hero's  eye  roved  with  fond  delight 
^m  point  to  point  of  the  exquisite  picture  be- 
fore him,  he  paused  to  survey  the  gorgeous 
flours  of  an  American  sunset,  reflected  on  cloud, 
^d  tree,  and  path,  and  flower. 

The  yellow  pearly  region  of  the  lower  sky  was 
hathed  with  that  indescribable  tone  of  colour, 
^ow  red,  now  yellow,  and  now  faint  green,  by 
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turns  paling  away  into  the  dark  blue  ether  over 
head.  As  he  marked  the  faint  outline  of  sohm 
distant  cape  forest,  clad  to  the  very  edge  of  th< 
wave,  and  listened  to  the  gentle  plashing  of  th< 
lake  while  it  rippled  to  its  lovely  shores,  a  deq 
sigh  broke  from  his  bosom,  and  he  muttered  ii 
an  audible  voice — 

^^  Who  most  appears  the  fool  now?  the  phila 
sopher  who  chooses  this  calm  retreat  in  whid 
to  await  the  termination  of  life's  questibnabl 
penance,  or  the  busy,  frothy,  arrogant  idlers  o 
an  hour,  who  laugh  at  him  as  a  madman  for  hi 
seclusion?"  and  here  justice  compelled  him  t 
add  the  words,  "  like  myself." 

This  last  addition  seemed  to  afford  fresh  foa 
for  musing,  his  head  drooped  upon  his  breast 
and  while  his  looks  sought  the  ground  with  ai 
absent,  unconscious  air,  an  expression  of  pei 
plexed  thought  gradually  settled  on  his  counte 
nance,  and  his  feet  slowly  advanced  towards  th 
termination  of  the  garden  leading  to  the  lake 
presently  the  muser  came  to  a  dead  halt.  A 
if  unconscious  that  he  thus  "  wore  his  thought 
upon  his  sleeve,"  he  slowly  added — 

"  With  such  an  exquisite  being  how  happil 
could  I,  too,  in  such  a  solitude,  wear  out  life' 
evening  grey !" 
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Here  the  walk  was  resumed,  until  slowly  the 
babbler  reached  the  belt  of  flowering  shrabs  that 
bad  formed  the  nearest  boundary  of  his  vision. 
At  this  point,  to  his  surprise,  Herbert  perceived 
tbat  a  bold  precipitous  descent  of  rock  led 
directly  down  to  the  waters  of  the  lake ;  a  little 
beach  of  sand  and  pebble  intervened,  and  seemed 
to  have  been  improved,  like  every  other  spot 
around,  to  the  utmost. 

On  one  side  of  the  little  bay,  formed  by  the 
jntting  out  of  the  forest  on  either  side,  had  been 
built  a  permanent  bathing-house,  having  for  its 
foimdation  a  number  of  piles,  or  rather  logs, 
partly  embedded  in  the  shore  of  the  lake,  com- 
municating with  the  dry  land  by  a  little  plat- 
form, and  which,  by  the  care  bestowed  upon  it, 
H»bert  rightly  concluded  to  be  sacred  to  the 
ase  of  Nautila,  who  was  clearly  the  goddess  of 
tbespot,  and  who,  in  our  hero,  had  already  gained 
*  worshipper  of  no  faint  devotion. 

At  a  little  distance  from  this  bathing-house 
was  a  long  covered  shed,  also  built  on  piles, 
baymg  one  of  its  ends  resting  on  the  rock, 
^agh  which  a  few  steps  were  cut  in  descent 
for  its  entrance ;  and  here,  floating  securely  from 
*B  danger  of  the  powerful  sun,  lay  a  small  but 
^al  yacht. 
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Herbert's  eyes  brightened  visibly,  as  i 
rested  on  this  last  addition  to  the  com! 
of  the  place;  once  more  his  thoughts  fc 
utterance  as  he  leaned  on  the  rustic  ^ 
giving  entrance  to  a  flight  of  stairs  cut  in 
cliff. 

'*  With  what  innocent  yet  varied  amusem 
in  this  retired  spot  might  life  be  passed  ' 
such  a  creature ! " 

Who  this  engrossing  and  all-perfect  crea 
might  be,  our  hero  did  not  seem  willing  to  1 
to  the  "  babbling  winds,"  but,  after  a  pause, 
to  make  certain  that  her  time-killing  prope 
were  of  so  decided  an  order,  he  added  : 

"  Yes !  never  was  there  a  being  more  b 
for  love !  One  might  bask  for  a  whole  etei 
in  the  sunshine  of  those  exquisite  blue  ( 
Are  they  blue  or  dove-colour  ?  Upon  my  i 
the  whole  College  of  Narbonne  might  argue 
question  for  as  long  a  space  as  the  Counc 
Nice  once  sat,  and  yet  not  come  to  a  right 
elusion!  Now  they  are  blue  —  now  they 
grey  —  now  they  are  decided  dove-colou 
now  they  are  purple  —  now  they  are  quite  d 
Not  the  chameleon  varies  half  so  swiftly  as  1 
exquisite  hues  change  with  every  new  emc 
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of  her  mind.  Oh,  they  are  eyes  for  heaven ! — 
80  loDgy  so  large,  so  soft,  with  such  dark  droop- 
ing lashes.  Certainly,  she  is  a  most  divine 
creature! 

^'  To  gaze  on  her  at  the  first  rosy  dawn  of 
daylight — ^to  go  out  sailing  and  fishing  on  the 
lake  with  her — ^then,  perhaps,  to  return,  tired 
with  excessive  sport,  to  throw  oneself  on  a  sofa, 
with  that  bright  being  seated  beside  one,  to  read 
the  hst  new  novel  of  England  or  of  France,  as 
the  case  might  be ;  to  throw  that  aside  for  a 
light  t^te-a-t^te  dinner ;  to  watch  such  eyes  as 
those,  growing  if  possible  still  brighter,  under  the 
inild beneficence  of  champagne;  or,  this  grosser 
refreshment   of  the   day  ended,   to   see  those 
most  exquisite  of  all  beautiful  hands  bringing 
one's  drawing-paper,  arranging  one's  colours, 
sorting   one's   pencils,    bidding,   in  short,  the 
creations  of  the  artist's  brain  spring  into  life 
heneath  her  prompting  loveliness  —  while  she, 
P^rtiaps,  sits  down  to  the  piano,  and  trills  forth 
^  of  Bellini's  most  tender  arias  with  all  the 
8oul  which  music  can  receive. 

"  I  wonder  if  she  sings  ?  Oh,  yes,  she  must 
suig;  such  a  divine  face  as  that  has  music  in 
^ery  form,  and  melody  in  every  feature !  Then, 


86  THE  LOST  SHIP. 

perhaps,  the  moon  would  rise ;  then  think  of  the 
07  of  ordering  one's  horses,  and  setting  out 
on  a  moonlight  ride  with  such  a  fairjj^ 

Another  paase  succeeded,  and  then  the  mono* 
locutor  breathed  a  low,  deep  sigh ;  some  seconds 
after  which  he  continued,  and  we  fear  with  too 
great  truth : 

^^  Such  happiness  would  be  too  perfect  for  ^i* 
durance !  A  fairy !  a  fairy ! — ^Yes,  indeed,  her 
possessor  might  well  expect  at  the  first  bright 
turning  of  the  road  to  see  her  flit  from  her  sad- 
dle some  bright  night,  and  leave  him  mourning 
for  her  loss  behind.  That,  in  truth,  is  the  most 
serious  consideration  of  the  whole.  Who  marries 
any  one  so  perfect  must  look  to  have  no  ordinary 
share  of  the  calamities  of  life.  Had  I  not  better, 
then,  while  the  path  is  still  open  to  me,  retreat 
at  once,  and  so  give  up  on  one  side  all  the  bril- 
liant happiness  of  such  a  match,  and,  on  the 
other,  all  the  countervailing  responsibilities  and 
sorrows  it  would  entail  ?  '* 

Another  pause  succeeded  this  self-interroga- 
tory. 

"  No,"  cried  our  hero,  suddenly  dashing  his 
hand  on  the  rustic  gate  over  which  he  was  lean- 
ing ;  ^^  perish  all  thoughts  of  such  a  surrender ! 
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WbatCYer  be  the  penalty,  with  her  I  will,  can 

endure,  ay,  conquer  all  things.     It  may  be  a 

part  of  my  evil  genius  that  I  should  ever  have 

beheld  her  at  all !     If  so,  that  is  an  ill  I  must 

endure,  for  it  is  past  remedy ;  but  having  once 

beheld  and  longing  to  possess  so  fair  a  prize,  it 

neier,  never  shall  be  said  that  I  drew  back 

from  fear.     And  so,  come  then  what  may,  woo 

her  I  will ;  the  rest  is  left  to  heaven ! " 

As  Herbert  said  this  with  characteristic  im- 
petuosity, he  leapt  over  the  rustic  gate  and 
proceeded  down  to  the  lake  below.  Our  readers 
will  hereafter  see  how  often,  at  a  subsequent 
period,  he  had  occasion  to  refer  in  thought  to 
^  masings  of  that  hour,  and  to  consider  again 
^d  again  how  important  had  been  the  question 
^  then  decided. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

"  While  songs  and  poems  bring  his  soul  relief. 
He  lives  on  sentiment — ^bat — feeds  on  beef/^ 

After  leaping  the  boundary  of  his  host's  lawn, 
our  hero  speedily  found  himself  by  the  margin 
of  the  water.  With  that  eagerness  which  we  all 
feel  to  explore  any  unknown  spot,  Herbert  hur- 
ried on  towards  the  wood  on  one  side  of  the 
bay,  utterly  forgetful  that  he  had  left  dinner 
awaiting  in  the  most  cruel  state  of  suspense  be- 
hind him.  Of  this  he  was  soon  reminded  by  the 
stentorian  summons  of  his  proposed  father-in- 
law,  whose  sonorous  voice  rather  rudely  knocked 
down  one  or  two  of  the  little  finishing  coping 
stones,  with  which  he  was  decorating  the  ex- 
quisite castle  in  the  air  he  had  so  recently 
employed  himself  in  building. 

In  this  style  of  architecture  Herbert  certainly 
was  one  of  the  most  accomplished  artizans  it 
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would  have  been  possible  to  encounter.  From 
the  first  mde  design  and  foundation  block,  up  to 
the  yeiy  hoisting  of  his  flag  upon  its  ramparts, 
DO  builder  could  be  more  swift  nor  perfect,  and  it 
certainly  is  much  to  be  regretted  if  any  of  his 
aerial  structures  descended  harshly  upon  the 
head  of  their  proprietor. 

We  have  also  seen,  that,  like  a  wise  and  pru- 
dent host,  he  not  only  ^^  built  his  hall,"  but  took 
care  to  put  a  few  good  things  within  it,  as  to 
wit,  when  he  brought  forth  his  enticing  store  of 
diampagDe,  in  the  midst  of  blue  eyes  and  senti- 
mental sighs,  and  varied  with  dessert,  Bellini's 
operas,  sketches  from  nature,  and  rides  by  moon- 
figkt. 

At  this  juncture  we  say  one  could  not  but 
have  great  respect  for  his  style  of  housekeeping, 
and,  though  it  might  seem  somewhat  profane  in 
an  out-an-out  lover  to  be  guilty  of  such  thoughts, 
yet  there  was  a  touch  of  nature  in  them,  which 
would  not  altogether  allow  us  to  suppress  it. 

At  this  moment,  however,  there  was  far  more 
substantial  fare  within  reach.  Herbert  heard  his 
host's  voice.  The  image  of  dinner  pining  be- 
^th  neglect  and  cooling  covers,  made  him  rush 
^^7  back  to  the  cottage,  and,  after  handing 
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Naatila  to  a  seat,  an  indifferent  spectator  from 
mere  survey  of  the  scene  that  followed  woiil< 
have  found  it  difficult  to  infer  that  Herbert  ha/ 
devoured  a  side  of  bacon  and  a  quartern  loaJ 
with  other  trifles,  not  quite  two  hours  before. 

From  all  our  hero  had  seen,  he  was  induce 
to  exhibit  much  less  of  the  talking  piafdei 
and  much  more  of  the  attentive  auditor,  than  h 
had  before  shown.  As  yet  he  had  been  whaB 
unable  to  assign  their  due  position,  either  to  th 
feither  or  to  his  child ;  he  now  remarked  that  ver 
little  was  said  by  the  former,  who  seemed  ei 
grossed  by  his  own  thoughts,  while  every  passin 
moment  appeared  rapidly  to  dissolve  the  resen 
of  Nautila,  if  the  mere  shyness  of  a  retired  gi: 
could  merit  such  a  name. 

The  wine  of  the  c6te  d'or,  which  Herbert  ha 
so  much  extolled  in  his  musings,  circulated  i 
plenty ;  and  before  dinner  could  be  fairly  calle 
at  an  end,  Nautila  and  Herbert  were  disoussin 
general  subjects,  more  on  the  footing  of  tv 
familiar  cousins,  than  with  the  diffidence  of 
pair  of  bashful  lovers,  who  at  first  sight  hai 
fallen  deeply  in  love  with  each  other. 

When  Nautila  retired  from  the  table,  it  wj 
to  the  privacy  of  her  drawing-room,  but  son 
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feeling  of  restlessness  induced  her  to  open  the 
iraidow  leading  to  the  lawn.     She  too  strolled 
down  the  same  path  which  had  shortly  before 
been  paced  by  Herbert ;  she  also  rested  at  the 
Bame  gate,  and  gazed  upon   the  lake,  where, 
Aeng^  the  setting  sun  no  longer  threw  the  gor- 
geous magnificence  of  its  departing  rays  upon 
fte  surface  of  the  limpid  element,  the  full  and 
jdlow  moon  sent  down  its  qnivering  tender 
fight,  stealing  along  the  tiny  billows,  and  produ- 
cing in  the  mind  of  the  beholder  a  still  more 
dangerous  association  of  ideas,  as  is  generally  the 
case  when  the  heart  of  the  reflector  is  at  all 
concerned  in  the  cogitation. 

Nautila,  -too,  had  her  musings,  but  of  what 
style  and  nature  was  the  castle  her  fairy  thoughts 
<a»ted,  we  will  not  be  so  rude  or  prying  as  to 
declare  further  than  to  observe,  good  reader, 
that,  had  you  beheld  that  gentle  and  bewitching 
cieatnre  thus  leaning  in  the  bright  moonlight, 
^  pensively  watching  the  play  of  the  waters 
hweath,  while  the  enamoured  air  whispered 
thnmgh  the  dark  masses  of  clustering  curls  that 
JQrt  stirred  upon  her  full  and  gleaming  bosom, 
yen  would  have  given — ah,  what  would  you  not ! 
"^to  have  remained  close  by,  and  formed  the 
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object  which  caused  that  hitherto  peaceful  and 
ever  gentle  breast  to  heave  with  some  unusnl 
emotion. 

From  this  attitude  our  heroine  was  disturbed 
by  the  sound  of  footsteps  at  her  side.  Turning 
round,  she  beheld  her  father  and  Herbert  ad- 
yancing  to  meet  her,  and  already  close  at  band. 

The  latter  had,  indeed,  with  all  the  quickneai 
of  a  lover's  eye,  beheld  Nautila's  figure  glide 
across  the  lawn,  and  speedily  thereafter  made  t 
motion  to  abjure  the  wine  cup  for  the  cool  air  of 
the  evening. 

The  old  man,  who  was  unusually  engrossed 
gave  a  sort  of  a  grunt,  which  Herbert  interpreter 
into  an  assent,  and,  rising,  led  the  way.  Tb 
father  followed,  and,  on  reaching  the  spot  whei 
his  daughter  was  standing,  uttered  a  word  ( 
two  of  conversation,  and  then  seated  himself  in 
little  bower  that  overlooked  the  boat-house. 

Herbert,  like  an  experienced  swain,  here  mac 
a  strong  motion  to  prevent  this  example  beii 
followed,  and  instantly  expressed  the  great  di 
tress  under  which  he  had  laboured  before  dinne 
for  some  kind  guide  to  tell  him  the  name  of 
very  rare  and  singular  plant  that  grew  benea 
the  opposite  window. 
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Nantila,  of  course,  professed  her  readiness  to 
eafighten  him,  and,  as  the  spot  in  question  was 
at  the  other  isnd  of  the  garden,  Herbert,  equally 
tt  a  matter  of  course,  offered  her  the  support  of 
hk  arm.  This  Nautila,  in  mere  kindness,  as 
bostess,  was  in  duty  bound  to  accept.  When, 
howeyer,  they  arrived  at  the  opposite  window, 
and  Herbert  was  called  upon  to  point  out  his 
yery  rare  and  singular  plant,  he  found  to  his  dis- 
may three  roses  and  a  clematis  tree. 

This  was  very  unfortunate  !  Had  there  only 
been  a  geranium  near,  he  might  have  said  some- 
thing about  its  species.  As  it  was,  he  tried  to 
matter  out  something  about  the  tribes  of  the  rose 
trees. 

Endless  as  are  the  varieties  of  that  beautiful 
flower,  those  in  question  were  obviously  the 
common  monthly  roses ;  so  that  he  had  not  the 
wdacity  to  say  a  word  more  about  them. 

Then  Nautila  of  course  saw  through  the  inno- 
cent "  device  of  this  picture,"  and  blushed,  felt 
herself  blushing,  and  trembled  to  do  so,  became 
conscions  of  her  trembling,  and  attempted  to 
^thdraw  her  arm  that  Herbert  might  not  dis- 
cover it.  The  very  attempt,  of  course,  making 
the  trembling  more  susceptible  to  our  hero,  he 
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not  only  ventured,  impudent  dog,  to  detain  the 
little  arm,  but  to  give  it  a  slight  pressure,  a  veiy 
slight  one,  of  course — ^indeed  the  slightest  in  the 
world,  but  still  quite  enough  for  Nautila  to  Mf 
for  she  instantly  withdrew  the  arm,  and  in  bd 
doing  loosened  her  gold  bracelet,  and  it  fell  W 
the  ground.  Both  parties  stooped  to  catch  itj 
and,  in  the  effort,  Nautila's  cheek  just  graied 
Herbert's  forehead. 

To  Herbert  this  simple  contact  felt  like  aft 
electric  shock,  the  delight  and  remembrance  of 
which  remained  long,  long  after  the  moment  of 
its  occurrence  had  passed  away.  To  Nautila  it 
seemed  as  if  a  living  coal  had  touched  her  cheek; 
how  thankful  she  felt  to  the  cold  moonlight  that 
was  unable  to  reveal  all  the  depth  of  her  aug- 
mented colour. 

In  the  mean  time,  Herbert  had  regained  tie 
bracelet,  naturally  expecting  as  his  reward  per- 
mission to  clasp  it  in  its  place.  This  Nautila, 
with  a  seriousness  and  obstinacy  df  which  so 
light  a  trifle  scarcely  seemed  worthy,  was  re- 
solved to  deny.  The  penitent  submitted,  and 
whether  it  was  the  dejection  of  his  manner,  o 
what  other  cause  we  know  not,  but,  when  th 
bracelet  was  fairly  settled,  and  he  again  offere 
his  arm,  it  was  not  refused. 
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Ooce  more  tbey  resumed  their  walk,  and  Her- 
bert natarally  began  to  converse  of  the  beantiful 
weoeiy  around  them  —  the  moonlight,  the  lake, 
the  cottage,  its  elegant  gardens,  and  the  ex- 
quisite taste  evident  aronnd  them,  all  became 
die  subjects  of  his  remark  and  praise.  From 
Aese  be  wandered  on  into  other  matters  a  little 
more  sentimental,  and,  by  the  look  of  Nautila, 
more  interesting. 

It  was  the  first  walk  by  moonlight  she  had 
erer  enjoyed  with  any  one  of  her  own  age  and 
of  the  opposite  sex,  with  any  one,  in  short,  who 
could  be  fairly  termed  an  adorer,  and  was 
destined,  therefore,  most  naturally  to  sink  pro- 
foundly fixed  in  her  remembrance. 

The  deep  gentleness  of  the  voice  she  heard 
beside  her,  the  tender  yet  respectful  manner,  and 
the  too  evident  admiring  gaze  the  speaker  could 
Dot  help  directing  on  herself,  all  produced  a 
powerful  influence. 

How  long  they  had  walked  Nautila  finally 
knew  not ;  how  long  they  might  have  continued 
their  promenade  may  also  perhaps  be  a  matter 
of  equal  uncertainty,  had  not  their  route  been 
suddenly  intercepted  on  a  short  turn  by  the 
8<inare  figure  of  the  father,  who,  in  his  tart, 
^pmt  style,  demanded — 
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"  Are  you  waiting  for  sunrise  ?** 

Herbert  felt  his  companion's  arm  tremble  once 
more  at  this  question,  accompanied  by  what  ap- 
peared to  be  an  involuntary  attempt  to  withdraw 
it.  Convinced,  however,  that  the  only  mode  of 
managing  the  eccentric  was  by  not  giving  way 
to  him,  he  replied— 

"  Sunrise  was  certainly  our  first  object  in  the 
walk ;  but,  as  we  see  the  clouds  are  gatheringt 
perhaps  it  may  be  as  well  to  resign  a  bowl  of 
gold  for  a  dish  of  tea." 

"  Humph  ! "  said  the  father,  and  he  led  the 
way  to  the  cottage. 
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CHAPTER  Xn. 

Look  not  thou  on  beauty's  charming. 
List  not  thou  unto  the  singer. 

Vacant  heart,  and  ear,  and  eye. 

Quiet  live,  and  easy  die." 

Waltbr  Scott. 


Preparations  for  the  fragrant  infusion  were 
^'^y  on  the  table  when  our  friends  entered 
the  drawing-room. 

Herbert  had  now  time  to  look  round  him, 
^Q>  to  his  great  delight,  beheld,  amidst  other 
^fens  of  feminine  refinement,  not  only  a  piano 
^^^  a  harp,  and,  in  one  comer  of  the  room, 
something  that  looked  wondrously  like  a  violon- 
^Docase. 

"Surely,"  muttered  our  friend,  "this  curious 
^W  fish  can  never  unbend  the  rigidity  of  his 
^^^  to  so  light  an  amusement  as  a  violoncello 

^OL.  I.  F 
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accompaniment.     Nautila  is  musical,  then; 
wonder  whether  she  sings  as  well  as  plays !  B 
I  need  not  ask  the  question." 

And  here  came  the  lover's  usual  suggestio 
as  to  musical  looks,  musical  voice,  &c.  He 
bert's  suspense  was  not  doomed  to  last  long. 

Scarcely  had  the  t€fa-equipa;g6  been  sent  awa 
when  the  old  man  turned  abruptly  round  up 
his  guest  with  a  simple  question  : 

"  What  instrument  do  you  pla^y  ?" 

The  question  certainly  was  sufficiently  shoi 
but  it  would  have  taken  Herbert  long  enouj 
to  have  enabled  him  to  answer  it  as  satisfaci 
rily  as  he  could  have  desired. 

To  admit  boldly  that  he  played  on  nc^hi 
would  be  at  once  to  give  bis  sarcastic  querist 
decided  triumph  over  him,  which  he  was  most  t 
willing  to  allow.  With  a  somewhat  Amerie 
toudh  of  sagacity,  he  thought  over  the  number 
instruments  of  which  it  was  most  unlikely  l^t  1 
tortnentor  would  have  a  specimen  in  the  houi 
By  some  fatuity  the  bagpipes  occurred  to  hi 
as  a  sort  of  British  instrument  of  which  he  hi 
read  and  heard  a  description,  though  actually  ' 
had  never  seen  a  specimen  in  his  life.  Colouri] 
slightly,  he  replied — 
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"  Why,  to  tdl  yoa,  sir,  the  trutli,  though 
most  partial  to  music,  I  do  not  play  much  my- 
self." 

*^  Thank  you ;  when  I  ask  you  the  question, 
poin^  you  may  give  me  that  ansnner.  I  never 
asbd  you  whether  you  played  much  or  little, 
to  simply  what  was  the  instrument  on  which 
yon  did  play.  Now,  perhaps,  you  wUl  have  the 
Ufidoess  to  tell  me.*' 

*^  Oh,  positively  you  must  excuse  my  saying 
IB7  liiiBg  about  it !  It  is  B't  a  sort  of  instru- 
ment at  all  practk^ble  to  pday  in-doors." 

"  What  is  that  to  you,  sir  ?  Can't  you  name 
H,4Dd  allow  ns  to  judge  whether  we  want  to 
iear  it  or  not  ?  " 

**0h,  very,  well,  certainly,  sir,  since  you  in- 
sist upon  knowing.  You'll  smile  when  you  hear 
^f  my  choice — ^tbe  bagpipes,  but  it's  a  4eng  time 
nncel — " 

"  Oh,  dont  trouble  yourself ;  i  can  accom- 
modate you ;  I  have,  in  this  very  house,  an  old 
^ly  set,  that  will  be  all  the  better  for  airing. 
^^'U  adjourn  to  the  lawn  presently,  and  you 
^  make  the  woods  ring  again.  It  will  do  my 
old  ears  good  to  hear  the  cfaaunter  of  the  pipes 
<m  this  side  the  Atlantic." 

F  2 
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Herbert  felt  as  if  he  could  wish  to  disappear 
through  the  floor  when  this  provoking  proposal 
was  made.     In  vain  he  endeavoured  to  stop  his 
host ;  the  old  gentleman  in  a  few  minutes  had 
left  the  room,  and  our  hero  expected  momoi- 
tarily  to  see  him  return  with  a  small  organ  under 
his  arm,  or  some  similar  horror.     He  would 
have  asked  Nautila  what  the  instrument  was 
like,   but  was  afraid  to   confess  even  to  her 
the  act  of  braggadocio  into  which  he  had  been 
betrayed.     To  his  horror  in  this  very  point  h.^ 
was    anticipated    by   that   gentle    person   e^' 
claiming — 

"  How  very  strange  papa  should  have  hfl^^ 
such  a  treasure  in  his  house  for  so  many  year* 
and  that  I  never  should  have  seen  it !  Pray 
what  are  the  bagpipes  like  ?'* 

"0  — why— ha  — hem  — like?     Why, 
hardly  know  how  to  describe  them.     Am  1 14 
understand   that  you  have   really   never   seel 
them  ?  " 

"  No,  never ;  but  I  have  the  greatest  curi- 
osity to  know  what  they  are  like.  Pray,  car 
you  accompany  yourself  upon  them  ?  Can  yoi 
sing  to  the  bagpipes  ?" 

"  Why,  yes — that  is,  not  exactly.  It  depend 
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a  good  deal  upon  circumstances  —  a  very  good 
player  might  be  able  to  do  so.  In  the  mean 
time,  will  you  be  kind  enough  to  open  your 
piano  and  favour  me  with  a  song  yourself, 
which  will  be  far  sweeter  than  the  bagpipes  ?" 

Nantila  murmured  a  gentle  assent  to  this  pro- 
pofiitioD,  and  at  once  complying  with  the  prayer, 
sang  the  first  "  aria "  from  "  Gazza  Ladra," 
with  a  voice,  style,  and  manner,  that  left  Her- 
bert a  thousand-fold  more  enslaved  than  ever 
by  that  rapid  passion  which  their  first  interview 
had  kindled  in  his  breast. 

The  ice  once  broken,  song  followed  song  in 
quick  succession — Nature  had  been  so  prodigal 
in  her  gifts  to  our  fair  heroine,  that  she  felt  no 
exertion  in  pouring  forth,  for  the  hour  together, 
a  succession  of  the  most  brilliant  and  finished 
melodies.  With  the  whole  modem  Italian  school 
she  seemed  perfectly  familiar — her  voice  was  a 
full  round  mezzo-soprano,  to  which  constant 
^^  and  perfect  taste  had  added  the  most  bril- 
™it  execution,  the  softest  manner,  and  most 
extensive  flexibility. 

After  an  hour  had  passed  in  this  delightful 
'"^er,  the  father  re-appeared  to  say  that  of  a 
P^icular  cupboard  containing  the  family  bag- 
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pipes  the  key  had  been  mislaid.  Many  a 
gies  followed  to  Herbert  for  this  Texalioiiythc 
for  very  joy  at  its  occurrence,  Herbert  < 
almost  have  gone  down  on  his  knees  and 
shipped  him. 

The  old  man,  thus  disappointed  of  an  o] 
tunity  of  testing  Herbert's  instrmnental  po^ 
seemed  to  turn  as  a  last  resource  upoi 
own ;  withdrawing  what  was  evidently  a  hij 
cherished  violoncello,  that  bore  at  least 
thumbing  of  a  century  and  half  upon  its  sc 
ing-board,  from  a  case  of  stiff  Russian  lea 
Nautila,  at  this  signal,  rose  from  the  piano, 
first  parting  the  hair  upon  her  father's  fore 
and  giving  him  a  kiss,  which  he  returned 
silent  pressure  of  his  arm  round  her  tiny  v 
the  graceful  girl  glided  to  an  old  press, 
selecting  two  music-books  which  had  evid 
borne  the  brunt  of  the  fray  for  many  a  yeai 
drew  forth  the  music-stand  for  her  father' 
oommodation,  opened  a  page  at  one  of  Ha; 
finest  symphonies,  placed  the  lights  so  t 
spare  his  eyesight  to  the  utmost,  and  thei 
ranged  her  own  book  on  the  piano.  The 
gentleman,  after  watching  her  motions 
looks  that  relaxed  into  an  expression  oi 
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fondest  affbction,  fini^^  gaye  three  taps  with 
bis  bQw  ipo^.  the  musio-desk  before  him,  and 
avfQT  \\kej  weiit  tcngether. 

As  fo]?  Herbert,  he  contented  himself  witb 
i&i^tel;  tuTBing  over  the  leaves  of  the  lady's 
book;  mi,  if  befofe  lie  had  been  filled  with 
svprise  t€i  know  liow  she  could  have  acquired 
IB  tb^t  wild^r^ess  so  exquisite  a  style  of  singing, 
and  pronunciation  so  purely  Tuscan,  this  feel- 
ing was  increased  tenfold  when  he  beheld  the 
nfiii  executiQil  which  she  possessed  on  the 
piipo,  and  heard  the  brilliant  and  elastic  touch 
with  which  her  fingers  made  it  speak. 

Who  could  have  been  her  master?  In  the 
United  States  Herbert  well  knew  that  in  none  of 
Inmost  polished  cities  were  any  accomplishments 
^  highly  prized  as  those  which  he  had  just  wit* 
^*^fi6ed,  nor  any  foy  which  the  possessors  and  in- 
^f^otors  could  reap  a  higher  remuneration. 

Bnt  ill  thi9  sQlitude  who  could  have  been  her 
**l&ter  ?  or  was  it  possible  that  the  queer,  old- 
^hioned,  bitter  eccei^tric  before  him  ^ould  him- 
•^  have  instructed  her  to  such  perfection? 
Hitherto  he  had  been  so  engrossed  with  the 
^Wgbter,  be  had  paid  little  or  no  attention  to 
the  perfQ^paIH^e  of  his  host. 
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His  curiosity  now  however  aroused,  he  di- 
rected his  regard  to  that  quarter,  and  soon  be- 
came sensible  that  there  eitisted  quit«  sufficient 
ability  in  the  father  to  realise  in  a  pupil  every 
proficiency  which  Nautila  had  displayed ;  and,  as 
if  to  clear  away  any  remaining  doubt  which 
might  exist  upon  the  subject,  there  now  inter- 
vened in  the  duet  between  the  performers  a  long 
solo  for  the  smaller  instrument. 

With  a  careless  rapidity  of  handling  that 
showed  the  violinist  quite  at  home,  the  father  now 
ran  through  a  movement  of  great  difficulty,  and 
then  commenced  a  slow  and  exquisite  passage. 

The  strings  under  his  fingers  now  seemed  ab- 
solutely to  mock  the  human  voice,  while  from 
beneath  his  bow  sounds  came  forth  so  round,  so 
softened,  so  perfect  in  their  gradual  increase 
upon  the  ear,  you  almost  wondered  that  any 
thing  harsh  or  abrupt  could  be  drawn  by  any 
want  of  skill  from  the  same  instrument. 

"  What  the  devil  is  he  ?"  then  muttered  Her- 
bert— "  Or  rather  what  the  devil  has  he  been  ? 
If  skill  alone  were  the  test,  he  plays  like  a  music- 
master.  Was  he,  I  wonder,  first-fiddle  at  the 
Italian  Opera-house  in  London,  or  second  vio- 
loncello at  San  Carlos,  or  leader  of  the  bass  at 
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Milau  ? — and  yet  kings  don't  osoally  go  on  visits 
to  violoncello-players*  houses,  unless  perhaps  he 
^as  teacher  of  the  fiddle  to  that  royal  family 
which  he  seems  to  hold  in  such  respect  ;j  not 
tbat  I  e?er  heard  of  their  excelling  in  that  ac- 
complishment. No! — Violinist  as  he  is,  that 
prond,  imperious  eye  has  never  been  cowed  by 
tiny  menial  position.  Well,  let  him  be  what  he 
inaj,  it  does  not  alter  his  daughter ;  and  she,  I 
Iwpe,  will  some  day  be  Mrs. ." 

"  What  were  you  saying  ?  '*  suddenly  inter- 
fQpted  the  father,  turning  round  as  he  heard  the 
bnzz  of  words  behind  his  chair, 

"Who!"  Herbert  exclaimed,  as  he  felt  the 
blood  mounting  into  his  temples — "  Who,  I,  sir  ? 
NotluDg !  I  —  that  is  —  except  I  could  not  help 
remarking  how  exquisite  was  the  time  you  kept 
with  your  daughter." 

"Indeed,  sir,  you  do  me  too  much  honour  ! — 
you  do  me  too  much  honour,  indeed  1 "  said  the 
^W  gentleman,  rising,  pressing  his  right  hand 

^ponhis  breast,  speaking  very  slowly,  softly,  and 

• 

'''^pressively,  and  making  two  very  low  bows  at 
the  same  time.  "  I  know  not  what  your  customs 
^^J  be  in  the  polished  regions  of  the  United 
States ;  but,  in  a  place  so  rude,  so  old-fashioned, 
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and  therefore,  of  course,  you  will  undoubtedly 
say  so  unrefined  as  England,  parties  who  are  sup- 
posed to  have  enjoyed  some  of  the  best  opportu- 
nities of  good  breeding  forbear  to  indulge  in  the 
familiarities  of  *  your  daughter,*  *  your  brother/ 
*  your  mother,'  and  so  forth,  but  are  content  to 
give  to  those  around  them  their  proper  styles  and 
titles ;  that  of  the  lady  whom  you  mentioned  is 
Miss  St.  John.  But,  as  to  keeping  time,  I  am 
afraid  you  can  be  little  of  a  performer  even  upon 
that  antique  instrument  the  bagpipes,  if  you  have 
yet  to  learn  the  vitality  of  time  to  music." 

To  this  speech  Herbert  replied  by  a  slight  bow, 
and  nothing  more ;  he  felt  the  blood  circling  and 
burning  in  the  uttermost  tips  of  his  ears,  while 
rage  in  the  highest  degree  swelled  his  breast. 

"Impudent  old  coxcomb !"  he  muttered,  chang- 
ing his  position  to  some  more  distant  part  of  the 
room,  and  reflecting  on  the  delight  it  would  have 
given  him  to  have  caught  a  younger  man  hum- 
bling his  vanity  in  so  public  a  manner. 

"  I  suppose,"  muttered  Herbert,  "  it  is  in  this 
way  he  intends  to  pay  me  for  breaking  open  his 
door,  and  forcing  upon  him  the  honour  of  my 
acquaintance.  Ungrateful  old  dog !  he  seems  by 
no  means  adequately  alive  to  its  value ;  and  yet 
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one  cannot  help  admiring  the  cleverness  with 
which,  in  a  qniet  way,  he  retaliates  for  what  was 
certainly  a  great  outrage ;  and,  in  return  for  my 
breaking  open  his  door,  he  crucifies  me  before 
his  daughter's  eyes — ^but  still  they  are  his  daugh- 
ter's  eyes — and  for  his  merits  on  that  behalf  I 
foi^ve  him  all  beside^." 

At  this  moment  the  father  and  child  commenced 
one  of  the  duets  in  "  Piiritaqi ;"  ^nd,  rapt  in  the 
treat  thus  afibrded  him,  Herbert  forgot  for  a  while 
all  the  indignities  that  his  scornful  host  had  thrust 
^pon  him. 

At  last  the  amusemepts  of  the  evening  were 
concluded;  and  when  finally  he  laid  his  head  upon 
^  pillow,  it  was  with  a  heart  more  than  ever 
niost  utterly  given  and  abandoned  to  the  fair 
wnptrQss  of  the  forest,  aud  the  love  she  was 
^^  to  inspire,  wherever  the  magic  of  her  eyes 
<H)ul(i  gleapa,  the  qielody  of  her  voice  be  heard, 
or  the  chfirm  of  her  abilities  be  appreciated. 
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CHAPTER  Xm. 

"  When  the  wind  is  in  the  west. 
Then  it  is  they  bite  the  best. 
When  the  wind  is  in  the  east. 
Then  it  is  they  bite  the  least. 
When  the  wind  is  in  the  north. 
They  bite  a  little,  and  so  forth. 
But  when  the  wind  is  in  the  south. 
It  blows  the  bait  right  into  the  fishes'  mouth." 

Isaac  Walton. 

When  Herbert  awoke  next  morning,  the  early 
beams  of  day  had  already  lit  ap  the  dark  panel- 
ling of  the  room  in  which  he  slept.  He  had  pur- 
posely left  the  window  partly  open  on  the  night 
before ;  and  now  the  first  breath  of  early  morning 
came  to  his  lips  laden  with  that  nndefinable 
fragrance  of  the  forest,  which  seems  to  carry 
snch  a  sense  of  freedom  and  delight  to  all  it 
greets. 

The  early  song  of  birds,  the  gentle  stirrings  of 
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tbe  breeze,  and  the  delicious  brilliancy  of  the 
BewJj-risen  sun,  all  combined,  with  that  freshness 
which  repose  imparts  to  the  mind,  to  call  forth  in 
our  hero  an  intoxicating  sensation  of  delight. 
But  there  was  one  feeling  more  potent  than  all 
tbe  rest,  unseen,  almost  unnoticed,  which  is  able 
to  clothe  with  magic  powers  of  delight  the  hum- 
blest objects  and  the  meanest  associations — Lwe^ 
pure,  nmnixed,  and  overwhelming  love,  as  yet  un- 
diecked  in  its  aspirations  by  fear,  unembittered 
by  jealousy,  unfettered  by  distrust,  unchiUed  by 
caprice  in  its  object,  and  unimpeded  by  any  ob- 
stacles of  authority — L(yoe^  in  its  dearest,  fresh- 
est, &irest  aspect  filled  his  bosom,  and  reigned 
supreme  over  a  domain  that  had  not  yielded  for 
D^y  a  long  year  to  the  blind  god's  power,  even 
tfithad  ever  before  so  perfectly  surrendered  to 
his  sway. 

Under  this  treacherous  but  most  incomparable 
delusion  life  wears  a  new  aspect,  joy  an  endless 
DiultipHcity  of  forms,  and  rapture  breathes  in 
every  thing  we  do,  or  think,  or  see. 

Herbert  then  awoke,  and,  after  gazing  steadily 
round  the  room  for  a  few  moments,  once  more 
dosed  his  eyes  in  order  to  enjoy  in  undisturbed 
B^urity  those  sacred  visions  that  had  blest  him 
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through  the  night,  and  still  seemed  to  hallow  hii 
pillow. 

Whatever  might  have  heen  his  intentionq  gf 
farther  indulging  in  the  dreams  of  morning,  tt^ 
were  all  rather  summarily  terminated  by  soipe 
most  unaccountable  noise  at  his  bed-room  d<KKr. 
Springing  to  his  feet  to  observe  whether  the  roof 
had  fallen  in,  or  what  might  really  be  the  mi^tter, 
his  alarm  was  converted  into  a  far  different  fed- 
ing,  by  discovering,  upon  the  opening  of  his  door, 
that  the  ript  was  only  occasioned  by  his  bofti 
who,  standing  in  the  simple  habiliments  of  night, 
was  very  busily  engaged  in  springing  a  watch* 
man's  rattle. 

On  seeing  our  hero  appear,  he  desisted,  it  10 
true,  from  his  noisy  employment,  and,  simply 
uttering  the  word  '^  Dress,"  retired  into  hia  own 
room. 

Though  far  from  understanding  why  he  was 
thus  peremptorily  enjoined  to  robe  himself,  nor 
in  auy  degree  admiring  the  style  in  which  he 
seemed  to  be  placed  under  the  orders  of  another, 
he  thought  it  wiser  to  conform,  and,  in  the  course 
of  three  quarters  of  an  hour,  left  his  room,  and 
prepared  to  place  himself  under  the  disposal  of 
his  eccentric  entertainer. 
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Hanng,  in  search  of  his  host,  looked  into  the 
flittiiig-rooms  used  on  the  preyious  night,  how* 
ever  in  Tain,  he  wandered  into  the  garden,  and, 
liearing  yoices  beneath  the  extreme  boundary, 
hastened  thither  to  see  from  whom  they  might 
proceed. 

Looking  oyer  the  shrubs,  to  his  astonishment, 
he  found  the  boat  afloat  and  equipped  for  use, 
nik,  oars,  and  every  thing  ready.  The  old  man, 
rtaoding  in  the  bow,  was  already  pushing  her 
from  the  shore  with  a  boathook ;  and  sitting  in 
the  stem-sheets — a  matter  of  which  he  took  in- 
finitely greater  note— was  Nautila  herself,  dressed 
in  a  costume  of  her  own  choosing,  and  especially 
Miited  to  the  occasion. 

A  kind  of  coarse  grey  scarf  was  wrapped  round 
her  bast  over  a  light  blue  dress,  the  sleeves  of 
which,  being  fitted  to  her  person,  displayed  the 
admirable  symmetry  of  her  shape,  while  on  her 
head  she  wore  a  little  cap  of  plain  blue  cloth, 
ornamented  with  a  single  ostrich  feather ;  she  sat 
'>Q8ily  employed  in  arranging  some  fishing-lines, 
which  were  placed  on  separate  reels,  and,  on  the 
appearance  of  Herbert,  for  whom  she  seemed  to 
he  fully  prepared,  gaily  cried  to  him — 

**Make  haste.  Sir  Sluggard,  or  you  will  be 
too  late !" 
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It  needed  not,  however,  this  snmmons  to 
quicken  the  steps  of  our  friend.  Foreseeing  that 
the  old  man  did  not  in  any  way  stop  the  boat 
to  allow  him  to  come  up  with  her,  he  swiftly 
sprang  down  the  steps ;  and  although  the  little 
yacht  had  already  parted  from  the  laud,  a  single 
bound  placed  him  upon  the  second  thawt  from 
forward,  and  he  walked  aft  and  shook  his  fiEuir 
enchantress  by  the  hand  without  any  of  that 
awkwardness  or  want  of  balance  which  must  hate 
accompanied  the  feat  with  any  person  not  ac- 
customed to  the  sea. 

As  the  old  gentleman  did  not  speak  to  him, 
neither  did  he  to  the  old  man,  but,  quietly  taking 
an  oar,  they  pulled  in  comparative  silence  for 
about  half  a  mile  to  the  fishing  ground. 

Here  some  excellent  sport  awaited  them,  in 
which  the  father  was  soon  perfectly  engrossed. 
Herbert,  however,  instead  of  any  serious  attempt 
at  fishing  himself,  devoted  his  time  rather  to  the 
baiting  of  Nautila's  hooks  and  the  replacing  of 
those  that  were  carried  away;  an  occupation 
that  gave  him  numberless  opportunities  of  gazing 
at  those  eyes  of  which  we  have  heard  him  speak 
so  highly  and  at  such  length — while  from  mere 
modesty  we  will  here  add  nothing  of  the  inter- 
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ndngliDgs  of  his  large,  powerful  hands  with  those 
litde  taper  fingers,  or  the  divers  gently-spoken 
accompaniments   the   two    hours    thus    passed 
fifoTded  him  the  opportunity  of  making. 

Already  the  well  of  the  boat  was  piled  with 
the  8caly  produce  of  their  morning's  labour, 
when  the  old  man,  pulling  forth  a  gold  watch  of 
coDfliderable  antiquity,  and,  it  must  be  confessed, 
of  that  style  of  elegance  which  now  belongs 
rather  to  bed  warming-pans  than  to  modem 
horologes,  declared  the  hour  to  be  eight  o'clock, 
and  a  necessity  for  breakfast  imperative. 

At  this  announcement,  Herbert  resumed  the 
oar— they  pulled  once  more  quickly  back  to  the 
cottage.  The  old  man  took  out  the  fish,  and, 
accepting  Herbert's  offer  of  staying  to  put  the 
hoat  to  rights,  he  himself  carried  up  to  the  cot- 
tage the  product  of  the  morning's  sport. 

Some  feeling — it  might  have  been  laziness — 
we  do  not  presume  in  such  nice  matters  to  de- 
cide—but some  feeling  of  one  kind  or  other — 
induced  Nautila  to  remain  seated  in  the  stem  of 
the  boat,  while  Herbert  guided  it  under  cover  of 
^0  shed,  took  out  the  oars,  masts,  sails,  &c., 
and  put  them  in  their  respective  places. 

During  this  operation  it  so  occurred  that  sundry 
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UttLe  conferences  took  place  between  tbe  yoi 
f ul  pair,  all  amoanljiiig  in  realty  ^  nQtliiqg> 
jet  it  appeared  of  sa  engres^ng  a  natni^  t 
the  old  gentlemaoi  bad  to  oaU  threes  ti^le9  q 
loadl J  on  his  daughter'^  name  1>efore  she  b^ 
him  summoning  ber  to  preeiide  at  tbe  breakf 
table.  At  the  third  peal  our  bero  bastUy 
by  the  yarions  Sipars  in  question  ;  and,  assis 
bis  fair  companion  out  of  the  bpat^  gave  bei 
arm,  while  they  mutually  hurried  up  to  the 
tage,  somewhat  consciona  of  appearing  be 
the  old  gentleman  in  the  position  of  dete 
criminals. 

Whatever  their  offence  might  be,  howere 
charge  was  preferred  against  them ;  and  it 
be  safely  presumed  that  Herbert  was  too  wii 
make  any  inquiries  on  the  subject  of  any. 
breakfast  presented  on  the   occasion  was 
which  did  honour,  not  only  to  the  genus 
but  full  justice  to  the  appetite  which  had 
acquired  in  the  progress  of  the  morning's  s\ 

A  large  venison  pasty  flanked  the  outwoi 
the  table,  supported  on  one  side  by  some  c 
fish  caught  that  morning,  split  open  and  brc 
a  buffalo's  tongue  cold,  various  fruit  con8< 
a  noble  pile  of  home-made  bread,  with  anch' 
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oM  game,  and  a  few  other  trifles^  made  up  the 
8Q1D  total:  ibecoflfee  had  been  roasted  only  a 
&v  minutee  before  it  was  made^  and  the  tea 
lugbt  hare  shaken  the  nenres  of  any  gentleman 
BaoQ&ctored  at  Manchester  or  Sheffield,  though 
lie  fiboold  possess  a  <Mist4ron  frame  from  the 
fimaer  fitted  with  steel  nerves  from  the  latter. 

"  1  b^in  to  have  great  respect  for  this  old 
£iow,"  muttered  Herbert,  as  he  rendered  the 
follest  equity  to  all  the  tempting  claimants  ronnd 
Um ;  '^  his  wines  are  good,  his  cook  is  good,  and 
he  has  a  perfect  angel  for  his  daughter.  What- 
ever he  may  have  been,  or  even  intended  to  be, 
1  niaintain  against  all  the  world  that  these  are 
Wues  sufficient  to  wash  a  blackamoor  white ! 

"Let  us  even  suppose,  at  the  worst,  that  the 
oM  gentleman  was  once  a  maker  of  buttons,  or  a 
P^er  of  candlesticks;  what  does  it  signify 
when  he  can  lay  his  hand  on  such  a  breathing 
piece  of  perfection  as  sits  before  me,  and  say, 
'Sir,  allow  me  to  introduce  my  child ;'  or  place 
bis  hand  on  such  a  bottle  as  we  discussed  last 
"^bt,  and  add,  *  Sir,  the  pleasure  of  a  glass  of 
^e !'  I  wonder  if  I  ought  to  offer  to  depart 
^^y  ?  Fine  day ;  I  wish  it  would  come  on  to 
^  ploughs  and  harrows,  lighten  like  an  iron- 
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furnace,  and  drop  hail  aboat  the  size  of  twelve- 
pound  shot :  it  would  be  such  a  reasonable  ex- 
cuse for  not  departing ;  whereas  now  I  don't  see 
how  I  can  avoid  at  least  offering  to  call  mj  horsi 
and  start,  and  I'll  bet  ten  thousand  to  one  thai 
the  old  boy  would  see  me  at  Jericho  before  h< 
would  add  the  slightest  remonstrance  to  induce 
one  to  stay,  or  have  the  common  politeness  U 
express  a  grain  of  sorrow  at  his  visiter's  de 
parture.     Go,  I  fear,  I  must." 

"  I'm  afraid  you  hardly  liked  your  breakfast,' 
interposed  Nautila,  who  observed  the  dissatisfies 
air  of  her  guest. 

"Nothing  can  be  more  admirable,"  replie 
Herbert. 

"Do  you  really  mean  that,  or  is  it  an  idl 
compliment  ?" 

"  I  never  was  more  in  earnest  in  my  life.*' 
"  I'm  very  glad  to  hear  you  say  so,  but  yo 
looked  so  spitefully  just  now  at  your  broile 
fish,  varied  by  such  a  reproachful  glance  at  tl 
buffalo's  hump,  to  say  nothing  of  the  cool  coi 
tempt  you  have  exhibited  for  the  pineapp] 
jelly  of  my  own  making,  that  I  began  to  fear  vi 
had  nothing  here  to  chime  with  your  gastronomi 
inclinations." 
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Whether  or  nay  Nantila  really  saw  through  his 
perplexity,  and  was  thus  amusing  herself  with 
ite  effect,  Herbert  knew   not.     There  was  a 
cparkliug  laughter  in  her  eye,  and   a    satiric 
<lioipIe  in  her  cheek,  giving  altogether  an  ex- 
pression of  the  utmost  witchery  to  her  counte- 
ttnce  as  she  bantered  him  on  the  dejection  of 
lis  own,  that,  while  it  bespoke  her  to  be  every 
n»ch  her  father's  daughter,  gave  her,  if  possible, 
new  charms  in  Herbert's  eye. 

"What  a  roguish,  merry  soul  she'll  prove 
vhen  one  comes  to  know  her  thoroughly,"  mut- 
tered Herbert.  "  After  all,  I  must  confess  that 
even  beauty  loses  half  its  charm  if  the  mouth  it 
decks  with  smiles  is  unable  to  utter  a  good 
thing,  as  well  as  look  it.  That  is  a  kind  of 
Wnty  that  stands  not  upon  the  order  of  its 
going  for  old  Time.  Besides,  too,  I  confess  I 
^mire  a  woman  who,  on  an  emergency,  can 
think  and  act  for  herself,  and  is  not  totally 
helpless  the  moment  ones  back  is  turned !  More- 
OTCT,  clever  people  are  so  much  more  easily 
guided  than  stupid  ones.  But  to  come  back  to 
the  original  question.  Stupid  or  clever,  can  I, 
in  common  politeness,  refrain  from  proposing 
to  depart  to-day  1" 
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"  What's  that  you  say  about  common  poh'te- 
ness?"  inquired  the  old  gentleman,  taking  up 
the  words  of  our  hero,  who  was  totally  unaware 
that  he  had  nttei^d  his  thoughts  aloud,  and  nff^ 
coloured  deeply  when  be  heard  them  thus  tiiw*^ 
pectedly  quoted  to  himself. 

"  Surely,"  continued  the  old  gentleman,  *  J<» 
never  take  into  consideration  such  a  subject  « 
common  politeness,  do  you?    I  should  iaiB 
guessed  your  practice  to  have  been  based  « 
principles  wholly  independent  of  so  old-fashioned 
a  thing  as  common  politeness.    Let  me  peiBUsdo 
you  now  not  to  pay  any  sort  of  attention  to 
any  thing  so  wholly  ont  of  your  line  as  commoft 
politeness.      Depend  upon  it  you'll  min  yoot 
character  for  consistency  for  ever.*' 

"  Egad,  the  old  gentleman's  right,"  again 
muttered  Herbert ;  "  I'd  quite  forgotten  that  I 
am  going  here  under  a  totally  different  system. 
Politeness,  then,  to  the  winds !    if  I  go  when 
I  can't  stay  any  longer,  that  is  all  that  can  pos- 
sibly be  expected  of  a  visiter  who  commenced 
his   stay   by  breaking  open  his  host's  house." 
Then,  in  a  louder  tone,  that  he  might  be  heard, 
he  proceeded : 

"  I  believe,  sir,  you're  right ;  I  was  certainly 
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iboQt  to  do  SO  strange  a  thing  as  to  have  re- 
wirse to comimon  politeness;  but,  armed  with 
your  aithority  fot  evading  it,  I  shall  ijertainly 
tmpij  with  your  suggestion,  perfectly  convinced 
^  in  neglecting  common  politeness,  I  cannot 
di^fong  when  I  follow  so  great  an  authority  as 
JWsfelf ;  «nd  now,  sir,  pray  may  I  lask  how  you 
tori  Miss  St.  JFohti  proposed  to  aimuse  yourselves 
«A«r  breakfast?" 

"^  Sff,  I  sfaall  have  the  greatest  plea^re  in 
lij^g  before  yo/ti'Otir  pliins  for  yotrr  kind  appro- 
latiofi.  For  one  hour  Miss  St.  John  will  read 
ititiaa  witii  me,  aad  then  out  hordes  wiil  be 
ordered  to  the  door,  and  we  shall  take  a  long 
fide;  after  which,  we  diall  return  to  (Wir  home, 
Md  if  no  free  citizen  of  the  free  states  of  Attie- 
fica  his  taken  the  little  freedom  of  Peking  our 
<iocfr  open;  and  eating  our  dinner  before  we  are 
'e^dy  for  it,  we  shall  hope  to  discharge  that 
^ttty  to  our  cook  in  person,  after  which  various 
matters  may  claim  our  attention.  I  hope,  sir, 
to  this  programme  you  have  no  very  serious 
objection  to  oflFer." 

"  Sir,"  replied  Herbert,  rising  and  laying  his 
band  on  his  breast,  as  he  had  seen  the  other  do, 
wid  speaking  also  with  the  same  assumed  gravity, 
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"  sir,  it  gives  me  much  pleasure  to  have  it  in 
power  to  assure  yon,  that  for  the  whole  of  y 
proposed  arrangements  for  the  day,  so  far  a 
have  heard  them,  I  can  afford  you  my  en 
approbation ;  and  that  you  may  possess  the  n 
indubitable  proofe  and  assurance  of  this,  ; 
will  be  pleased  to  learn  that  I  shall  in  pel 
have  the  honour  of  attending  to  the  Italian 
ture,  and  that  I  shall  forthwith  give  order 
my  own  master  of  the  horse,  in  order  that  1 1 
have  the  delight  of  sharing  in  your  ride.  1 
haps,  Miss  St.  John,  until  the  breakfast  thi 
are  cleared  away,  you  would  not  object  t 
short  stroll  in  the  garden." 

As  the  father  neither  expressed  nor  loc 
any  dissent  to  this  proposition,  it  was  forthi 
most  frankly  given;  and  a  few  minutes  n 
saw  the  lovers  again  wandering,  though  b 
different  light,  along  the  various  beautiful  w 
which  had  been  cut  vrith  considerable  : 
through  the  forest  round  them. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

"  0  lore !  jonng  love !  linked  in  thy  rosy  chain, 
l^mge  or  cynic  prattle  as  he  will. 
These  boors  and  only  these  redeem  life's  years  of  ill." 

Btron. 

As  it  would  be  only  at  variance  with  our  de- 
sign, in  writing  these  pages,  to  occnpy  the 
attention  of  the  reader  by  detailing  at  an  unne- 
cessary length  the  progress  of  our  hero's  suit-^ 
and  it  is,  indeed,  far  from  impossible  that  we 
nuiy  have  already  trespassed  on  his  patience  by 
^  degree  of  detail  we  have  been  induced  to 
^tte— it  will  now  suffice  to  state,  that  day  after 
%  stole  away,  and  yet  each  succeeding  sun 
J^eheld  Herbert  still  a  resident  at  the  cottage, 
*^d  still  more  anxious  to  prolong  his  stay. 

As  for  Nautila,  up  to  this  period  she  had 
'^n  watched  with  all  the  lynx-eyed  vigilance 
^hich  it  was  in  the  power  of  her  father  to  be- 
8tow;  and  though  her  education,  which  he  had 

VOL.  I.  a 
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himself  condacted,  had  been  guided  with  ! 
as  much  as  possible  to  sabdue  any  incli 
she  might  have  to  court  acquaintance  wi 
world,  though  she  had  been  guarded  most 
tually  from  the  slightest  supposition  th 
own  charms  were  in  the  most  distant  • 
superior  to  those  of  any  other  young  \i 
yet  still  the  reading  rendered  imperative 
style  of  education  she  had  enjoyed,  to 
with  the  natural  feelings  and  impulses  of 
made  her  hail  with  delight  the  advent  of 
panion  who  would  be  interested  in  all  tl 
terested  her,  and  share  in  every  merry  fre 
impulse  which  her  own  disposition  so  i 
prompted. 

Of  love,  it  is  true,  she  had  read  slight! 
indeed,  but  thought  little  or  nothing  on  tl 
ject  up  to  this  time ;  now,  to  her  surpris 
in  violation  of  all  her  father's  previous  n 
she  had  been  permitted  most  unrestrainec 
course  with  one  whose  character,  thou 
from  faultless,  yet  presented  those  sol 
ardent  properties  most  likely  to  call  i 
strong  attachment  in  the  breast  of  a  you: 
warm-hearted  girl,  placed  in  her  peculiar 
tion,  who,  from  her  seclusion,  would  be 
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to  feel  T617  acatelj  any  want  of  refinement  or 
politeness  that  his  manner  might  occasionally 
displajy  and  who,  in  the  wild  and  simple  life  she 
bd  led,  would  readily  appreciate  the  manly 
opeimesB  and  fearless  daring  that  marked  his 
chancter. 

Thus  predisposed  to  appreciate  each  other, 
our  readers  will  easily  perceiye  the  extreme  dan- 
ger in  which  both  were  placed,  if  any  real  impe- 
diment sfaonld  ever  arise  to  their  union;  for 
what  human  beings  could  reasonably  be  expected 
to  bear  such  close  juxtaposition  as  our  friends 
«ndnred,  and  yet  not  be  guilty,  if  any  guilt 
sotted  in  the  act,  a  guilt  we  cannot  at  any  rate 
perceiye,  of  becoming  much  and  sincerely  at- 
t^ed  to  each  other  ? 

Scarcely  a  morning  passed  on  which  they  did 
H  as  we  hare  seen,  go  out  together,  accompa- 
nied by  the  father,  on  the  lake.  Together  they 
'ead,  and,  as  Nautila  was  by  far  the  better 
AtaKan  scholar  of  the  two,  she  gradually  became 
^  instructor  in  that  seductive  language  —  no 
^ery  safe  post  to  fill  with  any  swain  anxious  to 
^,  fairly  it  is  true,  but  still  to  the  uttermost, 
^ery  advantage  which  such  a  position  might 
^T  bun.    Tbk  past,  they  all  rode  forth  on 
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horseback,  and  here  the  post  of  instractor 
changed,  it  fell  to  the  share  of  Herbert,  wh 
to  see  that  the  fair  rider  was  not  endangei 
the  high  mettled  animal  which  her  father  lu 
cently  presented  to  her,  and  which  she 
persist  in  riding,  though  scarcely  yet  sufl 
mistress  of  her  seat  to  do  so  in  perfect  safi 
The  father,  it  is  true,  always  rode  with 
But  his  pace  was  one  inyariable  slow  trot, 
that  of  his  daughter,  if  she  could  have  lu 
wish  so  natural  to  her  more  youthful  s 
would  never  have  gone  at  any  thing  less  tlu 
teen  miles  an  hour.  This  of  course  toe 
two  younger  parties  too  far  ahead.  Thej 
bound  to  wait  patiently  till  her  father  cai 
and,  the  rapid  motion  of  the  gallop  sub 
into  the  linger  of  a  walk,  was,  perhaps,  ey 
still  more  dangerous  pace  of  the  two. 

Few  opportunities  of  intercourse  be 
young  people  more  swiftly  strengthen  a  gi 
attachment  than  that  of  riding — the  ex 
the  air,  the  buoyant  delight  of  rapidity  w 
fatigue,  lay  you  open  to  be  pleased  with 
thing  and  person  around.  Danger,  thouj 
imminent,  is  still  sufficiently  possible,  to  $ 
the  weaker  party  a  dependance  on  the  str 
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aod  tbis,  once  added  to  an  incipient  feeling  for 
tiiose  at  hand,  soon  enslaves  the  affection. 
To  riding  succeeded  moonlight  rambles,  music, 
ttd  often  chess,  till  at  length  it  seemed  to  Nau- 
tik  as  natural  to  find  her  companion  always  at 
Iter  elbow,  as  that  the  sun  clouded  or  clear 
dioiild  rise  to  make  the  day. 

Bat,  amid  all  Herbert's  intense  enjoyment, 
Mbing  surprised  him  more  than  the  singularity 
rfthe  old  man's  tacit  approval     Clearly  he  was 
too  clerer  a  person  to  imagine  that  all  these 
opportunities  of  personal  intercourse  could  be 
enjoyed  without  producing  a  natural  result ;  and 
fet  if  he  had  entertained  those  decided  feelings 
M  to  his  daughter's  not  marrying,  which  had 
^  represented  to  Herbert  by  his  friend  the 
ftce-planter,  it  is  quite  clear  that  he  would  not 
^Te  allowed  any  thing  like  such  an  intimacy  as 
^  evidently,  under  his  own  eye,  sprung  up  be- 
tween his  daughter  and  Herbert. 

What  might  be  the  reason  why  the  old  man 

^ould  relax  in  his  favour  any  prejudices  he  might 

taveonthe  subject,  Herbert  never  troubled  him- 

®^lf  to  inquire — he  was  sufficiently  delighted  with 

the  iiact ;  and,  concluding  that  every  thing  would 

^ow  afford  smooth  sailing  before  him,  he  seized 
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the  first  opportunity  aooordinglj  of  propoabg  t 
the  lady  of  his  love,  who,  to  his  great  deUg^ 
accepted  him,  but  at  the  same  time  did  so  nit 
the  full  understanding  that  this  was  to  be  snbjec 
to  the  consent  of  her  &ther,  which  our  hero  wi 
to  obtain. 

Fully  convinced  that  this  might  be  gaine 
without  any  difficulty,  Herbert  at  once  xmiiei 
took  the  task  of  winning  it,  and  only  waited  ft 
a  fayourable  moment  of  approaching  so  momei 
tons  a  topic. 

The  tenth  day  had  arriyed ;  and  Nautila,  wl 
scarcely  had  a  thought  apart  from  that  of  h 
devoted,  was  duly  informed  that  *^  the  precioi 
question  "  would  be  solemnly  discussed  widi  tl 
dessert.  Nor  was  the  old  gentleman  altogethi 
without  some  inkling  of  the  treat  intended  f( 
him,  since  it  required  no  wit  to  perceive,  by  tl 
unusually  constrained  manner  of  the  youi 
people,  that  some  matter  of  considerable  momei 
to  them  was  pending. 

At  length  the  early  flight  of  Nautila  to  leai 
the  coast  clear  for  Herbert  removed  every  doul 
which  might  previously  have  existed  on  the  sul 
ject,  and  straightway  the  brow  of  the  fathi 
grew  almost  as  clouded  as  that  of  the  other  twc 
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» if  lie  began  to  consider  how  &r  he  shoald  be 
adined  to  assent. 

Herbert  did  not,  it  is  true,  quite  like  the  as- 
pect wliich  the  old  gentleman  wore,  still  he 
leemed  to  feel  certain  that  he  conld  not  intend  to 
ttj  nay ;  and,  after  one  or  two  rapid  and  boun- 
teous applications  to  the  decanter,  he  at  length 
Kiewed  his  courage  up  to  the  sticking  post, 
deued  his  throat  yaliantlj,  and  so  commenced. 

There  may  be  a  few  of  my  readers  who  have, 
before  reading  these  lines,  been  placed  in  a 
amilar  position,  and  they,  therefore,  may  be  able 
to  8}rmpathi2e  with  that  degree  of  embarrass- 
ment which  oppressed  our  hero,  when  he  had  got 
«8  &r  as  the  words : 

"  There  is  a  subject,  sir  — —  '* 

So  yague,  so  general  an  assertion,  yet  one 
dttUenging  such  special  attention,  at  once  riyeted 
the  listener,  who  seemed  to  enjoy  a  malicious 
pleasure  in  remaining  perfectly  silent  to  hear 
the  flounders  of  the  speaker. 

Our  friend,  when  he  had  got  thus  far,  came  to 
tde&dhalt. 

The  countenance  of  the  father,  as  Herbert  did 
80,  looked  as  much  as  to  say,  "  Proceed  or  not,  I 
VQ  resolyed  you  shall  haye  no  help  from  me," 
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while  he  remained  as  immoveably  fixed  as  ''  i 
numental  alabaster."  At  last  Herbert  once  n 
got  up  his  steam,  and  proceeded : 

**  There  b  a  subject,  sir,  vitally  important 
myself,  nor  yet  wholly  uninteresting  to  you. 
which  I  shall  be  glad  to  haye  your  calm  attentu 

"  You  have  it,  sir,*'  interposed  the  father : 
intimation  which  did  not  tend  greatly  to  rea« 
the  agitated  lover. 

'^  I  am  aware,"  continued  Herbert,  ^^  that 
acquaintance  commenced  under  circumstai 
singularly  unlikely  to  be  favourable  to  me ;  e 
as  you  have  allowed  that  acquaintance  to 
gress,  I  have  too  great  a  reliance  on  the  ab: 
and  good  sense  which  I  know  you  to  possesi 
fear  that  you  will  be  either  surprised  or  angr 
that  which  is  the  natural  result  of  the  deligl 
intercourse  I  have  been  allowed  to  enjoy  * 
your  family. 

"  It  is  quite  unnecessary  for  me  to  enlarg 
those  personal  and  mental  advantages  which 
sent  such  attractions  in   the  person   of  ; 
daughter — ^that  is,  I  beg  your  pardon,  of 
St.  John." 

The  old  man  grimly  smiled. 

"  Permitted  the  unrestricted  enjoyment  o: 
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Booiety  as  I  have  lately  been/'  pursued  Herbert, 
^  while  no  one  can  feel  more  grateful  than  I  do, 
at  the  same  tune  no  one  can  more  fully  appreciate 
her  excellence.    In  short,  sir,  I  have  formed  an 
attachment  for  Miss  St.  John,  which  I  hope  I  may 
be  permitted  to  say  will  prove  as  deep  and  lasting 
as  the  qualities  which  called  forth  that  attach- 
ment are  solid  and  enduring.     I  have  the  great 
bappiness  to  know  that  the  lady  herself  does  not 
disdain  to  smile  on  my  hopes,  and  I  am  authorized 
by  her  to  say  that  your  sanction  is  alone  wanting 
to  our  union/* 

"That  is  so,  is  it?" 

"  It  is,  sir ;  but  before  I  conclude  the  request — 

indeed,  I  may  well  term  it  the  earnest  prayer 

which  I  now  make  to  you  in  this  matter — ^I  feel 

bound  to  add  that  I  ask  for  nothing  more  than 

your  daughter's  hand,  being  perfectly  able  to 

secure  to  her  that  position  in  future  life  that 

she  has  always  hitherto  occupied.    My  income, 

^  English  terms,  amounts  to  a  full  nine  hun- 

^  a  year.     Though  in  Britain  this  makes  but 

a  8mall  independence,  yet,  in  the  States,  for  a 

'^y  educated  to  find  her  happiness  in  a  manner 

^  simple  as  that  of  Miss  St.  John,  this  sum 

^ould  prove  all  that  she  could  require.     With 

g5 


180  THE  LOST  8HIP. 

regard  to  settlements,  I  can  only  add  that  your 
wishes  shall  be  mine." 

Here  Herbert,  who  considered  that  ha  had 
made  a  speech  of  the  finest  order,  ceased  hb 
oratorical  powers,  and  allowed' his  rapidly  beat- 
ing heart  to  regain  its  quiet  pnlse  at  leisoie. 
A  pause  of  several  minutes  elapsed,  and  as  flie 
father  was  sitting  in  shadow,  the  expression  of 
his  countenance  was  not  easily  detected ;  at  last, 
however,  he  spoke. 

*^  To  allow  you  to  imagine  that  I  have  not  in 
any  degree  foreseen  this  proposition,  on  your  part, 
would  be  tacitly  to  share  in  that  which,  if  stated, 
would  be  untrue ;  and,  perhaps,  I  may  as  well 
state  to  you  here,  passim^  that  of  all  things  upon 
earth  which  I  abhor  and  detest,  a  lie  bears  in  my 
regard  almost  the  greatest  possible  degree  of 
detestation.  It  is  an  offence  which  I  never  par- 
don. It  is  an  artifice  to  which  on  no  account  I 
ever  have  resource.  Some  people  palliate  false- 
hood by  discussing  the  question  of  its  degree. 
With  this  style  of  reasoners  lies  of  some  species 
carry  with  them  no  crime ;  but  I  am  quite  against 
this  doctrine,  and  I  will  tell  you  why.  H  yo 
will  find  me  a  person  who  will  never,  on  any 
occasion,  either  veil,  hold  back,  or  ever  palter 
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vjtii  the  trath,  much  less  deny  it,  I  will  engage 

Aat  person  shall  go  through  life  as  blameless  as 
tke  most  honourable  man  can  pass  through  this 
teene  of  nniyersal  ill.  In  short,  sir,  falsehood, 
tomj  mode  o£  thinking,  is  the  first  step  to  every 
oA^fiuling ;  to  cut  off  this  is  therefore  to  cut  off 
the  whole.  If  you  have  nerer  considered  this 
nlgeet,  pray  do,  for  without  truth,  little  as.  the 
^piness  of  this  world  may  be,  scarcely  any^ 
eien  of  that  little,  can  be  gained  by  us.'' 

As  the  old  man  set  forth  with  his  exordium, 
1m  fixed  his  keen  grey  eyes  on  Herbert,  as  if  he 
^idd  search  him  to  his  very  soul,  and  this  in 
nelity  he  did,  as  the  colour  rose  most  palpably 
to  oar  hero's  feeling,  and  in  the  dim  twilight 
^^,  he  scarcely  felt  secure  that  its  increase 
ought  not  be  observed. 

Too  truly  was  he  conscious  of  having  formed 
tbe  old  man's  acquaintance  under  that  which 
^  and  his  American  companions  would  call 
^  fussj  laughing  at  it  together  and  enjoying 
it  most  heartily,  but  which,  under  the  doctrine 
JQst  laid  down  by  his  intended  father-in-law, 
niQst,  he  knew,  be  deemed  an  offence  of  scarlet 
^%  a  breach  of  the  truth  of  the  first  magni- 
tude. 
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He  sat,  therefore,  feeling  and  knowing  tl 
he  was  a  culprit,  condemned  though  not 
dieted,  and  much  did  he  rejoice  that  he  had 
skilfully  withheld  from  the  father's  knowlw 
all  means  of  detecting  the  trick  that  had  h 
played  on  him. 

In  this  Herbert  somewhat  orerlooked 
powers  of  acute  vision  which  the  other  possesi 
Dim  and  dark  as  the  light  might  he,  the 
man  fancied  he  could  trace  some  unusual  ag 
tion  in  the  countenance  of  his  listener,  i 
therefore,  ventured  to  add  the  caution  whicl 
now  uttered.     Still,  though  it  did  occur  to 
that  Herbert  might  not  in  times  past  have  I 
quite  so  scrupulous  in  these  matters  as  c< 
have  been  desired,  yet  it  never  even  glai 
across  his  mind  that  in  the  present  case  t 
existed  any  circumstances   of  deception, 
therefore,  after  the  digression  already  sti 
the  father  continued. 

"In  the  proposal  you  have  just  made, 
have  very  properly  given  me  a  full  account 
only  of  your  present  position,  but  also  of 
whole  prospects,  and  detailed  to   me   exi 
every  thing  that  it  is  necessary  for  me  to  con 
with  reference  to  the  welfare  of  my  chile 
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wiD  only  be  becoming,  therefore,  in  me  fully  to 
explam  to  yon  the  decision  at  which  I  have 
arriyed,  and  the  reasons  which  have  guided  me 
in  that  decision;  and  this  also  involves  some  slight 
sketch  of  my  own  history." 

Bat  before  we  proceed  any  farther  with  the 
DAmtiTe  in  which  the  old  gentleman  here  in- 
dulged, we  will  treat  him  decently,  and  com- 
mence a  new  chapter. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


"  Her  father  oft  invited 
Still  questioned  me  the  story  of  my  days. 
I  ran  it  thro'-^e'en  from  my  boyhood's  hoar." 

OikeUo. 

As  the  recluse  finished  the  last  words  which 
we  have  recorded  in  his  speech  to  Herbert,  he 
gave  a  heavenly  smile,  so  our  hero  thought, 
when,  addressing  him  for  the  first  time  as 
**  My  young  friend,"  and  casting  a  scrutini- 
zing glance  at  the  bottle,  added,  ^'  the  tide  is  at 
the  ebb,  I  perceive,  and  I  think  this  occasion  of 
import  sufficient  to  merit  a  glass  of  the  truest 
Burgundy  that  ever  bore  the  sentence  of  trans- 
portation beyond  the  seas  without  the  slightest 
reproach  to  its  moral  character." 

Herbert  muttered  something  intended  for  an 
assent,  and  his  host  departed. 

**  I  think  the  old  boy  means  to  accept  me," 
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nid  he;  <<  this  bottle  of  the  choice !  —  looks 

fODderoQsIy  like  a  consent.  Ah !  here  it  comes—* 
weofthe  right  sort.'' 

And  certainly,  in  verification  of  Herbert's  as- 
aertioD,  the  father  now  returned,  bearing  in  his 
hni  one  of  those  agreeable  long-necked  looking 
flasks,  venerable  if  only  from  the  dust  that 
eoTered  it,  and  promising  a  cordial  satisfactioii 
of  a  degree  that  even  the  esteemed  and  learned 
Mthor  of  Ion  might  approve.* 

The  cobwebs  having  been  duly  and  tenderly 
detracted,  the  cork  was  at  length  withdrawn, 
the  Gontents  found  richly  to  answer  the  expecta- 
tions of  the  host,  and  the  latter  then  proceeded. 

**  Before  I  enter  into  any  explanation  of  my 
om  position,  let  me  do  you  this  justice :  I  once 
^  occasion  to  remark  on  some  little  trait  of 
c^osity  you  exhibited,  but  since  then  I  must 
m  all  truth  admit  that  the  discretion  you 
l^Te  shown  on  this  point  has  pleased  me  highly ; 
J^or  do  I  even  now  intend  to  enter  at  length 
^pon  circumstances  of  my  former  life,  which  are, 
*nd  ever  must  be,  most  distressing  for  me  to  re- 

*  See  divers  researching  disquisitions  on  various  inrines, 
^•little  journal  of  travel  by  Mr.  Sergfeant  Talfourd,  though 
*  Wieve  printed  for  private  use  only. 
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call ;  let  this  sufRce,  I  am  the  last  representati 
of  an  old  English  family.  Every  thing,  appa-* 
rently,  that  coald  render  life  enjoyable,  wMtad 
on  my  advent  into  this  world,  and  now  wbftft 
is  the  result?  few  more  miserable  creatnres  still 
linger  in  existence.  The  only  consolation  of  whioh 
my  sorrows  are  susceptible  is  this,  that  to  m^ 
own  folly  or  vice  is  attributable  no  part  of  dio 
grief  under  which  I  live.  Family  sorrows  of  th© 
most  distressing  kind  overclouded  all  my  pros* 
pects,  and  before  manhood  had  reached  its  prime^ 
life,  and  all  that  it  contained,  were  hateful  ta 
me  in  the  highest  degree. 

"  Towards  my  fellow-men  I  had  always  con- 
ceived I  had  a  duty  of  great  kindness  and  sym- 
pathy to  discharge.  I  have  taught  myself  to 
look  on  every  mourner  as  an  afflicted  brother  of 
the  same  vast  family,  and  to  the  best  of  my  abi- 
lity I  trust  that  I  have  relieved  them  accordingly. 
How  has  this  been  returned  to  me  ?  Ingratitude 
of  the  most  bitter  and  overwhelming  description 
was  my  payment !  Had  this  been  the  general 
and  sole  return,  I  trust  I  was  too  good  a  chris- 
tian to  have  allowed  it  to  move  my  wrath — I  was 
too  great  a  philosopher  to  be  taken  by  surprise. 
But  the  chief  blow  I  received  was  from  the  hand 
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of  one  who  should  have  shielded  me  to  the  ut- 
mo6t    I  had  just  strength  of  mind  sufficient  to 
forbear  from  taking  my  own  existence,  so  neces- 
sary to  the  protection  of  my  child ;  and  then, 
horror-stricken  at  the  natare  of  which  I  was  a 
part,  the  natare  of  mankind,  and  deeply  dis- 
gusted with  the  world,  and  all  that  appertained 
to  it,  I  determined  to  seek  some  lonely  spot 
where,  as  far   as    practicable,   not    even  the 
slightest  remembrance  of  my  species  or  my  woe 
should  unnecessarily  intrude  upon  my  recol- 
lection. 

'*Ia  England,  from  the  state  of  society  and 
<>tlier  causes,  this  was  impossible.  To  France 
Mid  Italy  I  had  strong  aversions ;  the  laxity  of 
prineiple  in  both  countries  was  the  last  danger 
to  which  I  should  wish  to  expose  a  daughter, 
whom  my  death  might  leave  an  orphan  at  an 
^y  age.  In  the  wilds  of  America  I  well  knew 
I  might  find  a  retreat  as  impervious  as  if  I  had 
^^ght  the  depths  of  the  ocean :  its  distance,  too, 
from  the  scene  of  my  sorrows,  gratified  my  abhor- 
^^ce  of  the  slightest  reminiscence  of  any  thing 
<5omiected  with  them.  For  the  political  doc- 
trines prevalent  in  the  United  States,  I  had,  it  is 
tnie,  little  taste ;  but  sorrowful  experience  had 
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taught  me  that  all  politics  contain  alike  tXi^ 
same  intense  selfishness  and  yiUany,  and  iMi^ 
only  question  is,  who  are  the  parties  meet  abl^ 
by  force  or  cunning  to  cheat,  rob,  and  opprpg> 
their  adyersaries. 

^^  To  America,  then,  I  came,  and  here  I  ha^^ 
lived  with  my  only  child,  and  one  or  two  8erya&t0f 
on  whom  I  could  rely.  The  resources  I  possessod 
for  amusement  in  my  own  mind  were,  I  well 
knew,  perfectly  adequate  to  every  occasion,  eve0 
of  the  greatest  solitude.   I  had  only  one  dn^  UP 
perform  on  earth,  and  that  was,  not  to  wsax^ 
the  happiness  of  my  daughter-«-he  who  talks  o^ 
securing  the  happiness  of  any  one  in  this  woAS- 
is  a  fool,  either  unable  to  extract  the  tmth  frooL 
the  great  moral  lesson  constantly  passing  around 
us,  or  a  knave,  who,  knowing  the  precise  position 
in  which  we  are  placed,  has  some  secret  object 
to  serve  by  misrepresenting  it. 

^^  Well,  then,  I  knew  that  to  secure  her  hap* 
piness  was  impossible ;  the  few  first  indispensable 
requisites  for  tranquillity  were,  I  knew,  already  in 
her  possession — ^health,  a  sufficiency  of  means, 
and  an  untainted  mind.  That  which  I  had  my- 
self gone  through  told  me  that  these  might  still 
leave  their  possessor  steeped  to  the  very  lips  in 
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iDiaeij.  Had  my  religion  permitted  it,  I  should 
loost  nnhesitatiiigly  have  deprived  her  of  life-—" 

Herbert  gave  a  sudden  start ;  which^  however, 
tbeddman  did  not  notice,  but  proceeded — *^  and 
after  this  have  resigned  the  fearful  burden  from 
my  own  shoulders.  But  as  this,  the  greatest 
im  I  would  confer,  was  not  properly  within 
my  power,  I  disdained,  as  I  trust  we  both  ever 
fliiall  disdain,  the  attainment  of  a  supposed  good 
by  a  present  act  of  conscious  impropriety ;  and 
an  that  remained  for  me  was  to  guard  her  as 
much  as  possible  from  every  inroad  which, 
sooner  or  later,  unhappiness  is  sure  to  make  to  a 
greater  or  less  extent  on  every  human  heart. 

"I  now  considered  how  this  object  was  to  be 
accomplished,  and  this  led  me  to  examine  mi- 
Btttely  in  what  quarter  sorrow  would  be  most  likely 
to  assail  her.  Let  our  reason  be  cultivated  to 
•Dy  extent,  be  it  originally  of  whatever  strength 
tt  may,  I  knew  by  sad  experience  that  the  heart 
tt  the  weak  postern  which  betrays  the  garrison 
to  the  enemy.  Could  I  have  interdicted  my 
slaughter  from  marriage,  I  should  most  certainly 
*^^e  done  so ;  by  remaining  single  she  would 
^ot  only  be  exempt  in  a  great  degree  from  some 
^  the  severest  trials  of  the  human  heart,  but 
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would  also  fail  to  increase  our  accursed  progeu] 

and  therefore  would  also  fail  to  swell  the  nun 

ber  of  those  who  are  bom  for  little  else  than  tb 

endurance  of  evil.     But  this  I  knew  I  could  m 

achieve.   Those  who  either  in  their  own  instanc 

or  in  that  of  their  children  imagine  they  ca 

bid  the  heart  forget  to  love,  or,  failing  love,  1 

feel  no  aching  void,  longing  for  its  existeno 

are  guilty  of  the  same  absurdity  as  the  manii 

who  should  ask  the  sun  and  moon  to  rerer 

their  orbits,  or  the  current  of  the  human  bloc 

to  circulate  by  the  veins  and  return  to  the  hea 

by  the  arteries.     Those  immutable  laws  whi< 

the  author  of  nature  has  stamped  upon  his  ere 

tions  will  give  way  to  no  human  will,  howev 

despotic  in  its  control,  or  even  just  in  its  desire 

I  saw  that  my  child  was  daily  growing  in 

beauty ;  I  felt  that  the  winter  of  my  own  yei 

was  growing  close  at  hand  ;  I  found  that  nati 

had  gifted  Nautila  with  feelings  more  than  s 

swering,  if  possible,  to  the  exquisite  promise 

her  countenance ;  and  to  imagine  that  any  p 

son  gifted  with  those  large  expressive  eyes  coi 

fail  to  experience  the  tyranny  of  the  afFecti< 

in  their  fullest  extent  was  most  vain.     The  v< 

intellect  which  they  bespoke  told  me  how  ad 
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tionally  every  sorrow  would  be  aggravated  by 

the  fineness  and  susceptibility  of  mind  on  which  it 

^OTild  re-act,  and  how  readily  she  would  decide 

upon  this  solemn  truth,  that  the  bitterest  of  all 

actual  calamities  is,  after  all,  light  in  the  balance 

when  compared  with  those  unsatisfied  desires 

with  which  the  disappointed  ever  afflict  them- 

selyes. 

^  Smce  then,  no  prayers  and  no  reason  of 
mine  would  be  sufficient  to  transfer  to  her  the 
frnit  of  that  experience  I  have  bought  so  dearly ; 
once  nothing  would  avail  to  prevent  her  seek- 
ing the  vortex  of  human  passion  and  human 
suffering,  or  to  render  her  happy  and  contented 
even  by  the  seclusion  which  would  keep  her 
safe,  my  duty  it  became  to  launch  this  frail  and 
^nder  bark  on  this  tempestuous  sea  in  such  a 
'^ner,  and  with  such  a  pilot  as  should — not 
*ve  her  from  the  storm  —  that  is  impossible  — 
^^t  enable  her  to  feel  the  gale  as  lightly  as 
^ght  be,  and  to  ensure  her  reaching  some 
^^Itering  haven  at  the  last. 

**  But  how  was  I  to  accomplish  this  ?  To  no 
^^^  could  so  sacred  and  so  serious  a  duty  be 
^^legated.  To  ensure  the  full  accomplishment 
^f  my  hopes,  it  would  be  necessary  that  I  should 
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introduce  my  daughter  to  the  world ;  that  I,  wh> 
had  foresworn  the  throng,  should  again  be  on* 
of  its  idle  bustlers ;  that  I,  who  had  already 
shipwrecked  upon  its  shoals,  should  onoe  moi 
court  its  treacherous  perils ;  that  I,  who  had 
much  cause  to  sicken  in  disgust  £rom  the  leasts 
worldly  of  society's  arts  and  hoUowness,  should,  ^ 
in  my  old  age,  turn  flatterer  of  this  Tory  sect, 
court  to  be  admitted  to  their  bosoms,  sue  to  be 
advantaged  by  their  smiles,  share  in  their  objects, 
and  support,  by  my  presence,  the  mockery  they 
exhibited ! 

**  Yet  this  would  become  necessary  to  my 
plans,  nor,  view  them  as  I  would,  could  I  doubt 
the  sound  wisdom  on  which  those  plans  wen 
based.  More  and  more  every  day,  I  shrank 
from  the  dreadful  task  I  had  imposed  upon  my- 
self:  the  more  I  contemplated  such  a  sacrifice, 
the  more  agonising  did  I  feel  convinced  it  must 
prove.  I  strove  to  reconcile  my  spirit  to  the 
struggle,  but  the  bitterness  with  which  I  con* 
templated  leaving  this  seclusion  for  the  turmoil 
of  the  world,  it  is  impossible  to  describe.** 


THE  LOST  SmP.  143 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

**  Tie  day  drags  through,  though  storms  keep  oat  the  sun; 
And  thus  ^  heart  will  break,  yet,  brokenly,  live  on." 

Childe  Haroid. 

''In  the  midst  of  this  straggle,"  continued 
Mr.  St.  John,  "  you  arrived.  The  scene  of  your 
reception  I  need  not  recall.  It  will  suffice  to 
tell  jou  what  passed  in  my  mind  when  I  heard 
^  account  you  gave  of  that  mistake  which 
DMrfe  you  force  a  violent  entry  into  my  dwelling. 
Hen  who  have  long  lived  secluded  from  the 
worid,  are  apt  to  adopt  strange  principles,  and 
*ct  upon  doctrines  which,  if  gravely  propounded 
to  mankind,  many  would  hold  to  be  eccentric, 
^me  even  insane.  For  my  own  part,  I  confess 
I  am  always  inclined  to  adopt  rules  of  action 
^liich  I  may  have  justified  to  myself  by  seeing 
^  they  were  simply  original,  while  to  others. 
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who  may  judge  more  sternly,  they  may  ha 
seemed  to  wear  the  air  of  insanity. 

^^  Whatever  I  do^  I  do  quickly ;  and  whateT 
resolution  I  may  form,  it  is  a  role  of  my  li 
never  to  alter  it.  Three  exceptions  I  have  ma^ 
to  this,  and  each  individual  change  was  for  til 
worst.  I  will  now  tell  you  what  occurred  t 
me  on  our  meeting.  I  first  thought  your  wbol 
story  was  a  lie ;  but  this,  on  reconsideratios, 
saw  great  reason  to  think  incorrect,  partly  froii 
the  completeness  with  which  your  tale  and  yon 
conduct  tallied  in  every  particular,  and  paid; 
because  I  read  in  your  countenance  a  nature  do 
expressly  given  to  lying. 

^^  Having  once  arrived  at  this  conclusioD, 
confess,  your  bold  defiance  pleased  me.  Al 
that  I  sought  in  a  son-in-law  was  a  particub 
kind  of  character  of  my  own  fancying.  In  yon 
courage  and  audacity,  I  traced  the  ability  t 
protect  those  who  should  be  committed  to  yon 
care;  in  your  countenance,  I  thought  I  cod 
read  the  honour  and  principle  which  woo] 
guard  sacredly  any  trust  reposed  in  you ;  and  i 
your  person  and  manner  that  which  would  1 
sufficient  to  attract  and  render  permanent  tl 
afiections  of  woman — if  such  a  thing  can  be ! 
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"  It  these  views,  I  thought,  should  be  realised 

00  a  farther  acquaintance,  all  the  grief  and  pain 

rf  once  more  returning  to  the  world  would  be 

glared  me,  and  that  alone  was  sufficient  to  break 

tbroQgli  a  rule  I  had  always  hitherto  observed 

of  neyer  admitting  human    being  within   my 

tlreshold.     The  various  trials  I  have  made  of 

joor  temper  and   disposition  have,  I  confess, 

Mded  entirely  in  your  favour.     I  have  satisfied 

ojself  that  you  are  strictly  the  party  whom  you 

IttiTe  represented  yourself  to  be,  and  I  am  now 

perfectly  willing  to  give  you  the  reward  which 

I  believed  you  to  deserve,  in  the  hand  of  Miss 

St.  John,  the  greatest  treasure  that  I  possess 

in  life. 

**  With  regard  to  fortune,  make  yourself  per- 
fectly satisfied  on  that  score.  I  shall  neither 
^^  you  to  make  any  settlements  on  a  child  of 
'nine,  nor  allow  her  to  go  to  the  arms  of  her 
husband  empty-handed  on  the  day  of  her  mar- 
nage.  She  will  become  thenceforth  entitled, 
^  her  own  right,  and  free  from  any  control  of 
bet  husband,  by  my  settlement,  not  yours,  to  a 
^ni  of  one  thousand  a-year,  from  money  in  the 
English  funds. 

"  I  have  only  a  few  words  of  caution  to  offer 

VOL.  I.  H 
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you,  for,  the  more  sparingly  adyice  ia  given,  t 
more  in  all  probability  it  will  be  regarded ;  a 
if  you  choose  to  follow  the  hint  contained 
these  lines,  you  can  scarcely  fail  to  enjoy  as  mn 
happiness  as  Heaven  permits  to  humanity. 
^'  The  old  lines  to  which  I  allude  are  these- 

" '  The  winde  is  loudest  on  the  highest  hilles : 
The  quiete  Ijfe  is  in  the  vale  belowe. 

^^  My  explanation  of  this  text  is  brief:  Hea? 
is  much  more  equal  in  the  distribution  of : 
favours  than  mankind  are  in  general  disposed 
admit.  They  who  seek  great  honours,  must  e 
pect  great  sorrows;  but  where  the  reasoni 
worm — ^for  man  is  little  better — contents  hii 
self  with  a  humble  station,  he  comes  nearer 
that  universal  balance  which  has  been  decre 
by  the  Great  Ruler  of  mundane  affairs,  a 
which  you  will  find  to  contain  no  great  pleasi 
and  no  great  pain ;  and  thus  the  avenging  an| 
often  passes  by  the  humble  roof-tree  to  ] 
desolate  and  low  the  lordly  hall.  Those  re' 
lations  of  my  own  past  history,  which  I  hi 
thought  it  due,  in  justice  to  myself,  thus 
give,  you  will  ever  preserve  inviolate.  A 
now  let  us  drain  the  last  glass  to  the  happin 
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rf  Nantila,  and  then  we  will  adjourn  to  her 
■tting-room.*' 

In  obedience  to  the  old  man's  proposition, 
oar  hero  finished  the  bottle  of  Bargandy  with  a 
most  devont  health  to  the  lady  of  his  love,  and 
•carcely  able  to  restrain  his  footsteps  for  very 
joy,  bounded  forward  to  her  dear  presence. 

With  equal  kindness  and  delicacy  the  father 
foibore,  for  a  brief  time,  to  restrain  by  his 
•odety  the  happy  meeting  of  the  lovers.  Her- 
Jjiert,  as  he  closed  the  door,  perceived  how  the 
cue  stood,  and  fearing  no  interruption,  sprang 
towards  Nautila,  and  clasping  her  tenderly  in 
bis  arm,  stole  first  uncounted  kisses,  not,  by  the 
way,  the  first  theft  of  the  kind  by  many  hun- 
dred, which  he  had  committed  in  the  same 
qwrter,  for  kissing — ^let  me,  as  a  lawyer,  ho- 
Mfly  confess  it^— is  the  most  "cumulative" 
ofence  with  which  my  studies  have  ever  made 
lae  acquainted.  The  theory  of  the  crime  ap- 
P^U8  delightful  in  the  extreme ;  what  the  prac- 
tice may  be,  I  know  not— of  course. 

To  return,  however.  Herbert,  having  thus 
S^J  committed  himself,  exclaimed,  as  he 
folded  Nautila  again  and  again  to  his  bosom: 

H  3 
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**For  once  behold,  my  angel,  the  proverb 
untrue — *the  course  of  true  love'  has  *n 
smooth.' " 

Herbert  was  not  more  superstitions  than  tl 
generality  of  mankind,  but,  at  that  momen 
some  halfH90rt  of  consciousness,  something  lik 
^'  one  of  those  airy  tongues  which  syllable  men' 
names,"  seemed  to  whisper  in  his  ear,  **  Yoi 
had  better  not  cry  till  you  are  out  of  the  wood ;' 
and  again  and  again  in  future  days  that  though 
recurred  to  him. 

At  present,  however,  he  was  far  too  higliL; 
overjoyed  to  permit  the  slightest  depression  b 
weigh  down  his  extreme  delight,  and,  after  ptf 
forming  all  those  antics  in  which  much  olde 
men  of  high  temperament  are  apt  to  indul^ 
when  delighted,  such  as  running  with  the  lad; 
half  round  the  room,  she  at  that  moment  oocu 
pying  rather  an  uncertain  balance  in  his  arms 
whirring  round  on  one  toe,  a  la  Fanny  Ellslei 
and  waving  his  arm  violently  round  his  head 
much  like  the  fugleman  who  gives  the  sigi 
of  cheering  at  a  county  election,  &c.,  &c.,  th 
sound  of  her  father's  methodical  footstep  in  th 
adjoining  passage  suddenly  called  him  sufficientl 
to  his  senses,  to  sit  down  by  the  side  of  the  tef 
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table,  and   pretend  absorption  in  some  book 
lUch  he  fonnd  at  hand. 

The  old  man  entered,  and  when  he  observed 
Heibert  studying  the  page,  qnietlj  placed  his 
hud  across  the  type,  remarking,  as  he  did  so, 
'  ^  Too  Tiolent  a  coolness  to  be  real.'' 

Slight  as  the  action  was,  it  gave  to  Herbert 
I  m  powerful  a  proof  of  the  old  man's  masterly 
I  iHigfat  into  the  secret  springs  of  human  motives, 
|P  fttt  he  firmly  resolved  never  from  that  day  to 
we  the  slightest  possible  deception  with  him 
Boie. 

**  No,"  murmured  our  hero,  "  if  I  even  con- 
tnqplate  murder  I'll  out  with  it,  or  he  would  be 
me  to  read  it  in  my  looks,  and,  perhaps,  set 
down  the  mere  contemplation  of  the  deed  for 
Hi  actual  commission." 
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CHAPTER  XVn. 

"  fiirst  and  passionate  love  that  all 
Which  Eve  hath  left  her  daughters  since  her  fall." 

Bntox. 

K  any  of  my  readers  should  hav«  pessc 
through  life  without  enjoying  that  period  grai 
rally  vouchsafed  to  the  existence  of  the  meanes 
in  which  we  experience  the  sensations  of  coi 
suming  love,  pure  in  its  design,  requited  by  i< 
object,  and,  for  a  time,  rejoicing  in  the  smili 
of  fate,  what  a  most  brilliant  passage  of  ezisi 
ence  is  yet  in  store  for  him ! — ^if  within  the  larg 
circle  of  forty  years,  and  if  frozen  out  beyon 
that  period,  when  the  snows  of  manhood  ai 
fast  falling  on  the  heart,  how  utterly  inestims 
ble  has  been  his  loss ! 

All  that  the  poet  can  paint  of  ecstasy — a. 
that  the  most  devoted  enthusiast  can  anticipai 
of  paradise — all  that  the  most  refined  voluptuar 
can  seek  of  pleasure— every  thing  and  all  ai 
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in  that  burning  delirium  —  prosperous 
We.    Truer  words  were  never  breathed  than 
^oae  used  to  commence  a  page  some  few  chap- 
ten  back. 


«« 


Ob,  lore,  jonng  love,  boond  in  thy  rosy  chain, 

Ut  nge  or  C3mic  prattle  as  he  wiU, 

1W  hoars,  and  only  these,  redeem  life's  years  of  ill. 


It  has  been  said  that  then  **  the  moments  fly." 
AwEj!  Love  has  no  moments:  Time  is  anni- 
luhted,  the  sun  sets  or  rises,  the  moon  grows 
fidl  or  pales ;  every  change  is  but  a  renewal 
tf  fieeh  joy ;  the  only  note  of  time  the  heart 
w  take  is  by  the  separations  which  knell  their 
M!0W8  on  it ;  then  life  itself  is  but  a  blank,  and 
®^  thing  is  suspended  till  the  renewal  of  that 
VWiaae  when  the  same  intoxicating  existence 
Jj^gins  anew. 

From  the  moment  that  Herbert  became  satis- 
^  by  her  father's  consent  that  he  had  really 
woD  80  exquisite  a  prize  as  Nautila,  as  the 
AitQie  enchantress  of  his  days,  he  resigned  him- 
^  to  the  utmost  to  all  the  excess  of  life's 
<^)est  attachment.  With  our  heroine  we  need 
warcely  repeat  that  this  was  her  first  love ;  she 
tiierefore  could  form  no  dream  of  any  thing  to 
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cross  it ;  and  if  she  looked  loyely  when  Herb 
first  made  her  acquaintance,  the  entire  happin< 
that  now  filled  her  hosom  added,  if  possible, 
her  charms. 

Now  that  the  young  pair  were  engaged,  tb 
were  allowed  to  be  still  more  unrestrictedly 
each  other's  society  than  before.  Of  sleep  the 
young  bright  eyes  knew  little  or  nothing :  oft 
before  the  sun  had  dawned,  they  were  be 
upon  the  lake;  long  after  the  golden  orb  h 
sunk  to  rest,  they  wandered  by  the  moon,  a 
when  nature,  who  moves  not  from  her  cou] 
for  human  woe  or  human  joy,  withdrew  tl 
silver  orb,  then,  by  the  deep  stars,  they  enjoy 
the  warm  tranquillity  of  the  night,  amid  all  t 
sweetness  of  that  secluded  spot ;  nursing  hof 
destined  to  destruction,  and  forming  plans 
happiness  that  mortal  being  never  yet  coi 
realise. 

Nothing  could  be  finer  than  the  whole  of  t 
weather  during  Herbert's  stay,  and  now  that 
had  gained  the  post  which  entitled  him  to 
considered  as  Nautila's    protector,    they   co 
stantly  rode  together  to  every  beautiful  sig 
and  scene  in  the  neighbourhood. 

Accustomed  to  a  life  of  the  most  excitii 
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hidship  and  danger,  how  deeply  into  the  soul  of 
die  young  sailor  sank  the  hoars  of  that  tranquil 
fi^ty !  Alas !  had  he  possessed  one  tithe  of  the 
visdom  and  experience  which  Mr.  St.  John  had 
eridently  gathered  in  his  stormy  passage  through 
tke  world,  he  would  have  known  that  the  very 
ttistence  of  such  a  season  of  full  happiness  be- 
ttksneA  the  approach  of  some  deadly  peril  close 
It  band ;  but  it  is  only  when  our  own  chances 
(if  happiness  are  gone  by,  and  wrecked  for  ever, 
tbt  we  reap  the  bitter  knowledge  which  would 
teach  OS  to  hoard  and  to  enjoy  them  to  the  ut- 
nwrt.  Such  is  man — still  turning  to  the  future 
other  than  the  present  hour.  How  much  real 
enjoyment  we  miss  by  overlooking  that  we 
leally  possess,  and  dwelling  upon  that  which  is 
Bcrer  to  arrive  for  us ! 

At  last,  however,  that  storm  which  could  not 
he  foreseen  by  Herbert  because  it  was  not  to  be 
detected  in  the  aspect  of  the  clouds,  or  those 
^terial  portents  which  his  life  had  been  spent 
^  Btudying,  broke  on  them.  Even  the  father, 
who  had  far  less  excuse  for  such  blindness,  was 
'^If  taken  by  surprise,  so  useless  are  those 
'ceBons  which  ask  us  to  be  wise,  however  fre- 
l^ently  they  may  be  repeated. 

h5 
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At  the  close  of  one  of  the  moBt  lowl 
that  it  is  possible  for  nature  to  grant,  or  1 
being  to  enjoy,  Herbert  had  retamed,  in  i 
feet  transport  of  delight,  from  one  of  thos 
and  delicious  rides  in  which  he  was  ent 
with  the  care  of  Nautila's  safety,  and  si 
came  his  guide  for  the  purpose  of  pointis 
to  him  every  thing  worthy  obsermtion  i 
neighbourhood.  little  dreaming  of  any  c 
at  hand,  our  hero,  as  he  had  always  here 
done,  renewed  his  dress  for  dinner,  and  h 
down  to  the  table. 

It  struck  him  once  or  twice  that  some  t 
onal  gloom  appeared  upon  the  old  man's  1 
but,  in  the  fulness  of  his  own  joy,  he  sc 
tried  to  notice  whether  he  were  correct  i 
observation  or  not.  The  evening  passed 
its  delightful  predecessors  had  done :  they 
they  played,  strolled  in  the  starlight,  and  1 
separated  for  the  night  with  some  fresh  en 
ment  for  the  morrow.  It  also  strudc  H 
that  the  &ther  was  rather  peremptory  in  < 
ing  his  daughter  to  her  rest  at  an  hour 
derably  earlier  than  usual ;  but,  as  he  comp 
of  illness,  and  was  altogether  a  sort  of  ] 
whom  few  prospective  sons-in-law  would  v 
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Mm,  our  hero  dntifnlly  gave  way  without  much 
lemoDstrance,  saw  Nautila  retire  to  her  room, 
and  then  sought  his  own. 

Somewhat  fatigued  with  the  long  ride,  he 
ioOD  fell  asleep.  How  long  he  had  enjoyed  his 
nfm  be  knew  not,  but,  being  aroused  by  some 
band  upon  his  shoulder,  he  looked  up,  and  there 
beheld  his  host  sitting  by  his  side,  and  evidently 
b  the  same  dress  in  which  he  had  quitted  the 
dimieMable. 

ll^iB  was  a  stem  gravity  in  Mr.  St.  John's 
deBManourj  which,  even  before  he  had  spoken, 
filled  Herbert  with  a  sort  of  prophetic  awe. 

"  What  the  devil  is  coming  now  ! "  thought 
^hero.  But  on  this  point  he  was  speedily 
®li0iteiied. 

**  Will  you  oblige  me  by  sitting  up  and  fully 
awakening  yourself,"  said  the  old  man. 

Heibett  once  more  rubbed  his  eyes. 

*'  What  is  the  matter,  sir  ?" 

**  I  will  soon  tell  you,  when  once  I  am  assured 
™  you  are  in  a  condition  to  understand  what 
^  ba^  to  say.     Are  you  perfectly  awake  ?" 

"  Certainly  I  am,  sir." 

"  Where  was  it  you  told  me  your  adopted 
father  lived  ?" 
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"  At  Boston,  sir,"  replied  Herbert,  wonderio. 
what  this  had  to  do  with  the  question. 

^*  On  what  day  of  the  month  did  he  first  sec 
you  ?" 

"  On  the  fifteenth  of  December." 

^^  What  was  the  christian  name  of  yotf 
adopted  mother?" 

"  Emmeline." 

"  Very  good ;  I  will  now  proceed  —  yo" 
are  fully  awake.  Attend  to  me.  I  hold  in  inj 
hand  a  letter  which  I  have  recently  received  ii 
answer  to  one  of  several,  which,  as  I  once  hintei 
to  you,  I  wrote  to  various  parties  for  the  piU 
pose  of  finding  out  whether  others  gave  the  sano 
account  of  you  that  you  gave  of  yourself.  A 
unfortunate  accident  has  delayed  the  arrival  < 
the  last  of  these  for  nearly  a  week  ;  but  in  tb 
letter  I  am  informed  that,  at  a  gentleman's  dii 
ner-table  at  New  York,  the  name  of  myself  ai 
my  daughter  were  mentioned,  my  daughter  as 
young  woman  of  considerable  beauty,  mysc 
as  an  eccentric  that  had  shut  his  doors  upon  ti 
world.  I  am  told  that  you  then  made  a  b 
within  a  certain  space  of  time  to  obtain  an  e 
trance  into  my  house,  to  eat  at  my  table, 


THE  LOST  SmP.  157 

lieep  under  my  roof,  and  to  form  an  acquaint- 
ooe  botb  with  my  child  and  me." 

As  the  old  man  said  this,  he  fixed  his  gaze  on 
Herbert  with  a  cold,  resolute,  determined  eye, 
that  seemed  to  penetrate  to  our  hero's  very 
kart,  and  leave  an  icy,  sickening  chill,  that  no- 
thing could  remove.  The  charge,  too,  came  upon 
Herbert  at  a  moment  and  in  a  manner  which  left 
him  so  wholly  unprepared  with  an  answer,  over- 
took him,  in  the  full  zenith  of  happiness  and 
SQOcess,  with  such  a  cruel,  retrihutive  vengeance, 
that  he  felt  himself,  as  it  were,  staggering  beneath 
the  blow,  his  pulses  ceasing  in  their  play,  and 
erery  feeling  indicating  the  probability  of  a  faint- 
ing fit. 

He  tried  to  frame  some  answer,  but  language 
iDocked  at  the  command.  He  would  have  im- 
plored pardon  —  forgiveness — any  thing:  but 
itot  one  word  could  he  utter.  Some  dreadful 
obBtmction  seemed  to  rise  in  his  throat ;  his  lips 
Wme  so  parched  he  could  scarcely  move  them ; 
^,  in  the  most  intense  agony,  he  sank  back 
^pon  his  pillow.  The  old  man  remained  by  his 
^e,  shading  his  features  from  the  light  which 
^^  foil  on  the  handsome  lineaments  of  Herbert, 
^^  pale  as  the  linen  on  which  they  rested. 
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Orerpowered  as  our  hero  felt  himself  to  he 
conid  still  perceive  the  large  tears  hursting  i 
light  heneath  the  gray,  shaggy  penthouse  of 
old  man's  eyehrows,  and  coursing  one  anol 
rapidly  down  his  oheek.  This  alone  was  wi 
ing  to  complete  Herbert's  agony.  When  he 
how  deeply  he  must  have  wounded  a  heart  wl 
the  world  had  already  wrung  to  breaking,  he 
most  cursed  himself  aloud  :  but  neither  spol 
word. 

After  some  minutes,  the  old  man  rose,  a 
walking  slowly  from  the  room,  paused  at 
door,  turned  round,  looked  once  more  at  E 
bert,  and,  with  his  hand  waving  a  faint  inol 
of  adieu,  thus  finally  departed. 

Our  hero's  first  motion  was  to  start  from 
couch  to  hurry  after  the  old  man,  and  at  o 
implore  his  pardon;  but  then  he  remenibe 
^  that  it  was  with  no  ordinary  mortal  that  he  ] 
to  deal,  and  perhaps  his  very  step  makin| 
commotion  in  the  house  might  only  offend  1 
more,  and  this  view  of  the  case  was  { 
strengthened  by  a  reflection  on  the  season  wh 
had  been  chosen  for  the  old  man's  visit. 

"  Perhaps,"  exclaimed  Herbert,  "  he  does 
even  wish  his  daughter  to  know  how  grossly 
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firtoie  bmfaand  has  committed  himself.  Her  fii- 
tare  Irasbaiid !  Alas !  how  shall  I  ever  forgive  my^ 
nl^  if  dus  imfortmiate  discoTery  were  to— But^ 
bo;  Bt&roL  as  he  la,  he  is  too  6«[iBible  so  fearfully 
tod  doubly  to  pmiish  an  indiscretion  in  which 
only  (me  is  goilty.  And  after  all,  an  indiscre* 
tion  that  is  merely  attributable  to  a  boyish  lore 
of  frolic,  rather  than  any  thing  more  serious. 
Any  other  person,  it  is  true,  might  feel  a  point 
of  pride  in  disappointing  one  who  had  ventured 
to  make  a  wager  on  his  want  of  skill  in  detect- 
ing an  innocent  trick.  Whatever  may  be  the 
&nlt8  of  the  old  man,  he  is  too  dead  to  the  opi- 
nion of  the  world,  and  despises  it  too  heartily  to 
fce  influenced  by  such  small  vanity.  No ;  the 
fet  thing  to-morrow  morning  I  will  hurry  to 
Um,  at  once  confess  my  folly,  and  implore 
^  pardon,  less  for  my  own  sake  than  that  of 
^^  child !  Surely,  when  I  point  out  to  him  the 
^dty  that  would  exist  in  making  her  pay  the 
P^ty  of  my  misconduct,  he  will  at  once  for- 
P^e  me ;  and  this  cloud  blown  over,  how  assi- 
dnondy  will  I  guard  for  the  future  against  the 
^ing  of  any  other !" 

Here  Herbert  mutely  repeated  a  number  of 
^wy  eloquent  and  argumentative  speeches,  all  to 
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be  delivered  to  Mr.  St.  John  on  the 
"  morrow/*  if  such  a  dose  should  prov 
site ;  and  with  these  magnificent  argnmi 
mattering  on  his  lips — to  be  supported, 
^^9  ^7  ^6  auxiliary  supplications  of 
—he  fell  into  a  deep  slumber,  quite  a 
that  pardon,  and  fresh  joy  of  every  sor 
await  him  on  the  "  morrow.'* 
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CHAPTER  XVm. 


ff 


To-morrow,  and  to-morrow^  and  to-morrow. 


Have  lighted  fools  to  dusky  death." 


Young. 


^en  Herbert  opened  his  eyes  on  the  mom- 
^g  following  the  eventful  night  described  in  our 
^t  chapter,  the  sun  was  streaming  broadly  in  at 
*he  window.  He  opened  the  lattice,  and  the 
*^li  breeze  of  morning  stole  upon  him,  per- 
fumed with  the  sweet  breath  of  the  clematis, 
^Jid  musical  with  the  numerous  voices  of  the 
'^thered  inhabitants  of  the  forest. 

Looking  out  upon  the  lawn,  where  the  long 
shadows  of  the  trees  pointed  from  east  to  west 
^  the  colourless  rays  of  the  morning  light,  our 
'^^ro  fully  expected  to  have  seen  the  graceful 
lonn  of  Nautila,  for  it  was  already  past  the  hour 

^hn  she  usually  made  her  appearance  for  the 

day. 

Saving,  however,  the  long  sweet  trill  poured 
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forth  by  the  birds,  the  gentle  whisper  of 
rising  breeze,  and  the  distant  mormnr  of 
waterfall,  all  was  perfectly  still.     A  sense  oi 
weighed  heavily  at  his  heart,  and  anxiously 
harried  forward  his  toilet  and  hastened  do 
stairs.     Here,  where  he  had  been  always  aoo 
tomed  to  meet  every  sign  of  life^  every  ih 
was  as  silent  as  in  the  garden.     He  looked  i 
each  of  the  sitting-rooms,  and  in  one,  to 
surprise,  breakfast  was  laid  out  as  profusely 
as  luxuriantly  as  he  had  ever  seen  it.     But  1 
his  heart  sunk  as  he  noted  the  difference— 
longer  for  three  parties,  but  for  himself  alan 

What  could  that  portend?  Hastily  cloi 
the  door,  he  hurried  into  the  servants'  kitch 
No  one  was  there.  Mr.  St.  John's  house! 
had  only  consisted  of  the  housekeeper,  ] 
Cerberus,  and  one  negro,  and  both  were  gone 
even  the  shutters  of  the  window  had  not  I 
withdrawn,  and  all  remained  in  darkness, 
listened,  to  detect,  if  possible,  the  movem< 
of  any  one  getting  up.  None  were  to  be  he 
Nothing  but  the  tick — tick — tick  of  the  d 
near  him  spoke  of  man  or  mortality  througl 
the  house. 

A  vague  and  indistinct  sort  of  fear  ham 
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^OMj  bat  it  was  too  horrible  for  him  to  admit 
Its  mdoKty!  Some  imperfect  remembrance 
then  fitted  across  his  mind  of  sounds  heard 
during  the  night ;  but  lliis,  of  course,  was  a 
Blatter  from  which  he  could  draw  no  distinct 
inferenoe.  Even  then  he  more  than  suspected 
tte  troth  of  what  had  really  happened,  and  yet 
tad  not  the  courage  to  confirm  his  suspicions. 

Sitting  down  on  the  stairs,  and  burying  his 
&ce  m  his  hands,  he  for  some  moments  gave 
^  to  the  keen  reproaches  that  assailed  him. 
How  he  had  murdered  his  own  happiness ! 
Siuelj,  on  no  man  had  ever  beamed  promises 
rf  earthly  felicity  so  brightly  as  on  himself 
^  all,  all  had  been  lost  by  his  own  folly  and 
laiaoonduct ! 

**  Why,  why,"  cried  he,  "  did  I  ever  enter  on 
^  cursed  bet !  and  yet  had  I  not  done  so,"  he 
*dded,  "  I  should  never  have  seen  Nautila ! 
better,  rather,  then,  never  to  have  seen  her, 
^  seeing  and  knowing  all  her  worth,  have  to 
^dore  the  agony  of  a  separation  —  and  such  a 
"^paiaticm  as  this !  But,  no ;  strange  being  that 
^  is,  he  cannot  have  been  so  inhuman  as  to 
^^^  inflicted  that  agony  on  his  own  daughter ! 
^y»  why,  did  I  not  rise  last  night  ?    Why 
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could  I  not  haye  hastened  after  him,  and  i 
haye  left  his  side  till  he  had  giyen  me  his 
don !  His  word  once  passed,  I  know  that 
matter  which  he  neyer  wonld  permit  himse 
violate." 

As  Herbert  uttered  these  vain  self-reproai 
and  came  to  this  conclusion,  he  rememb 
with  a  start,  the  positive  manner  in  whid 
host  had  dilated  on  his  own  love  of  truth. 

^^  Had  I  only  thought  of  this  last  nigl 
should  then  have  seen  how  serious  my  ofl 
would  appear  in  his  eyes.     Stay !  any  thii 
better  than  this  torturing  suspense.     K 
horses  are  in  the  stable,  all  may  yet  be  i 
and  if  his  are  gone,  no  power  shall  preven 
from  following  on  mine  and  tracking  out 
route.   They  have  only  had  a  few  hours'  sta 
me.     I  will  drop  with  fatigue  but  I  will 
upon  their  track  somewhere." 

Starting  to  his  feet,  he  hurried  in  the  d 
tion  of  the  stables.  The  door  was  locked 
in  this  state  it  was  always  kept.  He  look< 
the  customary  place  for  the  key — that  was  j 
Suspicion  seemed  darkening  into  certa 
Running  round  to  the  end  of  the  shrubber 
dashed  a  hole  through  a  few  panes  of  { 
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whicb  enabled  him  to  command  a  view  of  the 
whole  range  of  stalls.  To  his  utter  constema- 
^n,  not  only  were  his  host's  horses  gone,  but 
kis  own  likewise. 

"  Then  I  am  even  cut  off  from  pursuit !"  cried 
Herbert,  almost  frantic  from  mingled  feelings  of 
nge  and  grief;  **  I'll  go  on  foot.  Alas !  that  is 
impossible — ^let  me  see.  0,  what  could  I  do  on 
^t  when  the  nearest  house  is  six  miles  distant, 
if  a  yard !  Let  me  see/'  passing  his  hand  agi- 
tatedly along  his  forehead,  and  striving  to  cheat 
himself  back  to  hope ;  **  did  the  horses  want 
Aoeing  ?  or  have  they  been  taken  to  the  fords  ? 
But  this  is  nursing  hope  against  all  evidence. 
It  is  too  plain  what  has  happened.  I  will  go 
^d  knock  at  the  old  man's  sleeping-room ;  and 
if  he  be  not  there,  then,  as  far  as  I  am  concerned, 
^  is  over.  Nay,  to  terminate  all  doubt,  I  will 
*t  once  go  and  see  if  Nautila  gives  any  answer  to 
'^^y  summons.  Surely  at  least,  whatever  the 
oMman  may  feel,  she  cannot  be  so  cruel,  so 
"heartless,  as  to  leave  me  in  my  misery." 

From  the  stable  accordingly  Herbert  pro- 
^^  once  more  to  the  cottage,  and,  going 
^t  to  the  father's  room,  there  commenced 
^pon  the  door  that  species  of  tattoo  which. 
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right  or  wrong,  has  been  by  name  at  least  as* 
signed  to  his  satanic  majesty.  To  all  appeiu^ 
ance,  not  only  might  Herbert  have  beat  the 
deviPs  tattoo  there  undisturbed  for  a  coll8id0^ 
able  space  of  time,  but  even  the  prince  of  daik- 
ness  himself  might  have  drammed  his  knuddei 
on  the  door  up  to  this  period,  without  haviiv 
received  any  satisfactory  answer. 

On  turning  the  handle  of  the  look,  the  door 
at  once  yielded ;  and  not  only  did  the  room  ap- 
pear untenanted,  but  the  most  indubitable  procft 
were  at  hand  that  the  old  man's  couch  had  not 
been  pressed  that  night  by  any  occupant.     From 
this  chamber  Herbert,  in  a  state  of  distraction, 
proceeded  to  that  of  Nautila ;  and  here  the  same 
result  awaited  his  inquiries ;  till  at  last  NatHTO, 
overcome  by  all  she  had  been  called  on  to  en- 
dure, gave  way,  and  our  hero  fell  fainting  on  the 
floor  of  his  mistress's  bedroom. 

When  consciousness  returned,  and  Herbert 
comprehended  what  had  happened,  he  once  more 
closed  his  eyes  in  order  to  reflect  as  to  what 
course  he  should  now  pursue.  Not  even  his 
wildest  hopes  could  suggest  any  contradiction  to 
the  palpable  fact,  not  only  that  he  was  deserted^ 
but  that  every  step  had  been  taken  to  prevent 
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liis  discorering  either  where  his  mistress  had 
been  carried,  or  finding  out  any  mode  of  follow- 
ing lier.  Of  this  also  he  was  unhappily  con- 
iiDced— that  she,  more  or  less,  was  a  consenting 
party  to  the  toeatment  he  had  experienced. 
Thtt  indeed  it  was  that  added  the  last  and  final 
Kttenefls  to  the  poisoned  chalice— to  think  that 
she  should  desert  him  unheard,  almost  unaccused, 
^^  suddenly,  and  without  afix)rding  to  the 
loan  whom  she  had  recently  professed  so  faith- 
Mly  to  loTe,  the  least  opportunity  of  defence. 

"Of  little  yalue,"  exclaimed  he,  "  can  be  the 
aflbetion  of  such  a  bosom,  highly  as  I  prized  it 
T^iday.  Is  she  even  worth  pursuing  ?  And 
7^  if  I  abandon  her  at  once,  should  I  not  be 
inyadf  guilty  of  the  cruelty  which  I  charge  to 
her!  Who  can  tell  what  inducements,  what 
^UBats  may  have  been  used,  what  account  may 
ha?e  beai  given  to  her  ?" 

Here  involuntarily  Herbert  could  not  but  ad- 
mit diat^  whatever  threats  might  have  been 
^^  her  father,  however  indignant,  was  the 
^  hist  person  even  in  the  most  trivial  matter 
^  aggravate  the  truth. 

**  And,  God  knows,  that  is  bad  enough  !"  ad- 
mitted our  hero.     "  If  she  is  gone,  and  if  we  are 
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never  to  meet  agmiiiy  I  will  not  take  to  my  heart 
the  nnmanlr  consolation  of  affecting  to  think 
nnwonhilT  of  one  who  has  hitherto  worn  in  my 
ejes  perfection  $  brightest  colours,  and  whom,  if 
I  condemn  her  in  her  absence,  I  may  pezhqis 
wrong  most  craelly.  Let  me  striye  to  hope  thit 
this  sudden  step  of  her  £ather  is  intended  rather 
for  some  fresh  ordeal  of  my  own  conduct  than 
as  a  permanent  desertion.^ 

Struggling  thus  to  cheat  himself  into  this  creed, 
our  hero  now  commenced  a  melancholy  ramble 
through  the  lawn  and  gardens,  partly  with 
the  notion  of  paying  a  fBurewell  visit  to  eaeb 
cherished  haunt  in  which  he  had  experienced  flo 
much  of  vanished  happiness,  and  partly  in  the 
hope  of  espying  out  some  evidence  confirmatory 
of  the  more  lenient  view  of  his  case  by  the  old 
man,  with  whom  he  well  knew  the  doctrine  ol 
rewards  and  punishments  to  be  a  favourite 
system. 

Thus  inconsistently  mourning,  bewailing,  a0 
denouncing  himself,  our  hero  continued  to  wai^ 
der  on  until  the  sun,  appearing  in  the  soutl 
proclaimed  it  noon.  Up  to  this  moment,  ever 
thing  remained  as  profoundly  still  and  forsake 
as  on  the  earliest  moment  of  his  awaking. 
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At  fint  Herbert  had  hoped  that  the  negro 

^old  letom  to  communicate  to  him  some  in- 

tuDation  of  the  intention  of  his  master ;  but,  as 

fio  one  came^  he  now  began  to  consider  the  pro- 

kbilit^  that  the  old  gentleman  was  really  earnest 

ID  aDowing  Herbert  to  remain  in  utter  and  con- 

&aed  Ignorance  of  what  had  become  of  him, 

^  had  resolyed  to  commit  the  cottage  and  all 

^t  it  contained  to  ruin  and  decay,   rather 

^  furnish    to    one    whom    he   wished   to 

<hin  the  slightest    knowledge  of   his   future 

ioeality. 

As  Herbert  reflected  on  the  singular  and  de- 
^rmined  character  with  which  he  had  to  deal, 
t^e  felt  convinced  that  this  was  far  from  an  im- 
Poesible  resolution  for  the  old  man  to  adopt. 
Prom  many  things  that  had  come  to  his  know- 
ledge during  the  familiar  intercourse  they  had 
of  late  maintained,  Herbert  was  too  well  aware 
that  considerations  of  a  pecuniary  kind  had  not 
the  slightest  weight  with  his  secluded  host ;  and 
if  the  cottage,  grounds,  and  all  that  they  contained 
diould  sink  into  the  lake,  so  far  as  the  mere  loss 
^  concerned,  it  never  would  be  a  matter  which 
vodd  call  forth  another  thought  from  their  pro- 
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prietor.  The  only  ground  that  now  existed  br 
hoping  that  his  late  host  had  not  wholly  abor*' 
doned  his  dwelling,  was  the  belief  that  it  tlBk 
contained  many  articles  of  triYial  Talne^  leib^ 
dered  dear  to  their  owner  by  association: — a  9fA 
that  he  well  knew  to  possess  a  powerful  IM 
upon  the  old  man's  fealty. 

On  the  other  hand,  true  though  it  might  hi 
that  the  sight  of  these  things  a  few  days  bode 
brought  pleasant  images  to  the  mind  of  tbiit 
owner,  they  must  now,  for  the  fttture,  also  wA 
to  him  particulars  of  a  passage  in  his  life,  h 
which,  to  use  the  mildest  terms,  his  judgment 
had  been  at  fault,  and  himself  deceived.    The 
very  cause,  therefore,  that  once  made  him  esteem 
these  trifles,  would,  for  the  future,  render  them 
odious. 

This  last  argument,  therefore,  was  one  that 
applied  both  ways,  so  not  much  reliance  could 
be  placed  on  that;  but  when  the  day  stole 
on,  and  no  one  came,  Herbert  began  to  consider 
the  possibility  of  his  being  left  in  the  cottage  to 
manage  how  he  might ;  and  though  grief  and 
love  are  potent  emotions,  there  is  a  certain  part 
of  the  frame  which  is  called  the  master  of 
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uts,  and  which  Spencer  has  denominated  '^  the 

Btomache." 
hi  shorty  Herbert  began  to  feel  exceedingly 

\na^;  andy  foreseeing  the  possibility  of  his 
^mg  to  depart  from  the  villa  on  foot,  in  search 
of  the  flyiag  occupants,  he  determined  to  avail 
UiDself  of  the  good  cheer  set  forth  by  way 
tf  bieakfMt.  What  happened  to  him  here 
Htty  serve  as  a  good  lesson  to  all  sentimen- 
taHfite. 

Had  he  only  taken  this  sensible  step  a  few 
1m>U8  earlier,  he  would  have  been  spared  much 
wedlesB  annoyance,  for,  on  the  table  lay,  folded 
^d  directed  for  himself,  a  letter,  which  had 
^^ped  his  attention  in  the  agitation  that  before 
possessed  him.  It  was  in  the  well-known  hand 
^  the  old  man.  He  hastily  opened  it,  and  read 
^  foBows : 

'^  After  the  opinion  which  you  heard  from  me 
*  few  nights  since  on  the  comparative  regard  I 
^t^rtained  for  truth  or  falsehood,  the  contents 
^  this  epistle  can  convey  no  surprise  to  you. 
^^e  just  returned  from  your  chamber,  where  I 
^'^t  to  ascertain  whether  you  could  possibly 

i2 
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have  been  guilty  of  making  the  bet  I  impute 
to  you.  It  is  unnecessaiy  to  add,  that  your  coz 
duct  leaves  not  a  doubt  upon  my  mind  that  tb 
whole  charge  is  true.  I  am  glad,  for  your  sake 
that  you  sought  neither  to  deny  nor  to  palliate 
your  conduct.  After  what  has  passed,  howeyer 
you  must  be  well  aware  that  the  projected  uniiV 
of  my  child  is  impossible.  You  may,  perhaps 
be  inclined  to  ask,  what  difference  it  can  no« 
make  how  your  introduction  into  my  family  tool 
place? 

"  My  answer  is  —  None,  certainly ;  but  m; 
objection  is  on  a  totally  different  ground^ 
it  goes  entirely  to  your  credit  and  prii 
ciple. 

**  Start  not  when  I  tell  you  that  a  man  wl 
could  practise  the  deception  by  which  you  b 
fooled  a  sorrowing  old  father  and  an  innoce 
young  girl,  neither  of  whom  had  ever  either  c 
fended  you,  or  laid  themselves  open  to  such  fan 
liarity  at  your  hands,  is  the  last  person— whatev 
his  other  qualities  may  be — to  whom  I  wou 
willingly  confide  the  only  real  treasure  I  posse 
on  earth  in  the  protection  of  my  daughtei 
happiness. 
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^  Yon  willy  I  trust,  do  me  the  justice  to 
lemember  that  I  am,  of  all  men,  a  party  most 
likely  to  keep  my  word ;  and,  in  consideration 
^  the  wrong  yon  have  inflicted  upon  me,  and 
&e  readiness  I  expressed  to  forward  your  hap- 
^e88  as  long  as  it  was  consistent  with  my 
^i\  I  look  to  you  to  make  this  last  atone- 
ment—namely^  that  of  forbearing  any  further 
tlie  pursuit  of  that  marriage  we  lately  contem- 
plated. 

"  Of  this  be  assured,  that,  whatever  may  be  my 

^nghter's  feelings,  you  shall  never  marry  her 

^thout  my  consent,  and  that  your  own  act  has 

rendered  it  impossible  for  me  to  yield.     I  have 

token  the  liberty  of  borrowing  your  horse  for 

the  day ;  it  will  be  returned  to  you  to-morrow, 

after  which  you  are  fully  welcome  to  use  the 

cottage  for  as  long  a  period  as  you  may  think 

fit. 

^*  I  utter  no  reproaches,  and  I  give  you  no 
advice ;  for  the  mind  incapable  of  being  taught 
by  its  own  errors,  is  lost  to  every  minor 
sermon. 

**  Still  you  have  the  best  vnshes  of  myself 
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and  child  for  your  future  happiness,  and  I  can 
only  re^t  that  you  have  yourself  prerented 
our  contributing  towards  it. 

"  Charles  St.  John." 
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CHAPTER  XK. 

"  And  often  I  find  myself  uttering  her  name,  forgetful 

for  a  ntoment  that  she  is  lost  to  me,  while,  more  than  once, 

both  in  my  sleeping  and  in  my  waking  hown,  I  have  started 

to  hear  her  well-rememhered  tones  pronouncing  mine  with 

a  distinctness  I  could  at  first  scarcely  believe  to  be  imagi« 

nary.    These  then,  I  suppose,  must  be  — '  Those  airy 

tongues  that  syllable  men's  names/  '^ 

Scott's  Diary. 

We  cannot  say  that,  after  the  perusal  of  the 
letter  contained  in  our  last  chapter,  our  hero  had 
much  appetite  remaining  for  his  repast :  proud 
^d  high-spirited  as  he  was,  we  admit  it  to 
'•^  been  gulped  down  with  many  sighs,  and 
^  a  few  bitter  tears. 
-'^  was  tl]^  first  serious  calamity  that  had 
^^^tsBken  him  in  life.    The  ordinary  disappoint- 
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ments  which  men  meet  amid  this  world's  longls 
knocks,  had,  of  course,  been  his ;  but  to  hato 
drawn  this  calamity  on  himself  was  indeed 
most  galling. 

Regret,  however,  conld  bring  him  nothing 
but  experience  for  the  fntnre.    His  business  ^nB 
to  decide  on  what  he  should  do  now.    The  finfc 
grand  question  was  whether  he  should,  as  Ito 
father  suggested,  at  once  abandon  all  furttw 
pursuit  of  Nautila  ?      This  course,  too,  was 
asked  in  such  a  manner,  that,  deyer  as  he  wai, 
he  scarcely  knew  how  to  evade  a  request  so 
moderately  made.     At  length,  affection  sug- 
gested that  so  hard  a  &vour  ought  never  to  have 
been  solicited  at  his  hands,  and  that  it  was 
utterly  unreasonable  in  old  St.  John  to  expect 
his  compliance  with  it. 

"  No,"  whispered  love,  ever  fertile  in  such 
extremities ;  ^'  I  may  at  least  be  permitted  to 
demand  one  interview,  in  order  to  have  my  db* 
missal  confirmed  by  herself!  If  she,  indeed, 
discards  me,  then  all  is  over ;  but  without  her 
personal  denial  of  my  suit  No,  I  cannot  re- 
inquish    it.      On  the  instant   that  my  horse 
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ffStom,  I  will  mount,  and  neither  by  day  nor 
^k  will  I  ever  rest  until  I  find  some  clue  to 
Ae  retreat  to  which  he  has  so  cruelly  carried 
^\  If  she  is,  indeed,  determined  to  adopt  her 
idler's  yiew  in  this  case,  there  can  be  the  less 
objection  to  my  hearing  it  from  her  own  lips ! " 

Comforted  by  this  resolution,  though  still  not 
^thont  some  suspicion  that  he  was  acting 
latber  ungenerously  towards  the  father  in  not  at 
OQce  acceding  to  the  request  he  made,  Herbert, 
in  order,  if  possible,  to  get  rid  of  his  own 
thoughts,  and  wile  away  the  dreadful  tedium 
till  his  horse  should  be  returned,  rushed  down  to 
the  boat-house,  got  the  lines  and  other  apparatus 
i^dj,  and  pulling  off  to  the  accustomed  fishing 
S^oond,  endeavoured  to  tranquillize  his  mind  by 
the  excitement  of  sport. 

But  the  effort  only  partially  succeeded ;  every 
ii^^t  some  fresh  remembrance  of  Nautila  came 
to  disturb  the  quiet  for  which  he  hoped ;  and 
gladly  indeed  did  he  welcome  the  long,  red, 
filantbg  rays,  marking  the  return  of  night. 

As  he  replaced  the  boat,  he  called  aloud  the 
sctYant's  name,  hoping  that  he  might  have  re- 
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turned;  bat,  on  landing  and  repairing  to  th 
stable,  these  hopes  vanished  once  more.  The 
he  had  to  prepare  dinner  for  himself,  bnt  undm 
circumstances  how  different  from  those  of  hi 
former  essay !  Wearied  at  last  with  watchiK 
and  lamenting,  he  at  length  sought  his  pilla 
as  the  only  place  of  refuge. 

Sleep  came  —  but,  alas,  it  was  but  to  renc 
his  sorrows ;  the  image  of  Nautila  was  perpeC 
ally  hovering  round  him,  and  ever  as  he  6 
tempted  to  address  her,  some  mocking  voie 
seeming  to  wear  the  tones  of  the  old  man,  peaL 
forth  discordant  laughter,  while  the  fair  fig!^ 
of  his  child  not  only  eluded  the  lover's  gras 
but  appeared  cold  to  all  his  entreaties,  ar: 
gave  back  no  reply. 

In  this  wretched  state  of  misery,  to  which  n 
the  sorrows  incident  to  both  slumber  and  wate 
fulness  were  added,  Herbert's  night  passed.  E 
awoke  soon  after  daybreak,  and  lay  mournful 
thinking  over  the  dismal  prospect  of  the  fatui 
when,  suddenly,  a  sound  of  horses'  hoofs,  movii 
at  a  slow  trot,  came  like  notes  of  some  long*lo 
but  favourite  melody  to  his  ear. 
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Starling  i^  once  from  his  conch,  he  ran  to  see 

^hi)  the  new  comer  might  be,  and,  to  his  great 

J^y,  fooad  it  was  the  free  negro  on  onr  hero's 

*^o<t8e>  tvhich  appeared  to  have  undergone  very 

^Considerable  fatigue  since  it  had  last  left  the 

^taables  of  tihe  cottage. 

**  Where  have  you  come  from,  Philadelphia  ?  ** 

^^erly  demanded  Herbert,  running  out  of  doors 

of  clothing  as  he  was,  in  his  eagerness 

gain  some  information.     The  only  reply  the 

*^io  gave  was  one  of  his  wide  grins,  which 

^^eiDed  to  display  a  set  of  teeth  that  appeared 

^^ost  to  go  round  his  head,  much  less  to  his 

**  Where  have  you  come  from,  Phil  ?"  in  the 
^'^ost  impetuous  voice  repeated  Herbert.  "  Why 
^^^*tyou  answer  me  when  I  ask  you  ? — ^here  have 
I  been  expecting  you  every  moment  since  this 
^Mie  yesterday  morning."  A  second  grin  was 
the  only  reply  to  this. 

**  Why  don't  you  tell  me,  Philadelphia?" 
**  Massa,  no  please  to  ask  no  questions." 
**Why,  sir?"   demanded  Herbert,  scarcely 
«Me  to  articulate  with  anger  and  eagerness. 
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**  Because,  den,  Philadelphy  no  tell  massa 
lies." 

'^  Has  any  one  told  you  not  to  tell  meV* 

**  Sare,  yon  must  know  ver  well  Massa  StJuli^*^ 
sure  to  tell  me  not  to  tell  yon.** 

A  great  lie,  by  the  way ;  for  Massa  St.  Jdhr» 
was  far  too  good  a  judge  of  human  nature  to  rd)^ 
on  such  a  mere  chance  of  concealment.  Howeter^ 
when  Herbert  had  got  this  answer,  he  darted  badr 
to  his  room,  and  returning  with  twenty  doIlai»— 

"  Here,  Phil,"  cried  he,  extending  the  money 
on  his  palm,  ^'  here  are  twenty  dollars ;  tell  me 
all  you  know,  and  these  are  yours." 

Delight  sparkled  in  the  negro's  cunning  eye 
as  he  beheld  the  money.  Peering  over  the  other's 
hand,  so  as  to  inspect  the  coin  minutely,  he  re- 
plied— 

*^  Massa  make  fine  jest  of  poor  Philadelphy.** 

**  Jest !  Zounds,  fool,  will  you  drive  me  mad  ?^ 
shaking  the  money  as  if  he  would  throw  it  at 
the  other's  head.  '^  Look  at  my  sleepless  eyes 
and  unshaved  beard,  and  tell  me  if  I  look  like  a 
man  inclined  to  jest ;  tell  me  all  you  know,  and 
take  the  dollars*" 
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^  TeQ  all  and  take  de  dollars.     Ah,  massa ! 
iod  when  Philadelphy  teU  70U  all^  you  no  gib 


himde 


money 


»» 


"Wretch!  knave!  fool!— Do  you  think  I 
would  take  you  in  ?'* 

"  Him  take  in  Massa  St.  John,  perhaps  him 
take  in  me — 'em  sham  dollars,  massa.'' 

^  Idiot !  feel  them  and  ring  them ;  take  them 
Md  tell  me  all  you  know." 

With  eager  clutch  Philadelphia  extended  his 
boge  dark  paw,  and,  receiving  the  coin,  took 
Herbert  at  his  word,  deliberately  knelt  down 
^pon  the  ground,  and  rang  one  or  two  pieces  of 
^e  silver  on  a  stone,  then,  as  if  satisfied  with 
^e  test,  rose  from  his  position,  exclaiming— 
**  Dem  bery  good  dollars,  massa — bery." 
**And  now,  sir,  what  do  you  know?"  again 
^^^  Herbert,  giving  up  the  money. 
^*  Notink,  massa." 

**  Nothing,  you  scoundrel — why,  did  you  not 
'^ve  the  cottage  yesterday  with  your  master  ?" 
**  No,  massa,  Philadelphy  sent  away  overnight 
^  foot  to  the  Black-fall." 
**  Then  how  came  you  by  my  horse  ?" 
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*'  A  stranger  broaght  him  to  Philadelphy, : 
the  Black-fall  Inn,  late  last  night.  Massa  to- 
Philadelphj  to  wait  till  your  horse  was  broug: 
him,  and  den  to  bring  him  back  here.'* 

^^  And  what  account  did  the  man  give  wl 
brought  my  horse  ?" 

'^  He  said  a  friend  ob  his  gave  him  to  hi 
seven  miles  beyond.     I  pay  him  two  dollars 
Massa  St.  John's  money  for  bringing  de  hos 
as  Massa  St.  John  ordered  me.    Is  Massa  £ 
John  not  here  ?" 

"  No,  you  scoundrel,  you  know  that." 

"  No,  sar,  Philadelphy  only  guess  it." 

"  And  is  this  all  you  know  ?" 

"  Ebery  word,  sar ;  so  help  him — " 

"  Spare  yourself  the  trouble  of  false  oatf 
Has  your  master  given  you  no  orders  abo^ 
keeping  the  house  for  him  until  he  comes  back 

"  No,  sar,  not  at  all." 

"  Then,"  muttered  Herbert,  "  he  will  eith- 
returu  himself  shortly,  or  send  some  person  wil 
instructions  to  this  pretty  specimen  of  phd 
dealing  how  to  act  in  his  absence.  Yet,  wh 
should  I  complain  of  his  fidelity? — It  would  I 
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krd  indeed  if  his  interest  should  not  be  pro** 
teted  hj  one  who  has  not  only  eaten  his  bread 
^  jears,  bat  owes  his  freedom  to  the  old  man's 
p^nmtj.  Here,  Philadelphia,  never  mind  my 
iaiing  spoken  to  yon  harshly  —  I  have  been 
^eroQsly  afficted,  and  even  now  am  so  ill  that 
I  cm  scarcely  walk.  Give  my  horse  some  bran- 
S^el^and  make  him  np  as  well  as  yon  can  for  a 
'^ng  journey — I  shall  be  with  yon  presently.'* 

These  orders  were  punctually  obeyed;   and 

^thin  half  an  hour  Herbert,  with  the  heaviest 

*^^rt  he  had  ever  known,  set  forth,  determined, 

^  8nch  a  thing  were  possible,  to  search  out  Nau- 

^  but  utterly  at  a  loss  to  discover  what  route 

^*^^  and  her  father  had  taken. 

J-et  them  have  gone  whither  they  would, 
^'  xras  quite  clear  they  had  got  a  clear  six- 
^d-thirty  hours'  start.  In  a  country  like  the 
^  i^ited  States,  with  its  long  railroads  and  vast 
^kes,  this  was  an  immense  advantage.  Still  the 
^ery  diflBculty  of  the  chase  added  to  the  excite- 
ment, and  tended  in  some  degree  to  win  him 
ttom  liimself . 

With  all  his  despair,  there  was  still,  lover-like. 
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some  sort  of  prestige  upon  his  mind  which  ren- 
dered him,  in  the  depths  of  his  own  soul,  confi- 
dent that,  under  some  circumstances  or  other, 
he  should,  sooner  or  later,  meet  with  his  lost 
mistress. 

Then  also  arose  the  frightful  image  that  re- 
presented him  forgotten,  cast  aside,  her  affec- 
tion, and  perhaps  her  person,  given  to  another. 
The  thought  was  too  agonizing  for  endurance, 
and,  dashing  his  spurs  into  the  fiery  animal  he 
rode,  the  noble  creature  darted  into  full  gallop, 
and  soon  left  behind  him  that  secluded  cottage 
where  had  passed  the  happiest  hours  that  Nau- 
tila  and  Herbert  were  doomed  perhaps  eyer  in 
life  to  know. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

"  CaU  back  the  dreams  that  blest  yoar  early  youth ! 

Bat  aU  in  TaiD,  for  never  love,  arraying 
Natore  in  charms,  to  thee  can  make  her  fair. 
Wrhted  love  clouds  all  thy  path,  portraying 
Days  past  of  bliss,  and  future  of  despair ! " 

Glenarvon, 

Herbert's  clue  to  the  recovery  of  our  heroine 
being  for  the  present  effectually  blinded,  it  now 
occurred  to  him  that  it  would  be  no  bad  device 
to  seek  out,  if  possible,  the  party  who  had  be- 
trayed the  intelligence  of  his  bet,  and,  if  there 
existed  the  slightest  pretence  for  such  a  proceed- 
ing, to  bring  him  to  the  condign  punishment  of 
the  duello. 

Moreover,  he  thought  it  not  impossible  that, 
through  the  same  channel  which  had  conveyed 
news  of  the  bet  to  Mr.  St.  John,  he  might  him- 
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self  obtain  some  tidings  of  the  old  man*8  abiding 
place. 

Before,  however,  he  set  off  on  this  expeditioi 
he  reined  his  steed,  and  drew  forth  the  back  a 
an  old  letter,  and,  on  the  top  of  his  hat,  sketchd 
out  a  slight  chart  of  the  cottage  and  the  yariott 
roads  by  which  any  one  could  have  access  to  d 
egress  from  it. 

According  to  his  recollection,  these  were  bit 
three  in  number,  and  he  devoted  that  day  an* 
the  next  to  riding  so  many  miles  on  each,  oat: 
he  came  to  the  nearest  house  where  any  tiding 
of  the  travellers  could  be  obtained. 

By  the  next  day  at  noon  he  had  ridden  te 
miles  on  each  of  these  several  roads,  which,  wit 
ten  back,  made  sixty.  But  not  the  slightest  ii 
telligence,  or  any  thing  that  might  be  an  anxil 
ary  to  intelligence,  could  he  gain. 

It  then  occurred  to  him  that  the  lake  migl 
have  been  used  as  a  means  of  landing  the  par 
on  some  road  with  which  he  was  unacquainte 
and,  despairing  at  any  rate  of  now  hitting  • 
their  trail,  he  directed  his  horse's  head  at  on 
towards  the  city  where  the  ill-fated  bet  h 
been  made. 
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On  raaching  his  destiny,  and  detailing  his  ad- 
i^entures,  he  was  wannly  congratulated  on  the 
loeoeBsAil  issue  of  his  wager,  and,  thoa^  his 
^  denied  having  ever  breathed  the  secret 
ttther  with  that  large  inducement  to  repetition, 
"  strict  confidence,"  or  otherwise,  he  found  that 
it  liad  for  some  days  past  formed  one  of  the 
ninety  and  nine  subjects  of  gossip  in  a  large 
ciide. 

His  friend  strongly  dissuaded  him  from  the 
^cule  of  attempting  to  bring  to  account  the 
P^  who  had  divulged  the  bet,  and,  ignorant 
W  deeply  his  fbelings  were  concerned,  advised 
'^  to  laugh  off  the  whole  matter,  and  to  claim 
^  wager. 

"Hus,  however,  Herbert  very  properly  declined ; 
^^  was  determined  that,  to  all  his  other  trans- 
S^^ons,  there  should  not  at  least  be  added 
^e  making  a  profit  by  the  distress  and  an- 
noyance he  had  brought  into  the  family  of  his 
••*e  host ;  and,  receiving  his  friend's  promise 
^t  he  would  remain  on  the  alert  to  gain  the 
^^test  intelligence,  Herbert  once  more  set 
wt  for  the  cottage  to  learn  if  the  negro  had 
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yet  received  any  instractions  from  his  abeen' 
master. 

On  arriving  at  the  now  desolate  and  desertec 
scene,  he  found  that,  a  few  nights  after  his  d^ 
parture,  a  short  note  had  been  slipped  unda] 
the  door,  containing  these  words,  written  in  B 
hand  sufficiently  large  for  the  negro  to  read : 

"  My  absence  will  be  greatly  prolonged.  Till 
I  come  back,  cultivate  the  ground  for  your  owo 
benefit,  keep  the  cottage  in  the  best  repair  yoQ 
can,  and,  when  you  have  occasion  for  any  money^ 
if  you  will  open  my  small  writing-desk,  you  idll 
find  notes  sufficient  for  your  use." 

It  was  now  evident  that  to  look  for  any  doe 
to  the  discovery  of  Nautila  near  the  cottage 
was  vain;  and,  beyond  that  neighbourhood, 
how  alarmingly  wide  was  the  circuit  through 
which  he  might  have  to  travel  for  his  intelli- 
gence! 

To  say  nothing  of  the  vast  area  of  the  United 
States,  her  father  might  have  passed  the  fron- 
tiers, and  gone  into  Canada ;  or  even  now,  re- 
signing in  disgust  his  peculiar  notions  that  hii 
daughter's  happiness  would  best  be  consulted  h] 
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contracting  for  her  some  comparativelj  humble 
marriage,  they  might  abready  be  on  their  way 
towards  the  island  which  had  first  witnessed  her 
birth,  and  with  some  of  the  best  families  of 
which  he  had  now  no  doubt  she  was  connected. 
The  prospect  of  his  proposed  search  was  rapidly 
lodng  the  excitement  it  had  once  possessed,  and 
d^nerating  into  a  dull,  hopeless  despair.  Forced 
to  acknowledge  that  he  was  now  reduced  to  chance 
for  any  mtelligence  he  might  gain,  he  at  length 
limited  his  horse  with  a  feeling  akin  to  indif- 
ference ;  throwing  the  reins  on  its  neck,  as  he 
applied  his  heels  to  its  side,  he  allowed  his  once 
^Tailed  favourite  to  bound  forward  whither  he 
pleased. 

To  attempt  any  thing  like  a  description  of  the 
^"O'-the-wisp  chase  Herbert  pursued  for  the 
next  six  months  would  be  idle.  In  every  direc- 
tion of  the  United  States  he  bent  his  course : 
*^  he  returned  to  the  cottage,  but  utterly  in 
^.  Now  he  fiuicied  he  possessed  some  clue  to 
^e  retreat  of  the  St.  Johns,  and  again  all  hope 
^sfiished,  as  he  pursued  the  phantom.  At  last, 
^  pnie  despair,  he  had  taken  up  his  residence  in 
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one  of  the  far  western  States ;  his  health  hM 
suffered  seyerely  by  the  constant  fatigue  aiM 
anxiety  he  had  imposed  upon  it,  and^  with  na 
other  view  than  that  of  resting  himself^  had  b 
now  paused  in  his  present  location. 

One  morning  a  letter  was  brought  to  hiDi 
almost  illegible  from  the  number  of  directions  and 
re-directions  that  it  bore.  On  opening  it  with  ft 
feeling  of  indifference — for  most  of  his  letten 
had  of  late  been  similarly  overscored— his  heait^ 
to  use  a  commonplace  vulgarity,  ^^  almost  \wf^ 
into  his  mouth,"  as  his  eye  rapidly  scanned  the 
following  lines : — 
"  Dear  Herbert, 

^*  The  most  extraordinary  chance  has  at  length 
furnished  me  with  a  clue  that  will,  I  am  sure,  lead 
you  to  hitting  upon  the  trail  of  your  old  mai 
and  young  maid.  I  was  going  a  few  days  sinei 
with  a  party  of  friends  over  the  beautiful  cabin 
of  the  celebrated  ^  Atlantic '  steamer,  when,  b; 
chance,  and  without  the  least  intention  of  plaj 
ing  the  eavesdropper,  I  heard  a  person  orderin 
the  best  apartment  in  the  ship  for  a  lady  an 
gentleman.     Some  little  debate  occurred  as  1 
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her  the  name  should  be  given ;  and,  never 
ming  that  the  question  conld  be  of  the  slight- 
importanee  to  me^  I  allowed  the  words  to 
f  my  ears  abnost  without  noticing  that  we 
9  within  eaT'shot.    The  stewardess  said  some- 
ig  about  it  saving  her  trouble  to  put  down  a 
aei  whether  the  right  one  or  not ;  for,  as  the 
ins  desired  were  the  best  state-rooms  in  the 
p,  she  would  be  certain  to  be  pestered  to  death 
lie  number  was  left  blank.    ^  Well,  then,'  said 
'  ttranger^  ^  you  may  put  down  Mr.  and  Miss 
odes.'    The  stewardess  took  up  the  pen,  and 
ote  down  the  name  with  some  laughing  re- 
ffk,  to  which  she  added,  ^  Oh,  then,  they  are 
t  ksband  and  wife !' — *  No,'  said  the  other, 
» is  gome  rich  old  codger,  and  she  is  his 
ighter ;  they  are  some  great  English  people, 
KvdUng  incog.,  I  reckon.     But  that's  the  way 
ft  these  Britishers ;  they  always  pretend  to 
UB  their  modesty  by  concealing  their  rank  and 
ks  vhen  they  come  amongst  us  Yankees ;  but, 
U,  lomehow  or  other,  they  always  contrive  that 
I  leeret  shall  ooze  out  at  some  comer  or  other, 
ftar  they  should  lose  any  of  the  bowing  or 
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scraping,  which  they  might  otherwise  be  entitli 
to !  Here  —  here 's  the  passage-money,  in  haiKJ 
dollars.  Pray  put  paid  against  the  name;  »^^"f*^ 
I  dare  say  this  Count  Fig,  whoever  he  is,  with  all 
his  pretended  incognito,  won't  be  oyer-pleaiDitfl 
when  he  finds  that  I  have  entered  him  as  Mr* 
Snooks ; '  then  adding,  in  a  lower  voice,  ^  I  habte 
all  such  mystery ;  one  would  think  I  was  not  bo 
be  trusted ;  why  not  send  in  his  proper  name  m:^ 
once.' 

^^  The  stewardess  here  put  paid  on  the  book^i^ 
and  the  man,  whoever  he  was,  returned  to 
pocket  the  empty  dollar-bags  and  departed, 
tried  to  enter  into  conversation  with  him,  bv-^ 
could  not  succeed,  without  making  my  obje(^^ 
evident.  From  what  I  saw  of  the  party,  I  coil  — * 
elude  he  is  only  used  at  third  or  fourth  hand,  and  ^ 
in  reality,  has  not  the  slightest  idea  for  whom 
has  been  engaged.  This  is  very  slender  evidence, 
you  will  say,  to  justify  my  building  so  strong  a 
presumption  upon  it  as  to  the  identity  of  Mr.  and 
Miss  Snooks  with  your  friends.  Still,  if  you  have 
nothing  better  to  do,  it  might  be  worth  your 
while  to  make  a  visit  to  the  *  Atlantio '  steamer. 
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and  see  if  you  can  discover  any  thing  more  cer- 
tain. If  you  decide  on  this,  you  must  be  quick 
ioyoor  movements,  since  I  am  told  she  sails  in  a 
few  days — ^I  believe  the  eleventh  of  March.  Any 
Knice  that  I  can  afford,  you  may  at  any  time 
command  by  writing." 


VOL.!. 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 

*'  Gallant  captain,  daring  crew. 
Ah !  what  fortunes  threaten  yon ! 
Clear  as  heaven  now  brightly  smiles 
An  ocean  dimpled  o'er  with  isles. 
Calm,  and  bright,  'tis  fearful  still — 
Could  you  lift  the  veil  of  ill !" 

Dbrwknt. 

On  reading  the  foregoing  letter,  all  dejection 
and  inactivity  on  the  part  of  our  hero  ceased  on 
the  instant.  Springing  to  his  feet  with  a  lightness 
of  heart  he  had  not  known  for  many  days,  he  at 
once  gave  the  orders  necessary  for  his  departure. 

"  Call  this  slender  evidence !"  said  he.  "  Zounds ! 
what  would  the  worthy  man  require  ?  I  see  the 
whole  thing  as  plain  as  can  be ;  this  is  just  such 
a  kind  of  manoeuvre  as  old  St.  John  would  prac- 
tise.  Taught  by  the  sad  experience  of  the  world 
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that  no  one  is  ever  secure  against  treachery,  he 

takes  the  only  precaution  that  can  guard  him 

against  it,  namelj,  hy  not  aUowing  his  suh-agents 

to  be  possessed  of  any  intelligenoe  to  betray. 

Still,  however,  there  is  danger  in  that  plan,  as 

the  result  shows.     But  now  once  more  for  the 

road .   Sails  on  the  eleventh  of  March — grass  must 

not  grow  beneath  my  feet,  that's  quite  clear." 

In  less  thantm  hour,  Herbert  was  on  his  horse ; 
and,  after  many  impediments  which  fretted  his 
impatience  almost  to  madness,  he  arrived  at  New 
York  late  on  the  night  of  the  tenth  of  March. 

Without  pausing  even  for  refreshment,  our 
friend  took  a  boat,  and  hurried  o£f  to  the  superb 
steam-vessel  which  lay  in  the  harbour. 

As  the  object  of  the  captain  was  to  start  early 
on  the  ensuing  day,  our  hero  found  numbers  of 
the  crew  very  busy  in  hoisting  on  board  and  stow- 
mg  tway  various  articles. 

ETery  party  being  of  course  anxious  to  sleep 
^  shore  as  long  as  possible,  Herbert  could  scarcely 
*^d  any  person  to  give  him  the  intelligence  he 


^  mate  of  the  watch  coolly  told  him  that  he 

K  2 
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knew  nothing  about  the  business  of  steward,  ai 
seemed  to  consider  it  infinitely  beneath  his  digmi 
to  know  that  there  were  such  things  as  cabins  ( 
passengers  in  the  world.  At  last,  it  appeared  tin 
one  of  the  under-stewards  was  sleeping  on  boarj 
and,  by  dint  of  a  bribe,  Herbert  got  this  ma 
brought  on  the  quarter-deck. 

lie  now  learnt,  to  his  consternation,  that  evei 
berth  in  the  ship  was  occupied ;   and,  as  to 
cabin,  it  would  be  impossible  to  get  one  for  eitb4 
love  or  money. 

"  But,"  said  Herbert,  "  do  you  happen  to  kno' 
any  gentleman  who  is  going,  to  whom  it  wod 
be  an  object  to  get  his  passage  free?  Not  tha 
I  so  much  care  about  roughing  it,  only  my  healt 
is  rather  indifferent  at  present,  and  I  would  wil 
lingly  pay  the  price  of  two  passages,  as  well  a 
pay  you  for  effecting  the  arrangements." 

The  sound  sense  of  this  last  proposition  seeme 
to  be  very  evident  in  the  eyes  of  Herbert's  heare 
who  undertook  to  do  all  he  could  for  him  on  tl 
morrow,  as  soon  as  the  passengers  should  con 
on  board ;  and,  in  the  mean  time,  guaranteed  01 
hero  a  passage,  if  he  chose  to  obtain  a  cabin 
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tbe  manner  proposed,  and,  failing  that,  to  be  con- 

^t  with  a  cot  slang  in  the  saloon. 
As  these  were  the  best  terms  Herbert  could 

^6,  he  at  once  acceded  to  them ;  and,  slipping 

^  oonple  of  dollars  into  the  man's  hand,  merely 

^  a  specimen  of  what  was  to  follow  if  he  suc- 

^^ed  in  accommodating  so  sensible  a  party,  he 

^en  ventured  on  one  or  two  questions,  intended 

*o  ascertain  if  any  thing  had  yet  been  heard  of 

*h6  fagitives  he  sought. 

As  Herbert  expected,  no  person  answering  to 
^*he  description  had  come  on  board,  and,  satisfied 
that  he  had  taken  every  step  in  his  power,  our 
5^€io  returned  to  the  shore. 

His  next  act  was  to  call  upon  his  friend,  and 
bold  a  consultation  as  to  the  course  most  ad- 
^^ble  to  be  taken :  no  further  trace  had  yet  ap- 
P^red  of  the  St.  Johns,  and  to  both  the  con- 
•^ters  it  became  evident  that  great  care  must 
^ai  be  used. 

The  old  man  was  too  wary  not  to  employ 
^ery  means  in  his  power  to  ascertain,  before  he 
*ook  his  daughter  on  board,  that  Herbert  had 
<>bt8dned  no  clue   to  his  intended   departure; 
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both  were  equally  certain  that,  thongh  the  Tea 
were  actually  on  the  point  of  getting  nnder  wi 
such  was  the  determination  of  the  fEtther,  th 
rather  than  give  to  our  hero  any  chance  of  : 
newing  his  intimacy  with  Nantila,  he  woi 
abandon  eveiy  thing  on  board  and  return  to  t 
shore. 

It  was  agreed,  therefore,  that,  whatever  ste 
might  be  taken,  one  thing  would  be  indispensabi 
that,  as  soon  as  Herbert  arrived  on  board  t 
Atlantic,  he  must  manage  to  seclude  hims* 
from  public  view,  so  that  neither  Mr.  St.  Job 
nor  any  of  his  emissaries,  who  would  no  dou 
be  fully  on  the  look-out  for  such  a  circumstani 
should  be  able  to  detect  him  among  the  passe 
gers. 

**  It  would  be  a  pretty  afiair  truly,  if,  afl 
taking  all  this  trouble  and  paying  two  passag 
to  get  a  chance  of  sailing  in  the  same  ship,  i 
old  boy  should  get  a  hint  of  my  design,  thrc 
up  his  own  passage,  and  not  come  himself,  ai 
leave  me  to  visit  the  old  country  alone,  for  i 
pains,"  said  Herbert. 


THE  LOST  SHIP.  199 

^  That  would  be  a.  high  joke,  certainlj,  upon 
70T1,  as  strong  in  its  way  as  the  laugh  now  runs 
tgmst  the  old  feUow  himself,  for  letting  you  get 
into  his  house.  The  worst  of  the  matter  is^that,  as 
yoQ  are  not  able  to  secure  a  cabin,  I  don't  see 
Ikiw  you  can  so  withdraw  into  strict  priyacj  as 
to  iosQie  none  of  his  agents  seeing  you." 

^  Well^  at  the  worst,  the  whole  affidr  is  a  risk, 
^  I  must  run  \L  The  only  question  is,  how  to 
'^  it  most  effectually,  and  with  the  least  chance  of 
^iscoTeiy.  It  is  quite  clear  I  can't  do  without 
your  aid  in  the  business." 

^Tbat  you  shall  have  most  cheerfully;   but 
^  proposed  father-in-law  of  yours  appears  to  be 
^  ^de-awake  a  dodger,  that  I  have  no  doubt  he 
^  in  perfect  possession  of  my  name  and  descrip- 
^n  as  the  party  at  whose  house  the  obnoxious 
^'^er  was  laid,  and  I  as  little  doubt  also,  that, 
^  I  am  seen  on  board  the  Atlantic,  the  instanta- 
neous conclusion  will  be  that  you  are  not  far  off." 
"Yes,"  said  Herbert,  "  I  fear  that  will  be  the 
^^^chsion ;  therefore,  we  must  at  once  get  hold 
^8ome  third  fellow  whom  we  can  trust,  and  set 
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him  to  work  in  this  matter.    Let  me  see,  wb 
there?  oh,  there's  Major  Symonds!" 

^^  Ha !  the  brigadier  would  be  just  the  fell 
to  do  it !     Let's  go  and  knock  him  np." 

"  Wait  a  moment,"  said  Herbert ;  "first  let ; 
arrange  my  plans. — ^I  have  it !  Sjmonds  shall 
on  board  with  my  luggage,  with  some  nan 
such  as  Thomas,  or  Brown,  upon  it,  while  I  n 
delay  my  departure  till  the  last  thing,  and  the 
dressed  in  a  simple  blue  jacket,  and  a  pair  of  a 
yass  breeks,  so  as  to  look  as  much  like  a  forema 
man  as  possible,  I  have  no  doubt  I  shall  slip 
during  the  hurry  of  getting  under  way  withe 
much  attention.  A  bribe  to  one  of  the  stoke 
with  a  vehement  thirst  for  knowledge  as  to  1 
engineering  department,  will  secure  me  a  bei 
in  the  engine-room  as  looker-on  during  the  sta 
and,  once  at  sea,  I  can  find  my  way  into  1 
cabin  and  act  accordingly." 

"Ay,  that  seems  a  likely  plan;  but  tl 
leaves  you  no  chance  of  slipping  your  cable  a 
remaining  on  this  side  of  the  herring-pond, 
case  the  St.  Johns  should  not  come  on  boai 
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Uid  tilis  appears  to  me  rather  awkward.     Sup- 
pose, for  instance,  we  should  have  overstrained 
the  evidence,  and  this  said  Mr.  Snooks  should 
turn  out  nothing  more  than  a  mere  ordinary 
dealer  in  mm  and  molasses,  with  a  half-cast 
daughter,  her  nose  as  hroad  as  a  pumpkin,  and 
her  lips  as  thick  as  a  turnip,  and  a  nice  little 
curly  lamhswool-eovered  pate,  her  respectable 
mother  attending  upon  them  both  in  the  shape 
of  a  £Eit  old  female  nigger  ?  in  what  a  remark- 
^^J  agreeable  position  you  would  find  yourself 
placed." 

**  Why,  you  draw  an  agreeable  picture  truly ; 

^  what  remedy  is  there  for  it  ?   If  I  were  to 

^ger  about  the  cabin  to  ascertain  the  fact,  it 

'Wouldn't  make  the  case  more  hopeful,  for  then 

think  there  can  be  little  doubt  of  ray  being 

^^H,  and  the  whole  plan  rendered  abortive." 

**Ju8t  so;  all  that  remains  therefore  to  be 

^One  is  this :  Symonds  must  take  care  and  mind 

^hat  he  is  about  when  he  takes  Mr.  Thomas's 

luggage  on  board ;  he  must  call  for  his  bottle  of 

"^ine  and  breakfast,  and  get  out  of  the  stewards 

K  5 
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as  much  as  he  can,  and  you  in  the  engine-room 
must  take  up  such  a  post  that  you  can  see  hiB 
pass  along  the  gangway  on  deck«  When  JM 
hehold  him  make  his  appearance,  floorisfaing 
about  a  white  handkerchief,  you  will  know  that 
the  old  fellow  has  made  his  appearance,  and 
that  all  is  right. 

^^  But,  if  when  the  vessel  is  about  to  start,  he 
appears  minus  the  cambric  to  wave  yoa  an 
adieu,  you  will  imderstand  that  no  Mr.  St. 
John  has  arrived;  in  short,  that  Old  Snooks 
has  taken  the  alarm,  and  carried  off  the  &ir 
young  Snooks  elsewhere.  All  that  will  then 
remain  for  you,  will  be  to  exercise  yoor  own 
discretion,  whether  or  not  you  will  remain  any 
longer  on  board." 

^^  Yes,  that  plan  will  answer  admirably ;  one 
thing  is  only  necessary  to  be  added  to  it.  I 
must  be  sure,  namely,  to  have  one  or  two  quick 
rowing  boats,  attendant  on  the  steamer,  to  come 
up  when  hailed ;  and  now  I  will  just  lie  down 
on  your  sofa  and  take  an  hour's  nap ;  after  that 
we  will  go  and  call  up  Symonds." 
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**  Very  good,  and  I  will  go  and  turn  out  my 
people  to  make  the  necessary  arrangements,  and 
proTide  some  refreshment  for  yon,  as  I  am  sure 
you  must  need  it.'* 
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CHAPTER  XXn. 

**  From  Ballinafad,  many  miles  &r  abroad. 
Young  Paddy  one  morning  set  out  on  his  road ; 
His  shoulders  were  square,  and  his  legs  they  were  itnity 
And  the  hero  peep'd  out  in  his  eye  and  his  gait ; 
His  heart  was  as  light  as  his  purse,  and  his  hand 
Was  as  hearty  and  heavy  as  Frenchman  could  stand : 
A  girl,  or  a  glass,  or  a  foe,  was  his  joy. 
And  Faddy  was  sure  then  an  iligant  boy." 

"  The  Uplands,  a  Poem,  by  John  Fbwtrbll  Wtldx,  Esq." 

The  day  had  not  yet  dawned,  when,  after 
considerable  hammering,  Mr.  Rawlins,  for  saoh 
was  the  name  in  which  Herbert's  New  York 
friend  rejoiced,  found  his  way  into  the  bedroom 
of  Captain  Symonds,  and  thus  commenced  his 
reveiUe. 

" Symonds,  Symonds,  my  boy!" 

"  Holloa !"  was  drowsily  muttered  from  be- 
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neath   the  coverlet,    bj  the  indiyidnal  whose 
shoulder  Rawlins  was  busy  shakhig. 

**  Symonds,  70a  larkmg  devil,  awake,  will 
70a,  if  there's  an7  drop  of  Irish  blood  in  70a ! 
A  friend  has  need  of  70ur  services.'* 

"  A7 !  what !  has  he  ?  Fm  his  man,  then, 
and,  b7  all  appearances,  it's  a  nice  gre7  light 
for  a  satisfactory  purpose.  How  did  the  quar- 
rel arise  ?  Is  it  between  pistol-men,  or  rifles  ?" 

**  Wh7,  this  is  a  rifling  case,  b7  all  account ; 
there's  no  quarrel  in  the  matter  7et,  though 
there  are  great  hopes  of  it  when  it  comes  into 
7oar  hands  to  be  properl7  managed.  This  is  the 
case  of  a  lad7." 

"Then,  unless  she's  70ung,  beautiful,  and 
rich,  as  sure  as  m7  grandfather  and  four  uncles 
were  hung  for  the  Irish  rebellion,  I  won't  have 
any  thing  to  do  with  her." 

**  Then  70U  ma7  make  70ur  conscience  per- 
fectl7  eas7,  for  the  lad7  in  question  is  all 
three." 

"  It  inclines  m7  mind  towards  her  greatly." 

^*  And  her  father  is  the  most  stubborn  dog  that 
ever  interfered  with  a  loving  gentleman's  views." 
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"  Oh,  then,  Fm  entirely  at  your  serrice.** 

And,  in  an  instant,  he  had  leapt  from  his 
recumbent  position,  and  was  already  drawing 
on  the  primary  articles  of  his  apparel. 

"  Yes,"  continued  Rawlins^  "  the  fellow  is  a 
regular  Britisher,  as  obstinate  a  John  Bull  as 
ever  sliced  roast  beef,  or  ordered  a  plum-pudding 
upon  Christmas  Day." 

'^  Oh,  he  shall  have  his  pudding,  sir,  trust  to 
me ; —  hand  me  that  bootjack.  Oh,  I  beg  your 
pardon,  it  was  the  razor  I  meant ;  and  now,  while 
I  take  myself  from  behind  my  beard,  just  oblige 
me  by  running  over  the  facts,  with  as  little  eir- 
cumlocution  as  possible." 

Rawlins  rapidly  ran  over  these. 

"  It's  a  very  proper  case  for  our  interference," 
said  the  gallant  captain. 

^^  I  think  so  too,"  said  Rawlins,  ^^  and  I  would 
myself  have  acted  in  the  matter  if  I  had  thought 
it  was  compatible  with  avoiding  the  necessary 
risks  of  defeat,  only  I  was  sure  you  would  not 
begrudge  the  trouble,  though  you  don't  happen 
to  know  Herbert  as  well  as  I  do." 

*^  Trouble,   sir !  nothing  is  a  trouble  where 
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there  is  the  least  8park  to  promise  an  adyentoie; 
and  as  for  troable,  not  knowing  your  friend 
iBtiiDatelj,  bj  the  great  OToole,  if  I  had  neyer 
seen  the  man,  I  should  feel  myself  boond  in 
honour  to  interfere  nnder  circumstances  of  such 
ttmtt7 ;  indeed,  I  may  add,  in  any  case  where 
t  young  lady  herself  is  fayourably  inclined  to 
ncAjB  the  addresses  of  a  gentleman,  and  is 
only  prevented  by  the  tinkering  impertinent  in- 
terfmnee  of  a  superannuated  old  fogie,  who 
1k8  no  possible  ground  on  earth  to  interfere, 
cioept  upon  the  ridiculous  presumption  of  call- 
ng  himself  her  father.  Whew!  Fiddle!  what  the 
detil  has  he  to  do  with  it,  I  shall  like  to  know, 
hit  to  give  the  young  people  a  sufficient  amount 
rfthe  ready  to  start  life  genteelly." 

'*  Oh,  as  to  the  ready  in  tliis  case,  there's  no 

^ite  about  that.     Herbert  himself  has  got  a 

^  handsome  independent  property ;  he  has 

*^lf  a  clear  thousand  a-year;    he   doesn't 

*^  a  penny  from  the  old  father." 

-CK)  you  really  tell  me  so,  Rawlins  ?" 
"-f t's  a  fact ;  I  know  it." 
^^That !  and  he,  the  old  thief,  presumes  to 
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say,  that  the  young  lady  shan't  marry  who  she 
pleases,  and  when  she  pleases  ?" 

^'  He  won't  even  allow  them  to  see  one  an- 
other." 

"  By  the  great  O'Toole,  sir,  my  blood  boib 
to  think  of  such  a  thing !  In  the  whole  couise 
of  my  matrimonial  experiences-— and  I've  helped 
at  the  running  away  of  seven  heiresses,  two  of 
them  out  of  Spanish  convents,  though  unluckfly 
the  devil  a  one  yet  on  my  own  accoimt— now  I 
never  yet  heard  of  such  an  outrage  upon  ike 
conmion  principles  of  refined  society  as  this  case 
you  mention.  By  this  and  by  that,  I  only  wish 
he  had  me  for  a  daughter ! " 

"  By  Jove,  I  dare  say  you  would  astonish 
him  certainly ; — ^you  Irishmen." 

'^  Bother  take  you,  Rawlins !  What  is  it 
alive,  man,  that  you  are  always  running  your 
head  against  my  being  an  Irishman?  One 
would  think,  to  hear  you  speak,  that  there  was 
something  about  me  that  was  like  one,  or  a 
touch  of  the  brogue,  or  something  of  that  sort. 
True  enough,  there  is  a  little  of  the  old  blood 
hanging  about  me  in  a  few  holes  and  comers." 
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"  I  beg  your  pardon,  my  dear  Symonds,  I 
%ot,  at  the  time,  that  you  were  bom  in  Scot- 

^<f;  but  to  drop  that  question,  let  me  caution 

f%  you  will  have  no  child  to  deal  with  in 

^  old  man,  little  as  you  seem  to  think  of  him. 

^^8  a  wide-awake  old  chap,  and  strongly  as 
700  may  feel  on  the  subject  of  his  most  im- 
proper control  over  his  daughter's  wishes,  you 
^Ust  be  sure  and  keep  cool,  or  he  will  be  cer- 
^  to  get  the  upper  hand  of  you/' 

**  Cool,  my  dear  Rawlins !      Do  you   think 

^w  I  have  been  under  fire  on  public  or  private 

^^ccasions,  ever  since  I  could  look  over  a  billiard- 

Wl,  by  the  help  and  assistance  of  a  high-heeled 

P^r  of  jockey-boots,  and  yet  require  to  be  told, 

&t  this  time  of  day,  the  advantages  of  keeping 

<^ool?    Let  me  alone  to  deal  with  him!     If  he 

doesn't  find  me  as  cool  as  a  cucumber,  I'm  a 

I^tchman,  notwithstanding  I  do,  as  you  say, 

insider  his  conduct  in  this  matter  as  about  one 

^  the  most  reprehensible  things  that  ever  came 

^der  my  observation.     Toss  me  that  clothes- 

^TuA,  Phil,  that's  a  darling !     But  there,  sir ! 

^7  are  all  alike,  these  fellows  calling  them 
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selves  £BLther8y  as  soon,  bj  Joye^  as  they  ha? 
lost  the  relish  for  enjoying  things  themsehei- 
by  this  and  by  that,  they  seem  to  tlunk  them* 
no  help  left  for  them  but  turning  to  and  keepfaq 
from  young  ones  those  pleasures  that  hav 
slipped  by  themselTes !  They  are  all  alike,  80 
and  we  shall  never  be  better  until  we  get 
grand  moral  reform  in  the  world,  to  which  Lov 
John's  bill,  in  the  old  country,  shall  be  a  mei 
bag  of  moonshine.'' 

"  And  what  would  that  be  ?  " 

^^  Why,  sir,  as  soon  as  ever  man,  or  woman,  c 
child  could  be  convicted  of  having  arrived  at  tb 
age  of  eight-and-forty  —  yes,  I'd  give  tha 
till  eight-and-forty,  and  then,  by  the  gods  i 
war,  I  'd  empanel  a  jury  to  try  them  for  tl 
offence  !  That  once  proved  beyond  all  reasoi 
able  doubt,  I  'd  ship  them  all  off  to  some  Soul 
Sea  island  or  another,  where  they  might  all  fig 
it  out  together.  There  is  an  island  in  the  Sou 
Seas  somewhere,  isn't  there,  called  Terra  < 
Fuego,  which,  if  I  recollect  any  thing  of  Spanii 
means  nothing  more  nor  less  than  the  Terror 
Old  Fogies,  and  there,  by  Jove,  I  'd  send  thei 
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Oh,  mj  kdy  woxM  n't  we  have  pretty  fan 
amongst  the  jomig  ones,  then !  WeU,  now  then, 
Fm  jowt  man ;  and  if  we  don't  end  in  singeing 
Kr.  St.  John,  by  the  great  O'Toole,  why  then  I've 
Bide  a  mistake,  and  man  neyer  Hved  yet,  that 
^mbold  enongh  to  conyict  me  of  that." 

As  the  dutiful  Captain  Symonds  came  to  this 
Bodest  oonclofiion,  he  drew  the  arm  of  his  friend 
Bawlins  within  his  own,  and  they  walked  down 
stab  together,  sought  the  house  of  the  latter, 
and  there  found  Herbert  anxiously  expecting 
^  advMit. 

It  must  be  confessed,  our  hero  had  sundry 
^Tings  when  he  heard  the  gallant  captain 
■aach  out  into  his  very  peculiar  notions  as  to 
^  aid  fogies,"  ^*  fiiddle-headed  fathers,"  and  so 
^;  but,  haying  once  enlisted  him  under  their 
^^aner,  it  was  far  from  an  easy  matter  to  dis- 
^atge  such  a  species  of  recruit ;  he  therefore 
'WWed  to  make  the  worst  of  a  bad  bargain, 
^  andesyour,  if  possible,  to  keep  his  friend 
**fef  some  control. 

Having  again  and  again  gone  through  the  ne- 
^^'y  instructions,  Symonds  forthwith  set  out 
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upon  his  undertaking,  as  he  himself  had  a 
mitted,  quite  delighted  to  be  engaged  in  a; 
affair  that  promised  an  adventure ;  and  bj  i 
means  oyer-prudent  as  to  his  choice  of  it,  n 
ever  calculating  how  he  was  to  obtain  the  met) 
of  retreat ;  indeed,  it  would  have  seemed  wi 
him  to  be  a  maxim,  that  the  very  charms  whk 
adventure  possessed  half  depended  upon  tli 
material  point  being  left  in  the  greatest  u 
certainty. 

And  here,  while  he  was  finding  his  way  o 
board  the  steamer,  we  may  take  occasion  to  sa; 
a  word  or  two  as  to  who  and  what  he  real!; 
was. 

Whether  his  version  of  his  birth  in  Scothn 
had  any  better  foundation  than  his  own  accoim 
does  not  appear,  but  amongst  Irishmen  then 
selves,  he  was  always  claimed  in  the  most  03 
doubted  manner,  with  considerable  raillery  ( 
their  part,  for  what  they  termed  his  vain  s 
tempt  to  shake  off  the  old  country ;  and  ce 
tainly  his  language  and  modes  of  thinking  ai 
acting  gave  the  strongest  corroboration  to  tt 
view  of  the  case. 


r 
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The  rest  of  his  history  in  life  did  not  either 
pftrticularij  contradict  this.  He  had  once  held 
a  sabaltem  commission  in  the  English  army, 
hit  some  unfortunate  quarrel  compelled  his  re- 
tsiement,  under  circumstances  by  no  means 
either  disgraceful,  nor,  on    the    other    hand, 

Bgreeable. 

He  had  then  embarked  for  the  Peninsula,  as 
one  of  the  Spanish  legion,  where  he  much  dis- 
tinguished himself,  and,  haying  gained  the  rank 
rf  brigadier-major,  was  unfortunately  wounded 
ttd  was  inyalided  to  England.  Some  prolonged 
exfoliation  of  bone  induced  his  surgeon  to  recom- 
mend a  complete  change  of  climate  and  a  sea 
voyage,  when  the  same  roying  disposition  that 
semed  always  hitherto  to  have  guided  his  incli- 
nations induced  him  to  visit  America. 

Here  he  amused  himself  with  any  chances 
^t  came  upon  the  board,  among  which  fell  to 
^  lot  that  of  taking  on  board  the  Atlantic  the 
"%age  of  our  friend  Herbert. 

After  a  very  merry  breakfast,  which  all  par- 
^^  seemed  greatly  to  enjoy.  Brigadier  Symonds 
"^rted ;    and  as  the  ship  was  not  yet  to  sail. 
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Herbert,  who  in  this  respect  acted  on  the  anth( 
ritj  of  the  o£Scer  on  shore,  delayed  his  joinin 
to  the  latest  possible  moment. 

In  the  mean  while,  he  had  procured  the  dm 
of  a  foremast  seaman,  and  in  blue  jacket,  oama 
trowsers,  a  little,  low,  tarpaulin  hat,  and  a  lomg 
flowing  black  silk  neckerchief,  all  of  whidi  19* 
parel  no  one  knew  better  than  himself  how  to 
put  on  with  the  jaunty,  careless  air  that  madhi 
the  true  seaman,  Herbert  took  leaye  of  his  fnai 
Rawlins,  promised  to  write  him  long  and  parti- 
cular accounts  in  case  of  his  sailing ;  and,  final^ff 
taking  a  shore  boat,  engaged  it  to  lie  off  Ao 
gigantic  steamer  until  sunmioned  to  bring  hini 
back  to  the  land. 

"  You  know,  old  boy,"  quoth  Herbert  to  tha 
waterman,  ^^  when  a  man  has  to  say  good  lfj% 
it's  an  awkward  word,  that  often  sticks  in  bis 
throat,  so  don't  be  alarmed  at  the  first  two  01 
three  plashes  of  the  paddle-wheels  :  depend  uptf 
it,  I  shall  stay  on  board  till  the  last,  and  TU  pa; 
you  well  for  waiting.  Mind,  above  all  things,  thi 
you  stick  to  me  through  thick  and  thin,  and  I 
off  on  the  larboard  side  until  you  hear  me  ha 
you  by  your  proper  name.     What  is  it  ?" 
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**  3o\m  Price." 

"  Very  well,  John  Price ;  here's  doable  your 
^ }  ^d  when  yon  take  me  back  to  the  shore, 
3fou  shall  have  as  much  more." 

The  boatman  promised  most  &ithfal  obe- 
<iiaiee. 

VhfiD  the  boat  got  alongside,  Herbert  nim- 
%  ran  np  the  gangway,  and,  among  the 
Bomler  of  persons  on  deck,  easily  passed  nn- 
JHrtioed.  Looking  sharply  Tonnd,lie  soon  de- 
"^^oted  the  gallant  Major  Symonds,  and  inquired 
whether  there  'was  any  news. 

"  Devil  a  word !"  was  the  reply.  "  Up  to  this 
I)le88ecl  moment,  Mr.  Snooks  has  treated  the 
^^er  and  all  belonging  to  it  with  the  utmost 
contempt." 

"  Very  well,  Symonds ;  mind  you  keep  a  sharp 
look*out.  I  shall  be  standing  on  the  starboard 
^e  of  the  engine-room.  I  think  that  will  be 
^l>e8t  place,  as  they  must  board  the  steamer 
^  the  other  side." 

** Precisely  so;  the  very  arrangement." 
''-ifind  you  don't  forget  the  signal,  Symonds." 
"  I'^orget !     Sir,  I'll  see  you  through — ^I'll  see 


216  THE  LOST  SmP. 

you  through  it,  you  may  rely  upon  me," 
tered  the  gallant  soldier.  **  My  advice  t 
is,  that  you  dive  below  before  we  are  seei 
ferring  together." 

Herbert  replied  by  a  silent  nod,  and, 
ling  with  the  throng,  at  once  accosted  c 
the  stokers;  prevailing  upon  him  by  me 
that  much  reprobated  luxury  called  mone^ 
under  a  pretence  of  burning  with  a  thi 
knowledge,  he  got  himself  admitted  to  the  ei 
room,  in  order  that  he  might  become  acqiu 
with  the  various  mysteries  of  "  Tarn  ah* 
"  Stop  her !"  "  Tarn  astam  !"  with  other 
ters  equally  edifying. 
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CHAPTER  XXm. 

"  Huzza !  we  are  going ! 
Oar  emhBTgo'B  off  at  last : 
Favourable  breezes  blowing — 
Bend  the  canvass  o'er  the  mast. 
From  aloft  the  signal's  streaming : 
Hark !  the  farewell  gun  is  fired." 

BraoN. 

With  all  that  Herbert  now  had  at  stake,  it 
iJi^y  easily  be  imagined  how  difficult  it  must  have 
ween  for  him  to  play  the  unconcerned  spectator ; 
^  appear  the  pleased  admirer  of  hissing  boilers, 
polished  pistons,  painted  cranks,  and  greased 
inflecting  rods,  rendered  the  more  interesting 
V  the  peculiar  phraseology  of  the  uneducated 
^toterg  around  him. 

'fnowing  right  well  the  road  to  their  hearts, 
^^^ver,  and  placing  the  full  value  upon  the  pos- 
^^on  of  their  good  will,  his  first  step  was  one 
^  altogether  consistent  perhaps  with  the  utmost 
^^y  to  the  ship  or  to  her  crew,  but  still  vastly 
^Ol.  I.  L 
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conducive  to  the  end  he  had  in  view.  Pnlling 
out  some  silver,  he  sent  one  of  the  men  to  the 
steward's  cabin  for  a  dozen  of  Guinness's  bottled 
stout. 

"  Wherever  a  tar  goes,  my  boy,'*  said  he,  ad- 
dressing the  stoker,  who  had  introduced  him,  ' 
^^  he  likes  to  see  the  good  old  principle  carried 
out,  of  every  man  paying  for  his  footing  befbie 
he  enjoys  it." 

This  principle  from  Herbert  was  one  riglit 
readily  appreciated.  The  porter  made  its  ap- 
pearance. The  chief  engineer  interdicted  the 
present  use  of  more  than  he  thought  his  men 
could  safely  bear,  and  this  was  speedily  quaffed 
to  the  health  of  the  new  comer,  who  was  unam* 
mously  voted  to  be  a  chip  of  the  old  block. 

Time  drew  on,  and  the  hour  for  sailing  was 
now  close  at  hand.     Herbert's  pulse  beat  fea^ 
fully,  and  the  feelings  of  suspense  he  endured  n 
man  could  envy. 

The  question  of  his  own  life  or  death  would 
have  moved  that  intrepid  bosom  with  infinitely 
less  excitement  than  the  question  now  about  to 
be  decided.     The  love  which  had  glided  on  so 
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eoyeefuUy  when  no  obstacle  opposed  its  course, 
tewed  like  a  river  which,  however  deep  and 
ta^pid^nms  with  a  cakn  surface  while  unimpeded. 
It  IB  the  let  of  rocks  and  sudden  hollows  which 
'  i^tate  its  snr&ce  with  rapids,  and  produce  a 
;  dangerous  commotion. 

Since  the  eyening  when  the  old  man  had  sud- 
My  appeared  at  his  bedside,  through  what 
fearfnl  struggles  had  not  Herbert  passed  ?  Worn 
^ost  to  a  shadow,  his  sunken  cheeks,  hollow 
^  and  bloodless  lips,  could  scarcely  be  re- 
cognized as  belonging  to  the  same  brilliant - 
I  looking  animal,  buoyant  with  freshness,  youth, 
i  ^  happiness,  that  had  so  warmly  pressed 
\  ^^tila  to  his  heart  on  the  last  evening  that 
•    *w  them  parted ! 

i  Now,  after  his  eager  search,  his  endless  prayers, 
S  ^i  hours  of  intense  misery,  was  that  adored 
\  Wng  about  to  be  restored  not  to  his  arms,  for 
i  ^^  8ad  augury  told  him  that  he  must  yet  pass 
'  thiougli  much  before  he  could  remove  the  ob- 
•^les  still  crowding  on  his  path. 

No ;  if  she  could  only  be  once  again  given  to 
Ws  vision — if  he  might  only  again  even  behold 

l2 


220  THE  LOST  SHIP. 

her,  he  felt,  in  his  present  wretched  state  of  oik 
certainty,  that,  even  for  a  blessing  so  compaia- 
tively  small  as  this,  he  could  willingly  resign  tbfj 
life  that  had  lately  proved  so  bardensome  to  him.^ 

Ah,  what  rapture  was  in  the  thought !  dw 
as  it  was,  he  dare  not  linger  on  it ;  the  agoof 
of  waking  from  such  a  dream  to  prove  its  lalM- 
hood  would  be  so  terrible !  With  every  momeot 
that  now  passed,  his  agitation  increased.  Im-; 
nerA^ed  as  he  knew  himself  to  be  when  any  (». 
poreal  ill  was  nigh,  he  now  feared  that  his  rude 
companions  around  must  inevitably  detect  thft 
tremor  under  which  he  laboured. 

He  endeavoured  to  mix  in  their  conver8alion» 
and  join  in  their  jokes — to  wear  the  careless  air 
they  wore  ;  but  it  was  a  futile  effort !    In  spito 
of  all  his  endeavours,  his  eager,  anxious,  and 
excited  eye  would  wander  to  the  spot  where, 
ever  and  anon,  there  strutted  jauntily  forwiud 
the  gallant  major  of  infantry,  who,   with  his 
arms  folded  on  his  breast,  and  a  slight  ratan 
depending  from  his  wrist  by  a  long  silken  tassel, 
always  gazed  down  into  the  engine-room,  as  if 
ruminating  on  the  mighty  genius  of  Watt,  but 
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wr  looking,  to  qnote  the  quaint  but  forcible 
Bwge  of  old  Peter  Pindar,  "  as  knowing  as  a 
jwkdaw  into  a  marrow-bone ;  "  though,  fortune 
lidp  him,  poor  man,  he  was  as  solemnly  ignorant 
of  the  difference  between  high  and  low  pressure 
M  any  worthy  officer  of  the  land  forces  could 
Mre  to  remain.  His  bumptious  sort  of  air  on 
more  than  one  occasion  called  forth  the  jeers  and 
linghter  of  the  worthy  stokers,  who,  like  most 
iQ^  of  their  class  and  condition  in  life,  were 
Dcrer  loth  to  seize  an  opportunity  of  ridiculing 
^  betters ;  a  practice  which,  by  the  by,  their 
^n  are  never  slow  to  repay,  not  only  by  con- 
^CQuung  them  as  slaves,  but,  not  unfrequently, 

i?  doing  much  as  a  mass  to  perpetuate  their 

davery. 

Not  caring  either  one  way  or  the  other  about 
^  ribald  jokes,  Herbert  only  fixed  his  eyes 
^pon  the  major  on  the  occasion  of  each  of  these 
^ts,  with  a  hope  of  discovering  the  appointed 
"%Qal  of  the  white  handkerchief.  Alas,  not  a 
^was  visible ! 

"nme,  meanwhile,  had  steadily  progressed, 
^^uger  succeeding  passenger  had   come  on 


222  THE  LOST  SHIP. 

board ;  goods  of  all  description  had  been  h 
in,  and  stowed  away;  the  loaded  steame 
already  pressed  down  below  her  exact  wsten 
Still,  and  still,  and  still  no  Mr.  Snooks,  m 
come  signal  of  the  white  mouchoir.  Only ; 
more  minutes  remained,  and  then,  happen 
might,  come  or  stay  away  who  pleased, 
splendid  steamer  would  bound  forth  upon 
trackless  path. 

As  the  time  drew  thus  near,  the  impo: 
looks  of  the  brigadier  grew  stiU  more  porten 
At  every  halt  he  made  he  crossed  his  arms 
his  breast,  raised  himself  upon  his  toes,  and 
again  sunk  with  a  loud  sound  down  upoi 
heels,  as  much  as  to  say — 

"  I  told  you  I  would  see  you  through  it, 
so  I  will.     We'll  soon  find  out  what  the 
this  Mr.  Snooks  is  made  of !" 

But  still  unfortunately  Mr.  Snooks  did 
come.  This  was  the  awkward  part  of  it; 
our  hero,  having  waited  as  long  as  he  pes 
could,  was  unable  at  last  to  endure  his  ft 
any  longer.  He  almost  resolved,  coute  qui  t 
whether  discovered  or  not,  to  rush  on  deck 
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J»Te  a  word  with  the  worthy  major  on  his  next 
sppeanmce. 

He  had  not  long  to  wait.  Presently  the 
Terror  of  Fogies  appeared,  bearing  on  his  coun- 
tenance not  only  the  impress  of  stem  determina- 
twn,  but  of  excessive  anger.  He  fixed  his  eyes 
directly  on  Herbert  as  if  gazing  on  vacancy,  and, 
wbile  making  a  pretence  of  taking  a  pinch  of 
snuff,  made  a  slight  motion,  a  sort  of  beckon, 
wifl)  the  index  finger  of  his  right  hand,  which 
conld  have  been  observed  by  no  one  but  an  in- 
terested spectator. 

This  determined  our  hero  in  an  instant.  On 
wnie  pretence  of  seeing  when  the  ship  was  going 
to  start,  he  quietly  but  quickly  darted  up  the  iron 
^der  leading  to  the  deck,  and,  looking  round, 
•nield  his  friend,  the  "  Terror  of  old  Fogies," 

*Miding  under  lee  of  the  great  funnel.    Hasten- 

• 

"^  ^  to  him,  he  no  sooner  came  within  ear- 
^oi  than  the  major  broke  forth  with — 

"  By  my  honour,  this  is  the  most  improper 
^4tK5t  that  ever  came  to  my  knowledge  in  the 
^le  course  of  my  experience !  I  almost  ques- 
tion, do  you  know,  whether  I  shall  not  be  obliged 
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to  make  it  a  personal  matter  between  the  old  fel-  \ 
low  of  a  father  and  myself.  The  devil  of  a  sign  i 
of  Mr.  Snooks,  or  the  skin  of  Mr.  Snooks **   i 

At  this  moment  the  captain  of  the  Atlantie  ] 
shook  hands  on  the  starboard  gangway  with  | 
some  shore-going  looking  body,  who  instantly  ; 
descended  into  his  boat,  the  men  of  which  isr  . 
pidly  got  out  their  oars,  and  palled  away  to- 
wards the  qnay. 

This  was  indeed  the  ship's  agent,  who  had 
stayed  on  board  nntil  the  last  moment. 

The  captain  looked  for  a  few  seconds  after 
him  to  see  that  his  gig  was  out  of  all  danger, 
then,  mounting  the  paddle-box,  spoke  a  few 
words  to  a  short,  stout  person  in  a  blue,  rou^ 
coat,  finaUy  gave  a  slight  wave  of  his  band  to 
some  one  in  the  engine-room  below,  and  a  doll, 
heavy  plash  was  heard  in  the  water  alongside, 
announcing  that  the  paddle-wheels  had  been  set 
in  motion. 

This  sound,  so  important  to  Herbert  and  his 
companion,  neither  of  them  heard.  Knowing 
that  it  was  the  general  custom  in  all  steamboats 
to  direct  the  engine  by  command  of  mouth,  they 
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bad  both,  as  it  were,  tutored  their  ears  to  watch 
for  the  sound  of  "  Tarn  ahead/'  or  any  other 
Aout  similar  thereunto.  But  at  present,  even 
bad  this  command  been  given,  it  is  doubtful 
whether  they  would  have  heard  it  —  certainly 
iK)t  Herbert ;  he  was  wound  up  to  such  a  pitch 
of  mtense  excitement,  "  the  great  globe  itself  " 
nught  have  been  dissolved  without  his  noticing 
the  operation,  until  he  found  himself  dancing 
npon  nothing,  with  still  less  to  hold  by. 


L  5 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 

"  Hold !  hold !  Piston— hold— Mr.  Boiler,  stand  fast : 
Your  hurry's  as  wild  as  a  dream. 
And  you,  Mr.  Furnace,  with  your  prophane  blast, 
I  am  shocked,  sir,  to  hear  you  blaspheme. 
Why  how  you  are  going — you  strike  me  aghast !" 
Quoth  they — '•  This  is  going  by  steam." 

Despite  all  his  lectures  on  coolness,  let  it  fairly 
be  confessed  the  major  was  not  in  a  much  more 
collected  frame  of  mind  than  his  companion. 

"  I  tell  you  what,  sir,"  said  he,  seizing  the 
buttonhole  of  Herbert's  jacket,  and  speaking  in 
a  low  tone,  but  with  much  earnestness,  ^^  I  have 
been  thinking  of  this  matter,  while  I  have  been 
walking  this  deck,  in  every  shape  and  form, 
and,  by  this  and  by  that,  you  must  take  care,  sir, 
that  the  whole  thing  isn't  a  blind  from  beginning 
to  end." 
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"  How  do  you  mean  ?"  exclaimed   Herbert, 
hardly  able  from  sheer  agitation  to  bring  his  un- 
derstanding to  bear  upon  what  the  other  was 
saying,  or,  indeed,  any  kind  of  argument  to  be 
deduced  from  it. 

"  Why,  what  I  mean  to  say,  sir,  is  this ;  ye 
say  that  this  old  man  has  the  unlimited  command 
of  money,  and  is  a  devilish  wide-awake,  out-and- 
out  sort  of  person." 

"Yes,  both  he   certainly  is,  one  and    the 
other." 

*'  And  raly  up  to  a  dodge  or  two,  and  no  mis- 
^e?  Then  look  you  here,  sir;  suppose  it  should 
^ni  out  after  all  that  instead  of  intending  to . 
^  OQt  of  America  himself,  he  should  merely  in- 
^Dd  to  send  you  out  of  it." 

"  Oh,  the  thing  is  too  laughable." 

"  And  you  think  so,  do  you  ?" 

*  Yes,  I  do !  what  force  on  earth  could  compel 
^^  to  leave  America  against  my  will." 

*  Ay,  against  your  will !  now  you  talk." 

*  ^ell,  but  how  would  he  ever  gain  my  con- 
^'^t  to  such  a  scheme  ?" 

ling  so  aisy.' 


**  ^othir '—  " 
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^*  Don't  think  me  such  a  fool/' 

"  Softly,  now,  softly.     You  might  be  no  fool 
either ;  take  care  that  he  isn't  doing  it  at  this  v&j 
moment,  and  looking  out  yonder  through  ooe  ot 
those  windows  behind  us,  watching  the  time 
when  this  liUiputian  teakettle  shaU  carry  you  of 
to  old  England.     Don't  you  see  the  deep  put 
he  may  have  been  playing  ?"  and  here  the  &fr 
tain,  with  a  most  knowing  smile,  tapped  two  or 
three  times  with  his  forefinger,  just  as  we  hai6 
seen  that  exquisite  actor,  Farren,  do  on  the  stage, 
against  the  sonorous  chest  of  his  auditor. 

The  agonized  breast  of  Herbert  was  in  no  state 
now  to  bear  the  humorous  allusions  of  any  calm 
spectator  of  his  wayward  fortunes.  His  whole 
mind  was  striving  to  catch  what  the  other  wa» 
driving  at,  but,  from  the  confusion  and  over-ten- 
sion of  his  understanding,  he  was  wholly  unable 
to  perceive  the  slightest  meaning  in  the  brig** 
dier's  words. 

"  For  the  love  of  mercy,  do  explain  what  yo* 
mean." 

"  Be  calm,  now,  be  cool ;  just  suppose  yoitf* 
self  going  under  the  enemy's  fire,  and  you  wiB 
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\>e  as  co\^  3g  a  water  melon,  in  a  moment.     If 

TOUT  accoxint  of  this  old  Trojan  is  correct,  don't 

you  see  thig  old  fellow  will  have  his  emissaries, 

™8  feelers,  as  it  were,  out  everywhere.     And 

doesn't  he  know  that  you  have  means  to  do  the 

^^;  won't  he  take  it  for  granted,  therefore, 

^t  for  the  next  twelvemonths,  since  the  time 

^vonr  quarrel,  not  one  of  these  large  steamers 

^  leave  for  England  but  you'll  have  your  eye 

^n  her,  or  at  least  have  intelligence  of  every 

^^e  who  sails  in  her  ?    What  then  so  easy  as  for 

'^  to  take  a  cabin  occasionally  for  an  unknown 

^Id  man  and  his  daughter,  that  might  answer 

for  himself  and  his  girl,  pretending  to  use  a  little 

Mystery  in  the  matter,  yet  taking  mighty  good 

^re  to  let  the  mystery  be  seen  through  all  the 

^^me ;  then,  watching  the  chance  of  this  getting 

to  your  ears,  allowing  you  to  come  on  board 

Here  in  chase  of  him,  he,  of  course,  never  appear- 

^g  Mmself,  and  so  letting  you  go  fiddling  off  to 

^^land  to  find  out  too  late   that  you  have 

™88ed  your  aim,  and  must  blow  your  fingers  to 

^^  ^ack  again. 

^  In  the  mean  while,  he  bundles  off  to  some 
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other  port,  sails  for  Hali£DLX  or  Heligoland 
the  case  may  be,  to  take  the  chance  of  } 
meeting  in  the  next  world,  for,  hy  this  and 
that,  it  would  be  mighty  improbable  yon  sho 
ever  foregather  again  in  this ;  and  what's  men 
Stop !  hollo !  by  the  great  O'Toole !  why 
craft's  already  under  way,  man !  By  the  lord 
Innisfail !  if  we  are  not  both  as  completi 
sold—" 

The  Irishman  at  once  forgot  those  beanti: 
precepts  he  had  so  lately  taught  to  his  unwilli 
hearer,  Herbert,  and  instead  of  being  cold  a 
water  melon,  burst  forth  into  a  volley  of  oat 
and  imprecations,  all  showing  the  utmost  ang« 
and  which  we  care  not  to  repeat. 

Our  hero,  startled  at  the  intenseness  of  1 
wrath,  and  the  style  of  expressing  it,  looked 
the  direction  to  which  Symonds  pointed,  ai 
there  to  his  horror  beheld,  flowing  past  the  gan 
way,  those  white  cui-ving  ridges  of  foam  whi 
not  only  bespoke  the  engine  in  full  play  but  t 
ship  actually  going  six  or  seven  knots  an  he 
through  the  water. 

At  this  moment  darted  through  his  bewildei 
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Iw*"^  &  sort  of  conviction  that  the  long  rigma«* 
nJc  of  his  military  friend  was  correct,  that  he 
m  indeed  duped,  and  concluded  that  he  should 
WW  never  again  behold  Nautila;  and,  worse  than 
4  that  he  had  himself  put  the  last  finishing 
*oke  to  the  ruin  of  his  hopes. 

&  fistic  did  he  feel  as  for  an  instant  to  turn 
^  ^  towards  the  gangway,  with  a  vague  no- 
«wi  <tf  jumping  overboard. 

^t  should  he  do  ?  Was  it  yet  too  late  to 
we  the  ship  ?  Where  was  his  boatman  that  he 
"^  paid  to  stand  by  him  ?  Turning  round  on 
^  larboard  side  to  examine  if  John  Price  was 
^ywhere  in  sight,  his  eyes  lit  upon  an  object 
^t  banished  from  his  cheek  the  little  colour  his 
P^longed  sufferings  had  left.  His  heart  seemed 
^  cease  its  motion,  his  knees  trembled  beneath 
^i  he  staggered  back  for  a  few  paces,  and  in- 
'^^vely  clung  for  support  to  the  shoulder  of 
Major  Symonds. 

^t  then  was  the  cheek-blanching  sight  of 
"^^r,  what  was  this  object  that  at  once  threw 
down  hig  goul  from  her  stanch  throne  ?  what,  in- 
"^  but  the  tall  yet  rounded  outline  of  a  beau- 
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tiful  girl,  who  stood  gazing  round  her  as  if  to 
take  a  parting  glance  at  the  shore  she  was  then, 
perhaps,  for  ever  leaving ;  while  her  companion, 
on  whose  arm  she  leant,  gave  directions  to  the 
steward  as  to  what  trunks  should  be  struck  into 
the  hold,  and  what  luggage  would  be  required 
in  his  cabin. 

The  fair  girl  slowly  turned  her  melancholy 
features  round  towards  Herbert,  suspense  gradu- 
ally deepened  into  certainty,  and  there  before 
him  stood,  revealed  at  last — 

Nautila,  the  beloved. 


-4 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 

— **  Stop  the  boat— Fm  sick,  O  Lord !" 
"  Sick,  sir;  d — me!  you'll  be  sicker 
Cre  you've  been  on  hour  on  board." 

Byron. 


**  She  is  here !  She  is  here !  —  all  is  right, 
Symonds !"  convnlsiyely  exclaimed  our  hero,  in 
a  wMsper,  grasping  his  friend's  arm  as  soon  as 
he  could  in  some  degree  recover  his  presence  of 
mind.  ^'  (xet  you  on  shore  with  the  pilot,  and 
leave  me  to  settle  every  thing  besides — a  thou- 
sand thanks  for  your  kindness,  and  pray  say  the 
same  for  me  to  Rawlins.  I'll  write  by  the  first 
post.  See,  the  father  is  turning  this  way;  I 
most  fly  below,  or  he  may  still  detect  me  in  time 
for  a  retreat." 

Bat,  though  Herbert  addressed  these  parting 
instmctions  to  his  friend,  and  went  through,  as 
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far  as  depended  on  our  hero,  the  ceremony  c 
shaking  him  by  the  hand,  Herbert's  eyes  wee 
too  fascinated  by  the  object  before  them  to  tor 
in  any  other  direction  ;  while,  so  lively  was  hi 
dread  of  being  espied  by  the  father,  that  he  m 
sooner  beheld  the  latter  about  to  turn  ronnc 
than,  with  all  the  activity  of  a  seaman,  be  spiaa 
upon  the  ladder  of  the  engine-room,  and  was  o€ 
of  sight  in  an  instant.  Thus  he  was  prevente 
effectually  from  seeing  how  his  "  cool"  frien 
was  engaged,  while  he  himself  did  not  dare  t 
return  on  deck  again  for  some  time. 

Far  differently,  however,  did  the  gallant  bri 
gadier  act  from  the  manner  in  which  Herbei 
naturally  supposed  that  he  would  proceed.  A 
soon  as  he  observed  that  the  ship  was  going  tha 
rapidly  through  the  water,  but  one  image  seeme 
to  possess  Symond's  mind,  and  this  was  that  tli 
whole  affair  was  a  purposed  trick  on  the  part  < 
the  captain  and  old  Snooks,  for  his  personal  ii 
suit ;  and  though,  of  course,  he  felt  wholly  ui 
able  to  assert  this,  as  he  did  not  possess  tl 
slightest  possibility  of  maintaining  such  a  po 
tion,  still  he  proceeded  to  act  upon  it  with 
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meh  nndoubted  certaiDty  as  if  the  whole  thing 

^  been  laid  before  him  upon  deposition. 

"Stop,    sir!    stop    the    ship!"    cried    he, 

biealdng  away  in  the  most  infuriated  passion,  as 

^Q  as  Herbert  had  quitted  his  hand,  and  ut- 

^dj  onconscions  of  a  single  word  which  the 

letter  had  addressed  to  him  ;  for.  Irishman  like, 

4e  first  suspicion  of  an  indignity  oflfered  directly 

to  himself  overwhelmed  eyety  other  considera- 
tion. 

**  Why  don't  you  do  as  I  order  you,  sir  ?  Why 
^on't  you  stop  the  ship  ?"  he  bellowed  once  more 
^  the  mate,  shaking  his  fist  full  in  the  face  of 
that  naval  worthy,  who  replied  to  the  insult  by 
^  contemptuous  laugh  and  a  considerable  squirt 
^  tobacco-juice  towards  the  "  Ten*or  of  old 
Pogies." 

This  was  the  climax  to  the  major's  wrath. 
Totally  ignorant  of  all  self-control,  and  spring- 
^^g  towards  the  offender,  very  much  in  the  style 
^^  a  wild  cat,  he  caught  the  worthy  tar  some- 
what off  his  guard  for  such  an  attack,  and  in 
^  iiistant  hurled  him  to  the  deck,  and,  to  save 
*^^  all  trouble  of  rising  again  to  renew  the  con- 


2S6  THE  LOST  SHIP. 

flict,  at  once  most  unceremonioiisly  plac 
foot  upon  the  offender's  neck. 

Now,  as  the  Terror  of  Fogies  stood  soi 
feet  high,  and  was  to  the  utmost  musci 
proportion,  it  seemed  very  likely  that  Mr 
would  for  some  time  retain  the  uneuTiabl 
tion  in  which  he  had  been  so  readily  ] 
But  at  this  moment  another  gentleman  a 
to  the  scene  of  action,  and  with  equal  ^ 
ceremony  urged  his  shoulder  against  t 
Symonds,  and  thus  liberated  the  captive 
feet.  The  latter,  nowise  loth  to  regain 
right  position,  immediately  made  preparati 
returning  to  the  combat,  until  a  wave  fr 
hand  of  his  rescuer,  accompanied  by  th 
mand — "  Hold,  sir,  stand  back,"  indue 
to  desist.  By  this  time  the  wrath  of  S; 
had  abated  sufficiently  to  allow  of  his 
further  utterance  to  the  renmant  of  his  ] 

"  And  who  the  devil  are  you,  sir?" 
manded,  turning  to  the  pacificator.     ^^ 
say,  are  you,  sir,  that  presume  to  inter! 
tween  that  dirty,  filthy,  low-bom  scound 
the  punishment  that  is  due  to  him  ?" 
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^'  What  has  he  done  ?  "  demanded  the  other. 
"  By  the  great  OToole,  sir,  what  is  that  to 
you  ?  First  answer  my  question,  sir,  will  you, 
if  you  have  the  slightest  pretensions  to  be  a 
gentleman?  Who  the  devil  are  you?"  —  and 
Symoods,  whose  rage  seemed  fast  boiling  up  to 
4e  strildng.pitch,  once  more  began  to  make  a 
^ficant  movement  with  his  right  hand,  as  if 
Preparing  to  unsling  his  ratan  and  bring  it  into 
active  engagement. 

On  seeing  what  kind  of  a  character  he  had  to 

^^with,  the  captain — for  he  it  was  who  had 

^^ed  his  mate — now,  like  a  sensible  person, 

•'^xious  as  far  as  possible  to  avoid  further  vio- 

^^^9  drew  himself  up  with  considerable  cold- 

^^t  and  deliberately  replied — 

*  The  excitement  under  which  you  are  labour- 
S  is  an  apology  for  the  style  in  which  your 
''^^tion  is  put.     I  am  the  captain  of  this  ves- 


^1,  and—" 


I  want  to  hear  no  more,  sir ;   put  me  on 
^^'e,  I  say,  sir,  this  instant." 

**  Put  you  on  shore,  sir  —  I  don't  understand 
^^  ?  Are  you  not  a  passenger  going  to  England  ?" 


238  THE  LOST  SHIP. 

*•  Passenger  be  d— d,  sir !  No^I  came  off  to 
see  a  friend  start  with  the  vessel,  and,  while  we 
were  quietly  talking  together,  here  have  yon, 
without  the  slightest  warning,  either  by  bell  or 
musket,  given  your  ship  a  start,  and  are  carrying 
me  out  to  sea,  whether  I  will  or  no." 

*^  The  fault  is  not  mine,  sir,"  coolly  began  the 
captain. 

^'  But,  by  the  Lord  of  Innis&il,  then,  I  say, 
sir,  it  is ;  and,  what's  more,  I  say  yon  shall  re- 
pair  it. 

"  I  will  do  nothing  of  the  sort,"  coolly  an- 
swered the  other.  "  You  thought  proper  to 
come  on  board  without  my  leave,  and  now,  sir, 
there  is  the  shore,  and  you  may  reach  it  in  the 
same  way  that  you  came  from  it ;"  and  the  a^ 
tain,  evidently  irritated  at  the  other's  most  in- 
temperate language,  and  that  which  was  BtiD 
more  galling,  his  contemptuous  and  violent  de- 
meanour, here  made  the  "  Terror  of  Fogies"  a 
haughty  bow,  and  then  walked  aft. 

For  some  moments  Major  Symonds  seemed 
rooted  to  the  spot  in  pure  astonishment  at  the 
other's  audacity,  while  he  gazed  fiercely,  indeed 
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^^Jf  at  the  retreating  form  of  the  capta^o, 

Skiing  his   teeth  with  excessive  rage,   and 

y^ing  him  down  from  the  crown  of  his  blue  cap 

^  the  heels  of  his  shoes,  just  as  some  ruffled 

^Je  who  had  received  some  ineifectual  wound 

^ffht  concentrate  the  lightings  of  his  eye  on  its 

^'^tended  prey,  and  poise  himself  on  outstretched 

^^gs,  marking  the  spot  where  he  could  most 

effectually  strike  with  his  talons  to  the  very 

vitals  of  his  foe. 

Jf  ot  greatly  did  he  hesitate ;  with  four  or  five 
^pid  strides,  that  made  the  solid  deck  beneath 
*^^  shake  again,  and  with  a  stern,  determined 
P^^,  that  induced  all  intervening  spectators  to 
8^t  out  of  the  road  with  the  utmost  rapidity,  the 
•brigadier  came  up  with  the  worthy  captain  of 
tbe  8ea,  just  as  the  latter  at  the  end  of  his 
Parade  had  turned  round  by  the  compass  bin- 
Mcle  and  now  fronted  him. 

**  What  is  that  you  dared  to  say,  sir  ?"  thun- 
tered  Symonds,  shaking  the  ratan  in  his  right 
^  with  a  degree  of  nervous  energy,  that  plainly 
indicated  how  much  his  fingers  longed  to  exer- 
<^w©  Its  powers  upon  the  back  of  the  other. 
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"  Very  well,  Thyce !  No  higher  !'*  said  the  cap- 
tain, looking  over  his  left  shoulder  to  the  man  at 
the  wheel,  and  then  directing  his  eye  to  tbe 
weather  leech  of  the  fore-topsail,  for  the  At- 
lantic was  now  under  sail  as  well  as  steam,  bat 
never  deigning  to  notice  the  words  or  person  of 
Symonds  any  more  than  if  those  had  nerer  b66i . 
spoken,  nor  he  had  ever  existed. 

This  mute  scorn  on  the  part  of  the  naval  cod- 
mander  seemed  if  possible  to  add  to  the  ill"8n|h 
pressed  rancour  of  the  field-officer. 

"  Will  you  answer  me,  I  say,  sir  ?"  roared  to 
latter,  shaking  the  ratan  in  the  captain's  fisoe. 
"  I  demand  that  you  immediately  stop  your  en- 
gines, heaye-to  the  Atlantic,  lower  a  boat,  ani 
send  me  instantly  on  shore." 

"  Dare  but  to  touch  my  person  with  thft* 
cane,  sir,  and  I  will  order  my  seamen  to  put  y(* 
in  irons  for  the  rest  of  the  voyage." 

"  D —  your  seamen,  d —  your  irons,  and  d — 
yourself!  Will  you  answer  me  this  one  ques* 
tion — Do  you  intend,  sir,  to  carry  a  gentleman 
a  prisoner  against  his  consent  to  sea  ?" 

"  A  gentleman,"  repeated  the  captain,  accent- 
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Dig  the  word  in  a  derisive  tone.  "  Pray,  sir,  who 

are  you  ?* 

"Major  Dennis  Symonds,  sir,  much  at  your 
service,"  and  in  an  instant  the  Irishman's  card 
^  in  his  hand,  and  tendered  to  the  captain. 

The  latter  took  it,  and  then  added,  "  Oh,  I 
8W,  you  might  as  well  have  added,  of  *  the  Spa- 
irish  Legion/ '' 

"And  what  dare  you,  sir,  or  any  other  man 
^7  in  derogation  of  the  Spanish  Legion  ?  Speak 
H  fiir^  I  am  ready  to  hear  it  all,  and  trust  me, 
^  for  whatever  you  choose  to  say,  as  well  as 
for  all  you  have  said,  I  will  bring  you  to  a 
8p^y  and  severe  account." 

"Whenever  you  please,  sir,'*  coolly  replied 
Ae  naval  man ;  "  though  I  have  no  doubt  the 
Wance  will  be  found  to  go  a  little  more  against 
yon  than  you  now  seem  inclined  to  expect ;  and 
^^i  sir,  having  given  you  my  final  answer,  till 
*he  time  of  that  reckoning  comes  perhaps  you 
^  allow  me  to  attend  to  my  duty  without  any 
*^er  interruption." 

*  fiase  her,  boy,  ease  her."  This  latter  sentence 
^  ^dressed  to  the  man  at  the  helm,  for  by  this 
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time  the  ship  was  getting  fairly  out  from  land^ 
and,  as  there  was  a  fresh  breeze  blowing,  it 
brought  a  considerable  sea,  which  rolled  heavily 
in  upon  the  lee  shore. 

"  I  ask  you  once  more,**  vociferated  SymondSi 
whose  patience  was  evidently  wearing  to  a  rq>id 
close,  "  will  you  or  will  you  not  heave-to  your 
ship  and  let  me  land  ?" 

By  this  time  a  number  of  the  passengers  had 
gathered  round  the  disputants  :  one  or  two  jomg 
military  men  returning  from  a  tour  in  the  United 
States,  with  their  arms  crossed,  and  their  mous- 
tachioed lips  lifted  with  considerable  amusemeot 
at  the  scene  passing  before  them,  resolved  that 
if  the  debate*  terminated  in  actual  hostility,  no 
such  violence  as  that  which  the  captain  threat- 
ened should  be  executed  upon  their  brother  int- 
rior,  albeit  his  service  had  taken  place  in  tho 
Spanish  Legion,  and  he  himself  was  personally 
unknown  to  them. 

There  is  not  a  regiment  in  the  gallant  aimj 
of  old  England,  in  which  some  joUy^  gloriow 
hearted  son  of  the  Emerald  Isle  does  not  exifit 
to  support  the  amusement,  and  command  the 
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regard  of  his  brother  officers,  and  the  moment 
Paddj  opened  his  mouth,  and  proclaimed  himself 
*  field  officer,  their  sympathies  were  with  him 
on  both  scores,  namely,  of  his  profession  and  na- 
tionality. 

When,  however,  affairs  had  reached  this  despe- 
'^te  crisis,  an  elderly  quaker,  whose  black  locks 
^ere  slightly  tinged  with  grey,  though  Time  had 
i^ot  yet  impaired  his  noble  and  most  powerfully- 
knit  figure,  and  who  was  going  to  visit  some 
distant  relatives  in  England's  emporium  of  elec- 
tioneering purity,  the  old  city  of  Norwich,  gently 

stepped  forward,  and,  extending  both  his  palms 

• 

^  an  imploring  manner,  said  : 

"Friend,  friend,  I  pray  thee  forbear,  if  only 
'or  a  few  minutes !  Thy  own  haste,  I  greatly 
Wme,  mars  the  very  object  thou  would'st  seek 
^  gain.  This  worthy  captain  is  a  gentleman 
^om  I  know  well  and  highly  esteem ;  entreat 
'^  but  peaceably,  and  I  engage  my  word  he 
^  Bot  wrong  thee,  no,  not  to  a  hair's  point. 

"bat  is  it,  friend,  thee  wantest  ?" 

"By  the  lord  of  Innisfail!   most  peaceful 
^^  of  broad  brims  and  straight  collars,  have  I 

M  2 
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been  wasting  my  breath  all  this  time  to  8i 
little  purpose,  that  you  can't  even  understc 
what  I  want  ?  A  gentleman  without  so  much  a 
razor  here  to  shave  his  chin,  or  even  a  change 
linen  to  make  his  toilet,  nor,  by  the  great  OTo< 
another  coat  to  put  on  his  back,  if  the  one 
has  on  should  get  either  drenched  or  dirtied  - 
say,  sir,  is  this  the  sort  of  man,  or  is  this 
kind  of  condition  in  which  to  carry  a  gentlen 
fairly  against  his  will  from  America  to  England 
merely  because  he  happened  to  come  on  boi 
to  wish  a  friend  good  bye,  and  the  captain  of 
steamer  thinks  fit  to  set  his  paddle-wheels 
motion,  without  even  ringing  a  bell,  or  firin. 
musket,  to  warn  his  visiters  that  he  is  about 
start  ?" 

"Well,  friend,  thee  hast  certainly  statec 
strong  case,  and  I  have  no  doubt,  for  all  tha 
past  and  gone,  it  will  meet  with  due  attend 
Now,  friend  captain,  what  dost  thee  say  ?"  to 
ing  to  the  other  disputant ;  '^  dost  thee  not 
that  this  is  a  very  hard  position  in  which  to  pi 
a  gentleman ;  surely  there  is  no  passenger 
board  that  will  grudge  a  short  delay  to  restore 


THE  LOST  SHIP.  S45 

tbe  land  one  who  has  been  taken  from  it  with 
80ch  manrelloas  little  preparation  for  the  exi- 
gencies of  foreign  travel/' 

"My  good  friend,"  said  the  captain,  in  answer 
to  the  appeal,  and  taking  the  stretched-out  hand 
of  the  qnaker  in  one  of  his  own,  '^  if  all  folks 
were  as  reasonable  as  yourself,  there  would  be 
little  difficulty  in  getting  through  with  any  duty 
ffl  the  world ;  but  you  see  there  are  one  or  two 
points  in  this  matter  which  that  gentleman  has 
wt  thought  fit  to  state,  but  which  I  will  for  him. 
b  the  first  place,  that  people  should  come  oif 
l^ie  to  see  their  friends  start  is  both  kind  and 
^toral,  and  I  am  the  last  man  in  the  world  who 
^11  ever  put  the  least  impediment  in  their  way 
oither  coming  or  going.     But  is  it  not  also  rea- 

wnable  that  all  parties  who  do  this  should  exer- 

• 

^sufficient  prudence  to  prevent  their  becoming 
^  impediment  to  the  discharge  of  the  ship's 
daties?" 

**  Very  good ;  thou  say'st  that  which  no  man 

^  deny,"  admitted  the  kind-hearted  mediator. 

*  ^H"  added  he,  "  all  men  are  liable  to  infir- 

^*y,  and  we  should  not  be  too  ready  to  visit 
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with  great  seyerity  the  mistakes  and  frailties 
of  others.  Thou  knowest  well,  friend,  we  have 
all  some  day  to  be  judged  ourselves/' 

*^  That  is  true,  my  good  sir,  and  I  trust  I  may 
never  forget  it.  But,  you  see,  I  don't  happen  to 
wear  your  peaceable  cloth,  but  bear  acommissioa 
in  her  majesty's  navy,  and  must  support  my  cha- 
racter as  an  officer  and  a  gentleman,  as  well  as 
discharge  my  other  duties,  one  of  which  is  never 
to  allow  the  post  I  hold  to  be  treated  with  con- 
tempt. If  this  gentleman,  on  finding  himself  in 
the  dilemma  he  has  stated,  had  come  to  me  civilly 
and  stated  the  difficulty  in  which  he  was  placed, 
I  am  sure  every  passenger  on  board  will  tell  him 
how  ready  I  should  have  been  to  have  assisted 
him  by  every  means  in  my  power.  Instead  of 
this,  the  first  intimation  I  received  that  any  one 
had  been  left  behind  was  by  seeing  this  officer 
knock  down  one  of  my  mates,  and  trample  on 
him.  Can  any  duty  of  mine  be  compatible  with 
suffering  such  conduct  to  be  pursued  with  im- 
punity ? " 
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CHAPTER  XXVI. 


••  Well,  what's  the  matter  ?] 

Fnj,  am  I  to  blame  ?  " 
**  Fool,  stop  your  clatter.' 

"  Don't  call  me  that  name. 

I'll  let  you  know " 

*•  First  learn  yourself,  and  then "  * 

"  Zounds !  what's  your  anger  all  about,  good 

men  ?" 

On  hearing  the  statement  concluding  the  last 
chapter,  the  old  qoaker  lifted  up  his  hands  in 
some  astonishment,  and,  pulling  a  face  of  inor- 
dinate length,  turned  to  Symonds,  saying — 

"  Friend,  I  fear  thou  art  a  man  of  more  violence 
than  prudence ;  thou  didst  not  make  this  an  in- 
gredient of  thy  case  in  stating  it  to  me  ?" 

"  No,  Father  Broadbrim,"  frankly  and  good- 
hmnouredly  returned  Symonds,  "  I  said  nothing 
aWt  that,  for  it  has  nothing  to  do  with  the 
''^ter.    I  had  told  the  mate  to  stop  the  engine ; 
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his  only  reply  was  to  spit  his  dirty  tobacco-juice 
at  my  face,  and  I,  not  seeing  the  joke,  knocked 
him  down ;  the  whole  affair  was  a  mere  matter  of 
course,  and  the  most  natural  thing  in  the  world/' 

"  Friend,  thy  mate  certainly  was  in  the  wrong 
here,"  said  Broadbrim,  now  turning  to  the  cap- 
tain. 

*^  We  have  not  heard  the  mate's  account  of  it 
yet,"  was  the  reply  of  the  latter.  "  Of  the  style 
and  tone  in  which  he  was  asked  to  stop  the  en- 
gine you  are  yourself  a  pretty  good  judge,  since 
you  have  heard  this  officer  make  the  same  request 
to  me ;  but  I  should  as  little  think  of  obeying 
his  commands  as  of  squirting  tobacco-juice  at 
him." 

"  Nay,  but,  friend,  you  will  make  some  allow- 
ances for  the  weakness  of  human  nature.  No 
man,  suddenly  finding  himself  about  to  be  carried 
off  to  England  against  his  will,  and  without  even 
a  change  of  raiment,  would  be  likely  to  preserve 
the  most  equanimous  frame  of  mind,  more  espe- 
cially, perhaps,  if  that  gentleman  happened  to  be 
born  in  a  land  which  poets  have  termed  the  Eme- 
rald Isle  —  not  that  I  mean  any  offence  to  thee^ 
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friend/*  the  quaker  added,  in  a  yery  deprecatory 
tone,  to  Major  Symonds. 

"  Neither,  honest  Broadbrim,  do  I  take  any. 
Bnt  what  makes  you  run  your  head  against  the 
Emerald  Isle  ?  I  was  never  bom  there." 

"  What,  friend,  dost  thee  not  call  thyself  an 
Irishman  ?" 

"  Thunder  and  turf,  no !  I  was  bom  in  Scot- 
land—  it  was  my  mother  that  was  an  Irish- 
man r 

The  roar  of  laughter  that  this  produced  scarcely 
allowed  to  be  heard  the  concluding  assertion  of 
the  major. 

*^  It's  trae  my  father  had  a  touch  of  the  same 
complaint,  and  that's  what  always  produces  the 
mistake,  gentlemen.  I,"  continued  the  major, 
gravely,  as  soon  as  he  could  once  more  gain  a 
hearing,  "  have  no  doubt  you  see  something  very 
amusing  in  what  I  have  said ;  and,  though  I  per- 
fectly agree  with  Horace,  *  Difficile  est  propria 
cammunia  dicerey  yet,  by  my  sowl,  I  don't  see 
any  thing  to  laugh  at  in  this  matter !" 

This  assertion,  as  a  matter  of  course,  produced 
a  shout  still  louder  than  that  before. 

M  5 
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"  Well,  gentlemen/*  said  the  major,  "  'tis  to  be 
hoped  that  you  can  each  of  you  see  your  own 
wit,  for,  by  this  and  by  that,  nobody  else  can.*' 

"  Friend,  thou  art  the  strangest  Britisher  that 
ever  I  came  across !  Thee  hast  the  strongest 
brogue  that  can  well  be  found  in  a  Connaught 
man ;  yet  nothing  less  will  suit  thee  than  being 
dubbed  a  Scot.  Thou  callest  thy  mother  an 
Irishman,  and  then  complainest  that  any  body 
should  be  amused  at  thy  blunder.  But  these 
are  triyial  matters.  Let  me  entreat  thee,  before 
the  ship  gets  too  far,  to  speak  fair  to  our  worthy 
friend  here  in  the  blue  cap,  and  I  am  sure  he  will 
at  once  put  thee  on  shore." 

^^  If  the  gentleman  had  wished  to  be  put  on 
shore,  he  should  have  spoken  before  the  pilot  had 
left  the  ship ;  it's  unfair  to  expect  that  captains 
of  steam-vessels  should  be  called  upon  on  every 
idle  occasion  to  delay  their  passage  by  heaving- 
to,  and  sending  on  shore  every  person  who  has 
been  too  careless  to  watch  when  the  ship  was 
got  under  way." 

"  How  should  I  know  when  your  pilot  left  the 
ship  ?"  angrily  replied  Symonds,  his  former  wrath 
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all  seeming  to  arise  at  the  implied  omission  on 
his  part. 

"  At  any  rate,  it  was  more  your  business 
to  watch,  than  it  was  mine  to  come  and  inform 
you.'' 

'^  This  is  what  you  call  speaking  him  fair, 
Mr.  Broadbrim?"  said  Symonds,  holding  out 
the  palm  of  his  hand,  and  turning  to  the  quaker 
with  just  such  an  inimitable  look  and  expression 
as  that  most  eloquent  of  all  living  orators, 
Charles  Phillips,  used  occasionally  to  give  to  a 
jury  before  his  great  abilities  met  with  their 
well-earned  reward  by  promotion  to  the  Bank- 
ruptcy Bench.  "  Pray,  Mr,  Broadbrim,  did 
you  ever  try  to  make  a  silk  purse  out  of  a 
sow's  ear?" 

The  admirable  intonation  in  which  this  was 
uttered  produced  a  second  general  roar. 

"  No,  friend ;  my  days  have  chiefly  been 
past  in  the  growing  of  cotton.  I  have  had  little 
to  do  in  the  silk  line,  and  I  can  safely  affirm,  on 
my  veracity,  I  never  essayed  the  delicate  opera- 
tion to  which  you  allude." 

'^  Oh !  then  indeed  you  are  as  much  mistaken 
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as  any  peaceful  non-juror  ever  was  in  this  de- 
caitful  world !  You  have  tried  your  hand  at  it, 
man,  this  very  morning,  and  a  pretty  kettle  of 
fish  you  have  made  of  it/'  pointing,  at  the  same 
time,  to  the  captain,  and  continuing  to  remark, 

"  as    the    devil   said  when  he But   I  beg 

your  pardon.  Father  Broadbrim;  you  and  the 
devil  are  not  on  speaking  terms  just  at  present, 
I  believe,  so  I  won't  vex  your  ear  with  any  un- 
timely allusions  to  an  old  acquaintance,  at  least 
as  creditable  as  your  friend  here  in  the  blue 
cap,  to  whom  I'll  only  put  one  question  more, 
and  by  his  answer  to  that  I'll  know  how  to  deal 
to  him." 

Then  turning  to  the  captain,  the  major  said, 
**  Once  more,  sir,  I  make  a  formal  demand  on 
you  to  heave-to  your  steam-ship,  and  set  me 
on  shore.  Yes  or  no ;  will  you  do  it,  sir,  or 
not  ? " 

The  captain  was  just  going  to  make  some 
angry  reply  to  this  requisition,  when  a  gentle- 
man stepped  forward  from  among  the  circle  of 
passengers,  and  beckoned  to  the  captain. 

From  the  deference  the  latter  paid  it  was 
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evident  that  this  new  mediator  was  a  party  of 
considerable  rank  and  importance. 

Drawing  the  commander  out  of  ear-shot,  the 
gentleman  laid  his  hand  upon  his  arm  and 
said — 

*^  Pray,  my  dear  captain,  if  it  is  at  all  possible, 
do  set  this  Irish  major  on  shore." 

**  Am  I  to  submit  to  be  bullied  in  this  way  in 
my  own  ship  ?  " 

**  Why,  no,  I  admit  it  is  highly  improper,  and 
his  style  of  asking  the  favour  does  anything  but 
entitle  him  to  your  consideration.  Still,  you 
know  how  much  a  hot-headed  Irishman  says 
that  he  never  means ;  and  after  all,  to  CBxry  him 
off  to  England,  against  his  will,  may  be  a  matter 
extremely  misconstrued  by  the  public,  whom,  do 
what  you  will  to  enlighten,  you  never  can  per- 
suade to  be  unanimous  in  taking  a  right  view  of 
any  question ;  and,  even  at  the  last,  when  you  con- 
sider how  many  ladies  there  are  on  board,  and 
how  distressing  it  will  be  to  the  whole  of  us  to 
have  this  major  and  you  perpetually  at  daggers 
drawn  until  we  reach  England,  and  then,  per- 
haps, one  half  of  us  subpoenaed,  against  our  i^ill, 
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to  come  and  give  evidence  against  yon  on  some 
civil  action  for  false  imprisonment—" 

**  Oh,  as  to  his  action,  let  him  bring  it  if  he 
dares.  I  fear  nothing  either  from  his  action  or 
himself." 

"  I  know  you  don't  fear  anything ;  and  that 
is  exactly  the  very  thing  I  lament.  It  will  in- 
fallibly spoil  all  the  amusement  of  our  voyage 
to  have  any  one  in  the  cabin  perpetually  seeking 
an  opportunity  of  renewing  his  quarrel  with 
you,  and  perhaps  finding  among  the  younger 
passengers  some  persons  inexperienced  or  ill- 
advised  enough  to  form  a  party  with  him.  Let 
me  beg  of  you,  as  a  favour  to  myself,  and  as  a 
favour  to  all  the  occupants  of  the  saloon,  to  give 
him  a  boat,  to  send  him  ashore,  and  so  have  done 
with  him  at  once." 

"  Why,  really,"  said  the  captain,  "  it  would 
take  so  long,  we  should  have  to  heave-to  at 
least  a  couple  of  hours  before  a  boat  could  land 
him  and  return;  and  you  must  remember  we 
are  off  a  lee-shore,  and  if  it  should  come  on  to 
blow  hard  to-night,  we  may  be  placed  in  a  very 
awkward  position  through  this  intemperate  fool." 
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*^  Oh !  the  weather  seems  as  firm  as  rock, 
e?en  if  we  had  only  our  sails ;  bat  with  steam, 
it  can  but  make  a  couple  of  hours  difference  in 
our  voyage." 

**  Yes ;  but  think  what  that  is,  timed  as  we 
are,  wasting  fuel  and  every  thing  else ! " 

"  Well,  that  is  very  true ;  but  after  all,  the 
whole  affair  is  a  choice  of  difficulties,  and  surely 
this  is  choosing  the  least.'* 

*'  Well,  as  a  matter  of  kindness  and  atten- 
tion to  the  passengers,  I'll  consent  to  do  it ;  and 
though  the  fellow  does  n't  deserve  it,  I'll  heave- 
to,  hoist  out  a  boat,  send  him  ashore,  fire  a  gun, 
and  make  a  signal  for  a  boat  to  come  and  meet 
him,  and  so,  perhaps,  we  may  save  an  hour's 
time.  But  remember,  I  feel  it  my  duty  to  the 
company  I  serve,  and  the  officers  I  command,  to 
make  the  whole  of  this  conditional  upon  this 
Major  Symonds  previously  making  me  a  full 
apology." 

"  Oh,  certainly,  certainly ;  that  is  but  right 
and  proper,  and  I'll  get  it  from  him." 

The  captain  here  walked  to  the  fore-part  of 
the  quarter-deck,  while  the  gentleman  who  had 
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been  coiiferrmg  with  him  retarned  to  the  group 
of  passengers  that  had  collected  round  the 
major,  and  bowing  very  courteously  to  the 
latter,  with  a  winning  kindness  of  manner  that 
already  went  a  great  way  towards  gaming  his 
object,  he  said, 

^^  Major  Symonds,  some  of  the  passengers 
having  requested  me  to  speak  to  the  com* 
mander  of  the  Atlantic  on  the  subject  of  the 
unpleasant  accident  to  which  we  owe  the  plea- 
sure of  your  acquaintance,  I  have  done  so  with 
great  readiness,  and  that  gentleman  permits  me 
to  say  that,  on  your  giving  to  me  an  explanation 
and  retraction  of  those  hasty  expressions  which 
your  not  at  all  unnatural  annoyance  no  doubt 
occasioned,  that  he  shall  be  most  happy  to 
render  you  such  assistance  as  lies  in  his  power, 
by  heaving-to,  hoisting  out  a  boat  to  convey 
you  towards  the  shore,  and  firing  a  gun  and 
making  a  signal  for  some  other  boat  to  meet 
you  half-way.  This,  I  trust,  will  quite  meet 
your  wishes,  and  terminate  the  little  unplea- 
santness that  has  arisen." 

Msgor  Symonds  looked  at  the  other  with  a 
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keeo,  searching  glance  for  a  few  seconds,  and 
then  replied, 

**  Sir,  though  I  have  not  the  pleasure  of 
knowing  you,  I  perceive  you  are  a  fine,  gentle- 
manly fellow,  who  have  done  your  best  to  help 
a  couple  of  lame  dogs  over  the  stile,  and  you 
have  my  warmest  thanks  accordingly.  But 
when  the  proposal  you  have  just  done  me  the 
honour  to  make  is  stripped  from  the  refined  and 
courtier-like  language  in  which  you  have  clothed 
it,  it  amounts  simply  to  this :  If  you'll  make  an 
apology  to  this  captain,  hell  set  you  on  shore. 
Now,  by  every  drop  of  blood  in  my  veins,  sir, 
meaning  no  offence  to  you,  to  whom  we  are  all 
much  indebted — as  to  making  an  apology,  the 
OTooles  never  knew  the  language  of  apology,  and 
I  am  much  too  old  a  soldier  now  to  begin  and 
learn  it.  It's  I  who  ought  to  have  the  apology 
made  to  me,  for  I  conceive  myself  to  have  been 
extremely  ill  used  in  the  matter ;  but  still,  if  the 
captain  should  be  foolish  enough  to  entertain  a 
similar  notion  on  his  part,  it  is  but  natural  to 
conceive  that  he  would,  like  myself,  require  sa- 
tisfioction  for  it;   and,  by  the  honour  of  an 
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English  gentleman,  there  is  no  sort  of  pleasure 
in  the  wide  world  that  would  give  me  half  so 
much  delight  either  at  as  few  paces  or  as  many, 
as  early  or  as  late  as  that  selfsame  captain 
chooses.  But  as  to  a  word  of  apology !  by  the 
lord  of  Innisfail,  he  may  either  send  me  on 
shore,  or  pitch  me  overboard,  or  carry  me  round 
the  universal  globe,  or  do  whatever  else  he 
pleases ;  but  the  devil  a  word  of  apology  will  he 
ever  get  from  me,  Dennis  Symonds." 
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And  80  I  interfered,  and  with  the  best 
Intentions ;  bat  their  treatment  was  not  kind. 
I  think  the  foolish  people  were  possessed." 

Btron. 


Vexed  as  the  second  mediator  felt,  he  could 

^ot  help  being  amused  at  the  energy  and  deter- 

^'^tion  of  the  major,  nor  admiring  the  keen- 

'^  with  which  he  saw  through  the  effort  made 

^  get  to  windward  of  him,  and  the  courage 

^th  which  he  baffled  it. 

**  Well,  Major  Symonds,  I  will  certainly  give 
y^Ur  reply  to  the  captain,  but  I  am  afraid  it 
P'^^ijludes  all  hope  of  accommodating  this  dis- 
*?^^eable  matter ;  for,  really,  to  say  the  least  of 
^*>  the  strong  language  you  have  used  almost 
'^^bids  the  captain  to  comply  with  your  request, 
^ess  upon  the  terms  I  have  mentioned.' 
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"  Then,  sir,  saving  your  presence,  the  devil  a 
compliance  we'll  ever  get  from  him,  and  that's 
all  that's  about  it." 

"  For  both  your  sakes,  I  much  regret  it ; " 
and,  bowing  to  the  major,  the  stranger  walked 
forward  to  the  captain,  while  the  redoubtable 
Dennis  stood  tapping  his  instep  with  his  ratan^ 
and  nodding  his  head  backwards,  as  if  confirm- 
ing  himself  in  his  obstinate  resolution,  repeating 
several  times  aloud : 

"  Apology !  apology,  faith !  Whatever  the 
worthy  captain  may  have  to  say  against  the 
Spanish  Legion,  they  were  not  the  boys  for 
growing  apologies  very  plentiful  without  a  shot 
or  two  beforehand,  just  to  season  the  dish." 
Then,  turning  to  the  quaker,  he  continued, 
"  Why,  even  you.  Father  Broadbrim,  wouldn't 
like  to  have  Daniel  Lambert  treading  on  your 
toe,  and  swearing  he  wouldn't  take  his  foot  off 
till  you  made  him  an  apology." 

"  Why,  friend,"  answered  the  quaker,  smilingly, 
"  the  word  certainly  sticketh  somewhat  ungrate- 
fully in  the  throat,  verily  it  doth,  but  I  would 
rather  compound  with  Daniel  Lambert,  if  that 
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Groliath  among  the  Philistines  still  lived,  for 
treading  on  mj  toe,  than  be  carried  off  on  a 
voyage  to  England  against  my  will,  merely  be- 
cause my  tongae  had  been  rash  enough  to  utter 
a  few  hasty  words,  neither  very  courteous  nor 
very  kind  in  their  way,  perchance,  and  my  rea- 
son, when  reminded  of  the  indiscretion,  was  too 
self-willed  to  retract  them.'' 

**  Broadbrim,  Broadbrim,  thee  understandest 
not  the  matter.  Soldiers  have  a  straight  lacing 
of  their  consciences,  as  strict  in  its  kind  as  any 
that  guides  thy  sect." 

"  Oh,  friend,  if  it  be  a  matter  of  conscience, 
I  will  reproach  thee  not,  though  thou  should'st 
go  to  Jericho." 

At  this  acknowledgment  of  the  quaker,  there 
wfu^  a  hearty  laugh,  in  which  the  Irishman 
joined ;  and,  at  this  juncture,  the  second  foiled 
ambassador  came  back  to  express  his  regret  that 
his  attempted  mediation  had  failed. 

"  I  am  sorry,  therefore,"  continued  he, "  Major 
Symonds,  that  I  am  obliged  to  resign  this 
awkward  affair  into  the  hands  of  yourself  anci 
the  captain." 
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"  With  all  my  heart.  I  will  soon  dispose  of 
what  remains  of  my  share  of  it.  Now,  gentle- 
men/' added  the  brigadier,  taming  to  the  group 
around  him,  ^^  you  have  heard  the  whole  of  the 
case,  and  while  there  was  any  chance  of  your 
arranging  the  matter,  I  was  willing  to  let  any 
one  that  would  take-  a  hand  in  it.  But  as  that 
is  now  hopeless,  and  as  it  seems  I  am  to  be  torn 
from  my  friends  and  residence,  whether  I  will 
or  nay,  all  that  remains  for  me  is  to  protest 
against  this  outrage,  and  to  punish  it  when  I 
arrive  in  England.  I  must  now,  therefore,  re- 
quest you  to  hear  me  make  a  formal  demand 
once  more  to  be  sent  on  shore ;  if  that  is  not 
complied  with,  I  shall  know  what  to  do." 

Major  Symonds  then  looked  round  for  the 
commander,  and  seeing  him  at  the  break  of  the 
quarter-deck,  strode  on  toward  him.  Several  of 
the  young  male  passengers  followed  his  steps. 
He  soon  arrived  opposite  to  where  the  captain 
stood,  evidently  prepared  to  receive  him. 

'*  Sir,"  said  the  major,  in  the  same  imperative 
commanding  tone  he  had  used  throughout  the 
transaction,  *^  in  the  presence  of  these  assembled 
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gentlemen  who  hear  me,  I  have  now  to  make  a 
final  demand,  that  you  will  instantly  heaye-to 
the  ship  and  send  me  on  shore ;  I  am  not  a  pas- 
senger; I  am  detained  here  against  my  will; 
you  are  carrying  me  to  England  in  utter  out- 
rage of  all  my  relations  and  engagements  in 
America,  and  I  now  formally  demand  to  be  set 
free." 

"  Major  Symonds,"  said  the  captain,  in  a  tone 

which,  though  perfectly  gentlemanlike,  was  still 

as  firm  and  unyielding  as  that  of  the  other,  "  I 

We  no  wish  to  carry  you  anywhere.     I  know 

Clothing  about  you,  and  care  less;  that  which 

you  call  an  outrage  is  a  mischance  entirely  of 

your  own  creating.     You  might  have  quitted 

^y  ship  in  the  harbour  of  New  York  with  as 

^Uch  ease  as  did  all  my  other  visiters.     Why 

y^^  neglected  to  do  so,  you  best  know;  you 

'^Ve  given  us  an  account  of  it,  certainly ;  but, 

^  Bay  the  least,  it  appears  to  me  most  singular 

^^t  you  should   not  have  heard  the   paddle- 

^^eels  first  start  into  motion ;  however,  be  that 

^  it  may,  I  am  willing  to  overlook  every  thing 

^  the  way  of  annoyance  and  delay,  except  the 
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language  and  conduct  by  which  you  have  thought 
fit  to  outrage  the  discipline  of  my  ship,  and  I 
am  still  willing  to  go  out  of  my  way,  and  give 
you  a  boat  to  put  you  on  shore,  if  you  choose^ 
for  your  conduct,  to  make  a  suitable  apology/' 

*^  Then,  sir,  neither  to  you  nor  to  any  man 
breathing  will  I  do  any  thing  of  the  sort,"  an- 
swered the  major,  now  rapidly  heating  up  to  white 
combustion  point  once  more.  "  Apology !  whew ! 
It's  a  language  that  never  was  used  by  me  yet,  and 
I'm  not  going  to  begin.  If  you  have,  therefore, 
any  personal  complaint  against  myself,  you  know 
how  to  deal  with  that.  As  much  satisfaction 
as  ever  you  please  you  shall  have,  but  no  apo- 
logy from  me.  I  therefore  ask  you,  sir,  once 
more,  ay  or  no,  will  you  put  me  on  shore  ?" 

**  On  the  terms  I  have  stated,  sir,  I  will ;  but  I 
should  be  failing  in  my  duty  if  I  did  so  on  any 
other." 

^^  Then,  sir,  they  are  no  terms  at  all,"  said  the 
major,  tossing  his  head  on  one  side ;  '*  and  I  call 
all  these  gentlemen  here  to  witness  that  you  are 
Cfirrying  me  off  a  prisoner  from  my  own  home." 

With  this   the  peppery  field? officer  turned 
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hastily  round  towards  the  stern,  and  addressed 
the  passengers  assembled  round  him,  saying, 
"Now,  gentlemen,  since  I  suppose  I  must  be  a 
shipmate  of  yours,  whether  I  will  or  nay,  who 
is  the  man  among  you  that  will  give  me  the 
honour  of  his  company  to  a  devilled  biscuit  and  a 
bottle  of  champagne,  by  way  of  tiffin?  This 
talking  work,  after  aU,  is  but  a  dry  matter." 

Then,  as  no  one  seemed  inclined  to  make  an 
offer  for  his  society,  he  looked  to  the  two  men  in 
mustachioes,  saying, "  Gentlemen,  will  you  do  me 
the  honour  to  take  a  glass  of  wine  to  a  better 
acquaintance  ?" 

"  With  all  my  heart,"  said  the  elder  of  the 
two,  who  possessed  a  fine,  frank,  sunburnt  coun- 
tenance, and  a  merry,  laughing  eye ;  and  then, 
turning  to  his  younger  friend,  he  said,  "  And 
you,  my  boy,  will  do  the  same,  won't  you  ?" 

*'  With  pleasure,"  said  the  latter ;  and  in- 
stantly diving  below  towards  the  saloon,  the 
Spanish  Legion  man  and  his  brothers  in  arms  were 
speedily  as  deep  in  the  contents  of  a  pigeon-pie 
as  if  the  latter  had  known  the  former  for  years ; 
and  the  former  had  been  only  about  to  cross  from 

VOL.  I.  N 
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Southend  to  the  Nore,  instead  of  being  carried 
against  his  will  from  the  new  world  to  the  old. 

There  are  certainly  seyeral  bad  habits  which 
even  the  best  of  men  contract  in  either  of  the 
two  services,  nayy  or  army — such  as  an  intense 
love  of  rambling,  a  disposition  for  pei^tual 
change,  a  tendency  to  a  life  of  pleasure  and 
idleness,  and  a  great  taste  for  adventure,  together 
with  certain  other  anti-domestic  propensities, 
which  develop  themselves  more  or  less  strongly 
according  to  the  disposition  of  the  individual. 
Still  there  are  some  great  and  striking  advan- 
tages which  life  in  the  army  or  navy  almost  in- 
variably confers,  namely,  a  thorough  contempt  of 
danger  or  difficulty,  a  firm  self-reliance  on  the 
powers  of  the  individual,  and  a  sort  of  happy  in- 
difference what  trick  Fate  may  play  you,  with  a 
perfect  conviction,  that,  let  Fortune  deal  you 
what  cards  she  may,  you  will  be  sure,  some  way 
or  other,  to  make  a  hand  out  of  them.  In  short, 
to  use  a  very  homely  simile,  that,  '*  let  the  cat 
be  thrown  from  what  garret  she  will,  she'll  be 
sure  to  alight  on  her  feet  at  last." 
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plague  on  all  cowards,  say  I ! 


While  affairs  were  thns  proceeding  in  the 
saloon  below,  almost  all  the  passengers  who  re- 
mained on  deck  very  properly  gathered  round 
the  captain^  and  expressed  their  conviction  that 
be  had  done  every  thing  that  coold  possibly  be  ex- 
pected from  him  under  the  circumstances  for  the 
aooommodation  of  the  hot-tempered  gentleman 
who  had  got  into  sach  a  dilemma,  and  for  that 
due  support  of  order  and  discipline  in  the  ship 
which  required  that  the  captain  should  be  a 
person  whose  conduct  should  prove  him  not  to 
be  in  any  way  open  to  be  deterred  by  intempe- 
rate  and  insulting  language  or  conduct ;  though 
perfectly  accessible  to  reason,  and  courteous  in 
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his  bearing  to  those  parties  of  the  public  who, 
by  using  his  ship  and  supporting  the  company 
that  ran  it,  became  thereby,  in  a  more  remote 
degree,  the  persons  who  conferred  upon  him 
and  sustained  him  in  his  command  and  office. 

The  captain,  who  was  a  gentleman  much  re- 
spected, expressed  the  pleasure  it  gave  him  to 
know  that  his  conduct  had  not  been  misled  into 
harshness  by  the  very  irritating  demeanour  of 
the  major ;  and,  supported  by  the  view  the  pas- 
sengers in  general  took  of  the  question,  said,  "  I 
have  no  doubt  that  the  company  at  home  will 
bear  me  out  in  the  line  of  action  I  have  pursued/* 

Thus,  both  parties  being  perfectly  convinced 
that  not  the  shadow  of  a  fault  lay  with  either  of 
them — and  certainly,  as  far  as  the  captain  was 
concerned,  this  was  a  right  view  of  the  case, 
although  a  great  deal  might  be  urged  in  ex- 
tenuation of  the  major's  violence — we  will  now 
leave  these  high  belligerents  to  dispose  of  their 
mutual  feelings  as  they  best  might,  and  repair 
once  more  to  the  engine-room,  where  still  re- 
mained the  unwitting  cause  of  all  the  aflfray. 

Herbert,  as   we  have  already  said,  had  no 
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sooner  set  eyes  once  more  on  Naatila  than,  in  his 
excessive  joy,  he  knew  not  how  to  look  at  any 
other  object,  and  thus  never  once  perceived  that 
his  friend,  the  major,  guessed  no  more  of  what 
he  had  last  told  him — in  short,  that  he  was  no 
more  aware  of  the  advent  of  old  Snooks  than  if 
sach  a  euphonious  name  had  never  been  men* 
tioned  in  his  hearing.  Herbert  contrived  to  gain 
the  engine-room  without  being  noticed  either  by 
Naatila  or  her  father ;  and  during  his  stay  here, 
it  certainly  excited  his  surprise  to  find  that  the 
engine  was  not  speedily  stopped  to  allow  the 
Terror  of  Fogies  to  gain  the  shore.  Thinking, 
however,  that  this  was  delayed  until  the  pilot 
should  be  going,  we  must  confess,  and  we  hope, 
that  he  will  be  pardoned  for  the  crime,  that  the 
lover  was  far  more  engrossed  with  the  exciting 
thoughts  occasioned  by  his  mistress's  sudden 
appearance,  than  by  any  very  deep  consultation 
88  to  how  his  friend  was  to  regain  the  shore. 

It  did  strike  him  at  one  period  that  he 
thought  he  heard  something  like  an  altercation 
of  voices  on  deck ;  but  naval  voices  are  so  accus- 
tomed to  contentious  disputations,  in  which  the 
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argument  is  all  on  one  side,  and  the  issue  mosjtij 
like  that  of  a  suit  gained  in  equity,  by  dint  of 
hard  swearing,  that  it  scarcely  attracted  his 
attention. 

Half  an  hour  passed  away — an  hour— at 
length  two— and  the  engine,  so  far  from  being 
stopped,  continued  to  ply  with  its  utmost 
velocity. 

"  How  very  long  you  require  to  keep  your 
pilot  on  board !"  said  Herbert,  to  one  of  the 
begrimed  attendants. 

"  Pilot !  Lord  love  you,  sir,  the  pilot  has  been 
gone  ashore  more  than  two  hours  ago." 

"  What !"  said  Herbert ;  "surely  you  mistake.'* 

"  What  should  I  make  a  mistake  for  ?  Wasn't 
I  standing  by  the  side?  Didn't  I  see  him  go 
myself?  he  didn't  stay  on  board  much  after 
the  agent ;  he  was  gone  before  you  came  down 
here." 

"  Then,  what  the  deuce  can  have  become  of 
the  major  ?"  said  Herbert,  to  himself. 

For  a  moment,  it  must  be  confessed,  a  pang 
of  something  not  very  much  unlike  jealousy 
shot  across  our  hero's  bosom. 
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^'Sorely  he  caa  neyer  be  staying  on  board 
with  a  notion  of  making  np  to  Nautila  himself, 
thoogh  she  is  so  beantifnl  I  could  scarcely  find 
it  in  my  heart  to  blame  him  if  he  were :  but  no ! 
reckless  as  he  is  on  many  points  of  character, 
I  must  say  I  think  him  the  last  person  who 
would  be  guilty  of  a  breach  of  good  faith  to  a 
comrade.  I  wish  I  could  get  np  to  see  what 
has  become  of  him.  Surely,  those  words  I 
heard  could  not  proceed  from  his  demanding  to 
be  sent  on  shore !  though  eyen  if  they  did,  I 
dare  not  leave  this  till  nearly  nightfall.  If  the 
old  man  should  once  know  that  I  am  here,  no 
human  exertion  would  be  spared  to  take  his 
daughter  beyond  communication  with  myself ;  I 
must  therefore  leave  the  Terror  of  Old  Fogies 
to  his  fate  a  few  hours  longer." 

As,  however,  it  would  have  excited  suspicion 
had  Herbert  remained  in  the  engine-room  till 
night  fell,  and  as  there  was  equal  danger  in 
going  out  upon  the  forecastle,  lest  he  should 
meet  with  Mr.  St  John,  just  where  one  meets 
every  person,  namely,  where  they  are  least  ex- 
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pected,  he  held  a  long  consultation  with  him- 
self as  to  the  course  to  be  pursued. 

The  last  method  of  proceeding,  after  all, 
appeared  to  be  the  wisest;  and  some  three 
hours  after  the  vessel  started,  Herbert,  full  of 
apprehension  and  alarm,  came  forth  from  his 
abiding-place. 

The  old  man  had  so  often  surprised  our  hero 
by  his  yarious  experiences,  that,  albeit  the  latter 
thought  it  highly  improbable  he  should  have 
been  much  at  sea,  still  he  dared  not  count  on 
Mr.  St.  John's  sickness,  though  it  was  highly 
probable,  as  was  indeed  the  fact,  that  at  this 
moment  his  intended  father-in-law  was  suflfering 
under  severe  nausea  in  his  own  cabin. 

Herbert,  getting  as  far  forward  in  the  bow 
of  the  vessel  as  he  well  could,  watched,  wit 
intense  eagerness,  the  gradual  departure  of  t' 
weary  hours,  knowing  that,  in  all  probabili 
the  secluded  habits  of  the  father  would  lead  1 
to  retire  early  to  his  cabin,  and  that  then 
should  be  able  to  get  down  into  the  saloon  ^ 
out  much  danger,  and  reconnoitre  the  gei 
proceedings  of  the  enemy. 
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WMle  anxiously  engaged  in  watching  the 
slow  bat  continued  sinking  of  the  land  beneath 
their  lee,  some  one  tapped  him  on  the  shoulder. 
In  the  direst  alarm  he  turned  about,  and  there, 
to  his  great  relief,  stood  the  major. 

''  A  charming  position,  upon  my  sowl  it  is, 
sir,  to  have  the  honour  of  acting  as  a  friend  of 
yoars !"  said  the  latter,  with  a  very  angry  look. 

"  Why,  my  dear  fellow,  how,  in  the  name  of 
fortune,  do  you  come  to  be  on  board  at  this 
time !  Where,  in  the  name  of  fortune,  are  you 
going  r 

"  Only  to  England,"  said  the  major, 

"  For  what  purpose  ?"  demanded  Herbert. 

"  You  may  well  ask  that,"  said  the  Irishman, 
^'  for,  as  far  as  I  can  make  out,  the  only  reason 
for  my  taking  a  trip  in  such  an  unprepared 
manner  is,  the  folly,  though  I  am  ready  to 
confess  it  was  certainly  very  great  indeed,  of 
imdertaking  to  do  you  a  service;  and  nicely 
you  stuck  to  me  in  my  difficulties !" 

"  Stick  to  you,  my  dear  fellow !  how  could 
I  ?  didn't  I  tell  you,  that  Mr.  St.  John  and  his 
daughter  came  on  board  just  as  we  were  aware 
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that  the  steamer  had  started :  you  know  I  was 
obliged  to  run  below  out  of  their  sight,  or  the 
old  fellow  himself  would  have  left  the  ship,  and 
we  should  neither  of  os  haye  had  any  thing  but 
our  trouble  for  our  pains.*' 

'^  Old  St.  John  on  board !"  repeated  the  ma- 
jor, upon  whom  this  seemed  to  break  as  an  en« 
tirely  new  light.     "  Old  St.  John  on  board  !** 

"  Yes ;  old  St  John." 

"  What !  regular  old  Snooks?*' 

"  Yes ;  old  Snooks.'' 

"  And  his  daughter  ?" 

"  Yes ;  his  daughter." 

'^The  young  Snooks?  the  fiedr  Snooks,  I 
should  say?" 

"  Nay,  major ;  I  have  no  objection  to  eiyoy  a 
laugh  at  the  old  boy  as  long  as  you  please,  but 
spare  the  daughter,  for  my  sake." 

"  Give  me  your  hand,  my  boy ;  I  beg  your 
pardon.  Certainly,  it  did  appear  to  me  rather 
strange  at  first  that  you  should  run  off,  and 
leave  your  friend  in  a  scrape ;  but  now  I  see  the 
delicacy  of  your  situation.  Oh,  'pon  my  sowl, 
the  case  is  altered  entirely!    By  the  lord  of 
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liinisfiBdly  Fm  not  at  all  sorry,  as  the  thing  has 
tamed  out,  that  yon  stupid  dog  of  a  captain 
wouldn't  set  me  ashore  after  all.  I  see  we  shall 
have  some  fun  on  board.  I  smell  out  an  adven- 
ture, too,  for  myself.  By  my  honour,  there  is  a 
remarkable  pretty  widow  down  in  the  saloon 
yonder,  as  ever  you'd  wish  to  see;  to  say 
nothing  of  a  mighty  sweet  little  sucking-dove, 
besides ;  one's  quite  puzzled  to  choose  between 
them.'* 

**  What,  then,  and  was  that  actually  you  that 
I  heard  making  such  a  row  with  the  captain 
after  I  left  the  deck?" 

"  To  be  sure !  to  be  sure  !  It  wasn't  likely, 
was  it,  that  I  would  permit  a  mere  fellow,  be- 
cause he  happened  to  hold  a  commission  in  the 
king's  navy,  to  detain  me  on  board  here,  like  a 
prisoner  of  war,  without  expressing  a  few  of  my 
notions  to  him  on  that  subject,  a  little  urgently 
it  might  be,  for  his  benefit.  I  shall  want  your 
assistance  in  a  little  account  I  have  to  settle  with 
him  at  landing;  but,  as  that  can't  happen  for 
some  days,  it  will  be  time  enough  to  talk  of  it 
when  we  make  the  Lizard." 
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"  But,  major,  I  am  really  sorry  that  you 
should  be  thus  carried  off  at  such  a  serious  in- 
conveuience,  on  my  account." 

"  Oh,  tut !  don't  think  of  it.  If  I  had  only  a 
few  shirts  on  board,  and  one  or  other  little  com- 
forts of  that  sort " 

"  Nay,  never  trouble  yourself  about  that ; 
there  is  no  such  very  great  difference  in  our 
figures.  I  have  plenty  and  to  spare  in  my  kit, 
and  you  must,  of  course,  command  the  whole  of 
it  entirely." 

^*  Then  I'm  right  glad  to  hear  it ;  that  was 
the  only  point  on  which  I  had  any  misgiving, 
and,  as  to  the  rest,  it  is  a  mere  matter  of  lark." 

"  Well,  if  you  are  not  distressed  at  it,  I  as- 
sure you  I  am  exceedingly  rejoiced  to  have  you 
with  me.  It  will  prove  of  the  most  material  ad- 
vancement to  my  plans :  thus,  you  see,  I  hardly 
dare  go  into  the  saloon  for  fear  of  running 
against  the  old  boy ;  but,  as  he  does  not  know 
your  person,  you  go  down,  will  you,  and  find  out 
what  he  is  about.  If  he  is  alive  and  kicking,  I 
won*t  go  down.  But  if,  as  I  think  is  very  likely, 
he  is  hard  up  on  his  beam-ends  with  sea-sickness, 
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^  SQch  case  I  may  venture  below,  and  change 
ffly  toflette,  of  which,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  shall 
be  exceedingly  glad/* 

"  To  be  sure — ^to  be  sure,  I  will,"  said  the 
Jnajor.  "  Just  give  me  a  description  of  the  old 
boy  minutely,  will  you.*' 

This  was  done  by  Herbert  to  the  letter, 
and  away  the  major  went  on  his  commission. 
In  a  few  minutes  he  returned  with  the  intel- 
ligence that  Mr.  Snooks  was  very  sick  in  hi» 
cabin,  and  went  by  the  name  of  Mr.  Charles. 
Both  he  and  his  daughter  and  old  housekeeper 
were  most  safely  disposed  of  for  the  rest  of 
the  day,  being  indeed  so  ill  as  to  be  obliged 
to  take  to  their  cots. 

For  once,  Herbert  was  almost  improper 
enough  to  rejoice  in  a  neighbour's  misfortunes ; 
and  though  it  would  have  delighted  him  if 
KantQa  had  been  excepted  from  the  general 
calamity,  he  certainly  would  not  have  let  off 
either  of  the  old  people  upon  any  condition  but 
that  of  remaining  fast  in  their  couches. 

Under  these  auspicious  circumstances,  he  no 
longer  hesitated  to  go  aft  to  the  saloon  and  seek 
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oat  the  steward,  who  had  held  oat  to  him  some 
expectatioa  of  arranging  aboat  a  cabin. 

Though  this  fanctionary  was  somewhat  sor- 
prised  to  find  oar  hero,  whom,  from  his  mode 
of  dealing  with  money,  he  condaded  to  be  a 
magnifico  of  the  first  water,  now  simply  at- 
tired in  a  sailor's  habit,  he  was  still  able  to 
inform  him  that  he  had  discovered  a  yoong 
gentleman  willing  to  arrange  with  Herbert  the 
cession  of  a  cabin. 

This  yoath,  so  wise  in  his  generation,  was 
going  from  a  house  at  New  Orleans,  on  some 
special  business,  to  a  firm  at  Glasgow,  and  his 
passage  having  been  taken  by  his  employers 
in  the  steamer,  for  the  sake  of  expedition,  he 
was  extremely  glad  to  pocket  the  amount  of 
fare  for  the  passage,  which  would  be  a  very 
agreeable  addition  to  the  sum  of  pocket-money, 
to  which  he  would  otherwise  have  been  limited, 
for  his  own  pleasures. 

This  affidr  having  been  duly  settled,  Herbert 
was  forthwith  installed  in  a  very  comfortable 
berth,  that  is,  as  far  as  any  thing  can  be  com- 
fortable that  is  connected  with  the  sea ;  and  this 
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dedded,  he  quickly  changed  his  dress  into  one 
more  soitable  for  an  after-cabin  passenger ;  and 
haying  given  to  the  major  an  ample  stock  of 
SQch  articles  of  apparel  as  he  required,  and 
procured  a  spare  hammock  to  be  slung  in  his 
cabin,  they  entered  the  general  saloon  in  time 
to  partake  of  the  hospitable  fare  that  was  set 
before  them. 
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CHAPTER  XXIX. 

*'  Britannia  needs  no  bulwarks* 
No  towers  along  the  steep : 
Her  march  is  o'er  the  moontain  waves. 

Her  home  is  on  the  deep ; 
With  thonders  firom  her  native  oak. 

She  quells  the  floods  below. 
As  they  roar  on  the  shore. 

Where  the  stormy  winds  do  blow." 

Campbell. 

Up  to  this  period,  we  have  been  so  bu 
attending  to  the  necessary  claims  of  onr  dr 
matis  persontBy  that  we  have  really  had  little, 
no  time  to  say  one  word  in  description  of  t 
splendid  vessel  in  which  they  were  placed. 

It  is  well  known  to  the  world,  that  wh 
there  occurred  that  noble  stride  in  navigati* 
which  enabled  ns  to  extend  our  steam  voyag 
to  America,  that  several  highly  deserving  ai 
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ftiterprising  individaals  resolved  to  construct 
steamers  purposely  fitted  to  facilitate  this  new 
bniQch  of  national  transport  and  commerce. 
Expressly  with  this  view  had  been  built  the 
Vessel  in  question,  and  certainly  she  was  a 
'loble  specimen  of  what  art  can  accomplish 
^hen  a  high  premium  is  offered  for  its  success. 

Several  steamers  of  very  great  magnitude 
*^^d,  previous  to  this  period,  been  built  in  Eng- 
'^nd,  where,  not  only  in  this,  but  in  every  de- 
partment of  naval  architecture,  there  had  rapidly 
^i^pt  in  a  spirit,  extending  very  greatly  beyond 
the  usual  limits  that  had  long  formed  the 
tK>undary,  in  point  of  size,  for  ships  of  the 
l^J^t  class. 

And  here  it  may  be  remarked,  in  passing, 
ftA  a  singular  circumstance,  that  this  inclina- 
^on  to  enlarge  to  the  utmost  practicable  ex- 
tent the  size  of  our  vessels  was  very  slow  of 
^htaining  grdund  in  a  nation  so  long  and  still 
P^^e-eminent  for  all  the  arts  connected  with  that 
^urce  of  our  greatness  and  glory,  the  Ocean. 

Long  after  other  nations  had  produced  their 
^^hitfectural  sea-monsters,  Great  Britain  con- 
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tinned  qnietly  to  content  herself  with  thofi^*^ 
moderate-sized  yessels  which  had  still  been  laig^^ 
and  powerful  enough  to  gain  her  the  envied  title 
of  "  Mistress  of  the  Seas.** 

In  the  English  nation,  when  a  three-decker 
reached,  in  admeasurement,  the  size  of  two  thou- 
sand tons,  she  was,  up  to  a  late  period,  regarded 
in  the  British  nayy  as  a  vessel  of  superb  dimen- 
sions ;  and  the  Victory,  so  hallowed  in  the  me- 
mory of  us  all,  by  having  borne  the  flag  of 
England's  greatest  hero,  only  measured  to  about 
this  extent. 

The  first  State  that  set  the  example  of  any 
great  increase  of  size  was  that  of  Spain,  which 
produced  the  Santissima  Trinidada,  an  enormous 
specimen  of  a  man-of-war,  and  carrying,  which 
no  vessel  has  before  or  since  ever  attempted, 
four  separate  tiers  of  guns  on  four  complete 
decks. 

Whether,  however,  from  little  or  no  advantage 
having  resulted  from  the  adoption  of  this  unusual 
vastness  to  the  nation  essaying  it,  or  from  a 
practical  experience  of  its  inconvenience,  we 
know  not,  but  no  imitation,  either  in  our  own 
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^yj  or  that  of  France,  followed  this  example 
WbjSpaiiK 

When,  however,  the  American  war  took  place, 
tbe  wise  republicans,  who  chose  neither  the 
officers  of  their  nayy  nor  the  chiefs  of  their 
sdmiialtj  for  the  somewhat  inconsistent  qualifi- 
cMions  of  high  birth,  or  large  landed  estates, 
but  from  the  old-fashioned  notion  that  the  men 
they  appointed  to  these  posts  had  the  most 
^our  and  the  most  brains  to  discharge  their 
duties,  strange  as  it  may  appear,  the  latter 
qualification  suggested  to  our  Yankee  brothers 
^  great  benefit  that  would  result  to  themselves 
if  tbey  could  rapidly  put  upon  the  seas  a  species 
^f  vessel  equal  in  vigour,  weight  of  metal,  and 
F>wer,  to  the  smaller  class  of  English  seven- 
ty-fours, infinitely  swifter  than  these  in  their 
powers  of  chase,  or  escape,  by  their  quick  sail- 

• 

^gf  and  suflSciently  large,  moreover,  to  carry  a 
i^  till  then  unused,  except  in  line-of-battle  ships, 
from  its  great  weight,  namely,  the  long  thirty- 
two-pounder,  and  which  could  therefore  throw 
*t8  large  shot,  and  be  perfectly  effective  at  a 
Stance  that  a  lighter  ball  would  not  even  reach. 
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By  patting  such  a  craft  as  this  upon  the  wat 
built  in  the  style  and  bearing  the  title  of  a  f 
gate,  the  astute  Americans,  with  their  usi 
keenness,  at  once  perceived  that  they  shot 
oblige  the  English  men-of-war  of  the  same  tit 
however  inferior  in  size  and  power,  to  meet  th( 
in  single  combat;  a  style  of  engagement  tl 
would  be  about  as  fair  and  as  equal  as  if 
English  frigate  should  attempt  to  engage 
smooth  water  a  French  seventy-four. 

This  scheme,  so  ably  planned,  most  perfed 
succeeded.  Inspirited  by  going  into  battle  wi 
a  superior  strength,  that  rendered  victory 
certain  as  if  one  man  with  a  coat  of  mail  shot 
fight  another  with  a  Guernsey  frock,  the  An 
rican  frigates  had  nothing  to  do  but  by  th 
superior  sailing  to  keep  at  a  long  distance,  c 
of  reach  of  the  comparatively  small  balls  of  1 
English,  and  return  for  these,  with  deadly  effe 
the  heavy  thirty-two-pounders,  which  the  greai 
size  of  the  republican  ships  enabled  them  wi 
ease  to  carry. 

In  this  manner,  several  of  our  frigates  wc 
taken  during  the  first  American  war,  and 
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fcavery  short  of  that  wanton  sacrifice  of  our 
seamen's  lives,  going  down  with  colours  flying, 
could  have  prevented  it. 

With  the  world  at  large  our  opponents  had 
all  the  credit  that  appeared  on  paper,  from  one 
Mgate  taking  another  in  single  action. 

Common  sense  would  suggest  that,  when  this 
trick  had  been  played  us  once  or  twice,  the 
English  would  instantly  have  put  on  the  shelf 
^  the  small  frigates  that  had  now  become  use- 
less, except  to  sacrifice  the  national  glory,  and 
the  lives  of  her  devoted  men,  and  that  with  the 
utmost  expedition  the  dockyards  would  have 
heen  employed  by  day  and  night  in  sending  to 
^  a  large  squadron  of  heavy  frigates,  fitted  in 
every  way  to  cope  with  those  that  the  repub- 
^cans  had  been  wise  enough  to  send  against  us. 

Monstrous  and  incredible  as  it  may  appear, 
^  was  never  done.  We  continued  to  lose 
^%  after  ship,  to  the  utter  disheartenment  of 
our  own  service,  and  the  great  glorification  of 
^^^  enemies ;  and  the  incapable  idiots  who  en- 
J^yed  the  job  of  the  Admiralty,  (for  in  England 
*^Gry  thing  is  made  a  job)  actually  disgraced 
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the  English  name  upon  the  seas  so  far,  as  t 
give  out  orders  that,  if  captains  of  the  usaall; 
sized  English  frigates  encountered  the  larg 
American  frigates,  they  were  to  forbear  fron 
bringing  the  latter  to  action. 

This  error  of  the  English  continued  then  during 
a  great  part  of  the  American  war.  It  was  onl; 
when  utterly  too  late  to  be  of  any  utility  that  th< 
British  consented  to  build  ships  which  would  giv* 
to  the  oflScers  and  men  appointed  to  them  an  op 
portunity  of  meeting  the  enemy  on  equal  term, 
such  as  the  Java,  the  Southampton,  and  other 
of  this  class ;  but  by  the  time  that  these  wen 
launched  from  the  builder's  yard,  all  the  mischie 
had  been  done ;  the  Americans  had  acquired  th< 
title  of  having  disputed  with  us  our  sovereignt; 
of  the  seas,  attained  the  whip-hand  of  us  in  mor 
ways  than  one,  and  gained  all  they  sought  in  ai 
advantageous  peace. 

Here  from  this  point  there  perhaps  may  b 
fairly  dated  the  great  increase  in  the  size  c 
vessels.  When  the  corrupt  influence  of  the  Mel 
ville  tribe  ceased  at  the  Admiralty,  other  claim 
besides  those  of  his  relations  began  to  get 
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bearing ;  and  at  last,  though  it  may  seem  difficult 
to  believe  the  fact  in  England,  parties  were  ac- 
tually foand  bold  enough  to  consider  what  would 
be  best  for  the  good  of  the  country.  An  able 
tnd  enterprising  officer  of  the  name  of  Symonds 
&t  last  became  surveyor-general  of  the  navy,  and 
^  once  introduced  an  immense  improvement  in 
tbe  size,  power,  and  equipments  of  English  men- 
of-war. 

Having  conferred  a  benefit  on  the  State  by 
^  doing,  this,  I  presume,  has  been  found  quite 
sufficient  to  disqualify  him  from  any  longer 
bolding  his  office ;  and,  though  not  knowing  him, 
I  cannot  speak  positively  on  the  subject,  I 
believe  he  has  long  since  been  removed  from  his 
POfit  Perhaps,  poor  man,  he  did  not  own  any 
^Dants  in  a  pot-woUoping  borough,  or  was  not 
^Idlled  in  the  art  of  giving  away  blankets  to  the 
P^r,  for  the  purpose  of  securing  votes  at  the 
^^xt  election,  or  his  cousin  in  the  town  council 
^f  Buyemall  had  suddenly  gone  dead,  or  some 
^tfaer  equally  undoubted  disqualification  has 
opened  to  him. 

Bat,  no  matter,  he  is  no  longer  surveyor  of  the 
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navy ;  the  improvementy  however,  he  introduced 
in  building  government  vessels  was  adopted  by 
private  individuals,  and  the  Atlantic,  amongst 
several  others  of  the  same  class,  was  built  to  run 
between  England  and  America.  Some  difference 
existed  as  to  the  various  sizes  of  these,  and  of  all 
the  number  so  employed,  the  Atlantic,  we  believe, 
was  the  largest. 

It  had  often  been  objected  to  her,  indeed,  that 
her  extreme  length  was  too  great  for  her  beam, 
inasmuch  as  it  left  her  open  to  the  danger  of  be- 
coming either  hogged  or  broken  -  backed,  and 
certainly  in  a  steam-vessel  this  liability  became 
greater  than  in  any  other  description  of  ship, 
from  the  fact  of  so  great  a  weight  being  neces- 
sarily placed  amid-ships,  where  the  engines  are 
situated. 

But  the  Atlantic  had  already  run  several 
voyages  across  the  sea,  from  which  she  had  been 
named.  These  she  had  made  in  safety,  and,  not- 
withstanding all  croakers,  parties  most  interested 
in  her  welfare  had  little  doubt  of  her  continuing 
for  many  years  to  make  the  long  voyage  in 
safety. 


THE  LOST  SHIP.  S89 

No  decoration,  no  convenience,  that  money 
eoidd  secnre  nor  art  suggest,  had  been  omitted 
in  her  fitting-np  or  construction,  and  she  cer- 
tainly swam  upon  the  seas  a  noble  and  appa- 
lently  a  perfect  specimen  of  what  both  could  ac- 
complish. 

Her  engines  were  of  immense  power,  and  took 
Iter  through  the  water  at  considerable  speed. 
9ie  was  calculated  to  make  the  voyage  from 
England  to  New  York,  or,  vice-versa,  in  the  short 
space  of  from  twelve  to  fourteen  days,  and  had 
already  accomplished  the  mean  of  the  two  pe- 
riods. 

Every  heart  beat  high  with  hope  on  board 
^r,  and  all  calculated,  as  indeed  why  might 
^^y  not?— on  her  now  performing  with  equal 
^P^ed  and  certainty  the  same  passage  whose 
^^gers  and  diflSculties  she  had   already  sur- 
mounted before. 

The  difficulty  which  our  hero  had  experienced 

m  getting  a  cabin  may  convince  us  of  the  high 

^timation  in  which  every  one  valued  his  chance 

^  sailing  in  the  ship,  and  proved  the  anxiety 

^liey  all  felt  to  remain  in  her  till  her  voyage  was 

VOL.  I.  o 
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accomplished,  Alas,  could  they  only  have  known 
what  was  to  be  her  fieite !  could  some  index-hand 
have  pointed  out  to  them  the  sad  stoiy  of  the 
next  ten  days,  what  a  different  scene  should  we 
not  have  witnessed ! 

Instead  of  paying  a  double  fare  to  go  in  her, 
should  we  not  rather  have  beheld  the  affrighted 
passengers  and  crew  emulating  each  other  in 
their  haste  to  fly  from  the  danger  ? — all  imploring 
with  one  voice  to  be  returned  safely  to  the  shore, 
aU  striving  with  precipitation  and  akrm  to  hoist 
out  their  boats,  and  desert,  before  it  was  too 
late,  that  splendid  vessel,  fretted  and  adorned  as 
she  was  with  gold  and  colours  and  curious  device, 
and  leaving  behind  to  the  mercy  of  the  winds 
and  waves  the  thousand  and  one  luxuries  and  re- 
finements which  she  bore  upon  the  bosom  of  the 
deep? 

But  man  fortunately  is  blind  to  the  &te  that 
pursues  him ;  and  of  what  was  to  follow  no  one 
dreamed,  or  slow,  indeed,  would  have  been  the 
gallant  major  to  rush  madly  as  he  had  done  upon 
the  dangers  round  him,  even  for  the  sake  of  the 
adventures  his  expedition  certainly  promised. 
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Thus  much,  then,  for  a  description  of  the 
vessel.  In  our  next  chapter  we  shall  attempt 
to  sketch  out  some  of  the  most  prominent  of 
those  characters  who  had  unhappily  cast  their 
lot  on  board  this  vessel  of  the  doomed. 


o  2 
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CHAPTER  XXX. 

"  And  thii8»  as  he  called  them  by  title  and  name. 
They  entered,  and  dinner  was  senred  as  they  came." 

G0XJ>81IITB. 

The  rattle  of  kniyes  and  forks  and  laying  of 
spoons  rang  loudly  in  the  principal  saloon,  when 
Herbert,  as  we  have  already  shown,  took  pos- 
session of  his  cabin. 

Small  thongh  his  berth  was,  he  fonnd  it 
very  convenient,  fitted  up  with  much  attention 
to  comfort,  and  appearing  in  his  eyes  the  more 
desirable  from  the  contrast  which  it  afforded  to 
the  dark  and  dismal  hole  in  which  he  had  spent 
the  last  few  hours.  Himself  and  the  gallant 
brigadier  having  both  msde  to  their  toilet  the 
requisite  additions  for  approaching  dinner,  and 
the  advent  of  the  soup  being  close  at  hand,  they 
went  into  the  saloon  to  take  their  places. 
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Bierbert's  heart,  it  may  easily  be  supposed, 
i^^at  with  oppressiye  rapidity  as  he  entered  that 
crowded  room,  even  though  he  knew  that  his 
^^tids  were  too  greatly  indisposed  to  make  their 
^I>earance.  Still,  as  with  infinite  quickness, 
his  practised  eye  wandered  round  the  cabin,  he 
*t«i08t  expected  to  behold  those  dearly-beloved 
fea-tures  on  which  it  was  such  exquisite  joy  to 
8P-55C  once  more. 

iDinner  was  placed  on  table,  and  all  hands 

^^1^  to  appear  were  seated.     The  vacant  chairs 

^^^itre   removed,   the  destructive    process    pro- 

®^^^ed,  but  no  Mr.  St.  John,  no  Nautila,  no 

I.  Cerberus.  It  was  quite  clear  that  the  party 

not  well  enough  to  avail  themselves  of  the 

™^^er-table;  or,  that  the  old  man,  with  those 

^^^^lusive  notions  which  were  peculiar  to  him, 

"^^'  determined  to  retain  the  privacy  of  his  6wn 

Sn. 

n  either  case,  Herbert  felt  that  he  was  now 

***  liberty,  at  any  rate,  to  dine  in  peace,  without 

^^^^^  of  wars,  or  rumours  of  wars,   or  other 

^^^-^TTuptions ;   and,   sufficiently  exhausted  by 

the  events  of  the  last  forty-eight  hours,  we  must 

O  8 
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admit  that  the  loveri  hero  as  he  was,  committe 
a  most  unheroical  onslaught  on  soup,  fish,  flesl 
and  game. 

In  this  temporary  departure  from  the  hij 
post  it  was  his  to  fill,  he  was,  we  also  confess  i 
scandalously  aided,  abetted,  and  encouraged,  h 
one  or  two  parties  close  at  hand,  imprimis,  i 
course,  the  brigadier,  and  next  to  him  the  wo: 
thy  quaker  whom  Symonds  had  so  unceremon 
ously  dubbed  ^'  Neighbour  Broadbrim,"  and  wl 
sat  opposite  to  him. 

The  captain  presided  not  many  seats  ofi^,  moi 
ably  supported  by  a  gentlemen  who  appeared  o 
his  left.  This  was  no  other  than  Wynne  Powel 
a  man  who  —  but,  bless  me,  you  must  all  kno 
Wynne  Powell  perfectly  well — ^must  have  dance 
with  him  at  the  balls  at  Bath,  flirted  with  hh 
at  the  parties  at  Cheltenham,  hunted  with  hii 
over  some  of  the  best  ground  in  Leicestershir 
or  shot  with  him  at  the  batteaiut  of  my  Loi 
B . 

There  he  sat,  the  jolly  little  dog,  looking  e^ 
actly  like  what  he  was— one  of  the  best-hearte 
fellows  in  the  uniyerse,  as  agreeable  a  companio 
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tt  an  idle  hour  can  require,  and  one  of  the  mer- 

nest  Welsh  rectors  that  ever  called  himself  a 

younger  son.    Never  did  mortal  man  seem  better 

DMde  for  activity  or  enjoyment.     In  height  he 

was  about  five  feet  four  inches  and  a  half,  mus- 

<^dar,  but  not  fleshy,  with  a  handsome  little 

^rting  face,  sharp  nose,  bright  sparkling  eyes, 

<^,  curling  hair,  and  the  rosiest  cheeks  that 

®^er  swelled  out  to  the  cry  of  "  Hark  forward !" 

Baving  travelled  every  where,   done  every 

*^Uig,  seen  every  body,  and  found  out  that  last 

^^t  secret,  that  every  thing  amounts  to  no- 

^^ing,  he  and  Herbert  and  the  brigadier  had  all 

*^obnobbed,  in  the  more  distant  fashion  of  wine- 

'^king,  before  the  fish  well  nigh  swam  from  the 

^Me  in  the  arms  of  the  steward.    Each  took  the 

^^^tier  of  the  other  in  a  few  seconds,  and  all  felt 

of  belonging  to  the  same  brotherhood. 

^ext  to  the  Welsh  parson,  b»  we  will  take 

to  call  him,  came  Lady  Smuggins,  the 

ly  part  of  whose  career  had  commenced  as 

^*^  ^e  to  the  steward  of  a  Scotch  smack ;  from 


^^^nce  her  lord  and  master  had,  by  strict  regard 
^'^   lu8  "  ain  sma  peculiar,"  aspired  to  the  inde- 
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pendence  of  keeping  a  pork  aoid  butcher's  shcyp, 
until,  rising  by  slow  degrees,  or  what  he  termed 
'*  the  blessing  o'  Providence,"  though  we  mtj 
somewhat  doubt  whether  this  was  the  right  tem 
to  give  it,  he  was  at  last  wise  enough  to  cheat 
his  country  most  effectually,  by  means  of  a  go- 
yemment  contract  and  the  profession  of  toiy 
principles. 

The  reputation  of  being  a  successftil  rogue  at 
once  paved  the  way  for  him,  of  course,  to  snndiy 
considerations,  which  were  finally  crowned  wiA 
the  honour  of  a  citizen's  knighthood. 

Forgetting  the  ladder  by  which  they  had  risen, 
and  knowing  brother  Jonathan's  weakness  of  ww 
shipping  titles  while  he  affects  to  deride  then 
Sir  John  and  Lady  Smuggins  went  to  travel  i 
America,  and,  finding  nothing  at  all  good  enouf 
for  them,  were  now  on  their  way  back,  excee 
ingly  disgusted .    Her  ladyship,  being  accustom 
to  the  sea  of  old,  was  able  to  face  the  dim) 
table  undeterred  by  the  heavy  rolling  of 
steamer,  which  permitted  few  of  the  fair 
such  command  of  their  digestive  powers. 

Opposite  to  the  brigadier,  it  is  true,  then 
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a  very  pretty  little  girl,  flourishing  like  a  lily  of 
tlie  valley  in  the  shadow  of  a  huge  mountain  of 
humanity,  who  called  himself  worth  a  plum,  every 
fluent  of  which  had  been  gathered  by  the  making 
of  candlesticks  at  Birmingham. 

Prom  these  retainers  of  light,  he  seemed  to 

i^vo  taken  all  the  brass,  but  none  of  the  illumi- 

^tion ;  he  appeared  intensely  wrapped  up  in  the 

uamenseness  of  his  own  sublimity,  always  called 

kia  daughter  "  child,"  as  if  he  tried  hard  to  per- 

*^Uule  himself  that  he  was  not  much  past  sixty- 

^ight,  bullying  the  steward  perpetually  as  ta  the 

9^iality  of  the  sherry,  and  casting  every  now  and 

^^Hii,  when  he  thought  himself  unobservisd,  most 

^lodous  looks  at  the  brigadier,  who,  from  the 

^^Bt  moment  of  his  sitting  down  at  the  table,  had 

^^^tamenced  ogling,  talking  to,  and  talking  at 

the  child,"  in  a  manner  as  unmistakeable  and 

^^^^abashed  as  all  the  rest  of  his  off-hand  conduct. 

Just  below  the  candlestick-maker  sat  the  men  of 

^^«  moustache,  fine,  handsome,  soldierly-looking 

^^^ows,  with  just  a  shade  or  two  too  much  hau- 

^^W  and  reserve  about  them  to  pass  either  for 

iQiiQn  perfect  in  their  manner,  or  parties  who  had 
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seen  enough  of  the  world  to  ftee  them  from  all 
prejudice  by  bringmg  them  in  contiust  with  every 
grade  of  society. 

Besides  these  few,  there  was  a  sample  of  almost 
every  animal  under  the  sun  likely  to  pay  the 
amount  of  passage-money ;  an  innumerable  host, 
to  attempt  to  describe  whom  would  seem  to  be 
stealing  a  thought  from  Homer  and  his  oatalogoe 
of  ships,  while,  in  reality,  it  would  be  departing 
sadly  from  the  rules  of  the  great  epic  poet,  as  retj 
few  beyond  those  we  have  named,  nor  even  all 
those,  occupied  a  prominent  share  in  the  subse- 
quent catastrophe  we  are  about  to  describe. 

For  all  the  intermediate  characters  that  filled 
up  the  picture— and  they  were  many—for  all  the 
blacks,  browns,  greys,  and  neutral  tints,  in  diOTt, 
of  the  tableau,  we  give  a  carte  blanche  to  the  ima- 
gination of  the  reader.  We  haye  only  attempted 
to  delineate  one  or  two  of  the  leading  figures  in 
bright  scarlet,  blue,  and  yellow;  the  pritnitiTe 
colours  and  the  others  matter  not  to  our  design. 
Of  one  old  fellow,  howeyer,  it  is  necessary,  at 
partmg,  we  should  just  jot  down  a  dot  or  two. 

At  the  comer  of  the  table  nearest  the  compa- 
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moii-hatchway,  toward  which  he  every  now  and 

then  directed  an  uneasy  glance,  as  if  some  inward 

feeling  warned  him  of  the  impending  necessity  of 

speedy  flight,  sat  a  very  tall,  thin,  lean  man,  with 

m  wondroosly  hooked  nose  and  strange,  cadaye- 

rous,  excited  countenance.     He  sat  on  the  yery 

edge  of  his  chair,  which  appeared  as  though  it 

were  every  moment  about  to  slide  from  beneath 

him,  his  body  craned  out  at  a  most  awful  angle, 

« 

and  himself  employed  bolting  his  food  in  a  style 
perfectly  ravenous,  speaking  to  no  one,  attending 
to  no  one,  and  apparently  thinking  of  no  one  but 
himself. 

Suddenly  he  ceased  his  labours,  dropped  his 
bife  and  fork,  placed  both  his  hands  a  little 
below  his  waist,  with  a  piteous  and  mournful 
uncertainty  of  visage,  exclaiming,  in  a  melan- 
choly voice, "  I  guess  this  won't  stay  down,  that's 
what  I  do ;  this  will  come  up,  I  reckon,  that's 
what  it  will !  Help  !  —  steward,  waiter,  what- 
ever your  name  is,  a  glass  of  brandy !" 

"  What  name,  sir  ?  "  said  the  obsequious 
steward. 

"  Ebenezer  Wire,"  groaned  the  long  man. 
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Ebenezer  Wire !"  repeated  the  brigadier,  ^ 
the  other  end  of  the  saloon.  '^  By  this  and  b 
that,  no  man  ought  to  have  either  help  or  assis 
ance  who  can  go  into  public  company  and  pre 
claim  himself  aloud  by  the  title  of  Ebenezc 
Wire  1" 
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THE  LOST  SHIP. 


CHAPTER  I. 


.     .    .     '<  What  hellish  plots 
Dost  thoo  devise  against  our  lives?" 

TroiUu  and  Cressida. 


The  repast  having  ended,  wine  and  dessert  were 
put  upon  the  table,  when  Herbert,  who  longed  to 
have  a  little  reflection  as  to  what  would  be  the 
result  of  his  meeting  with  Nautila,  at  once  re- 
signed the  honours  of  the  bottle  to  the  brigadier, 
an  officer  nowise  loth  to  be  left  representative 
in  such  a  cause ;  and,  this  arranged,  our  friend 
stole  off  quietly  to  the  upper-deck,  seated  himself 
on  the  paddle-box,  and,  producing  his  light,  pro- 
ceeded to  enjoy  a  very  exquisite  cigar. 

We  trust  that  for  this  piece  of  self-indulgence 
our  lady-friends  will  pardon  him.    It  is  very  true 

TOL.  II.  B 
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the  odour  is  not  of  the  style  or  description  always 
likely  to  prove  pleasant  to  them,  especially  in 
the  past  sense ;  but,  if  they  were  aware  how  much 
their  cause  sometimes  progresses  under  the  sooth- 
ing influence  of  a  cigar — ^if  the  single  ones  could 
define  how  many  an  offer  an  Indian  weed  has 
prompted  —  if  the  married  ones  could  but  leara 
what  an  excellent  explosion-valve  a  good  havan* 
nah  affords  to  the  irritated  mind,  we  suspect  the 
practice  would  experience  much  more  indulgence 
at  their  hands  than  it  does ;  and  this  is  said  with 
the  most  disinterested  motives:  for  ourselves, 
we  have  long  since  resigned  the  pleasing  habit  to 
sterner  digestions. 

In  the  present  instance,  as  Herbert  gently 
puffed  away  the  light-blue  curling  wreaths,  and 
saw  them  vanish  into  thin  air,  many  a  hii 
scheme  arose  before  him  equally  unstable.  Be- 
guiled  by  the  flattering  narcotic,  he  dreamed  he 
should  be  able  once  more  to  reconcile  himself  to 
the  father,  and,  by  addressing  himself  to  his  strong 
reason,  adduce  before  him  arguments  tliat  not 
even  his  prejudice  should  be  able  to  resist. 

'*  Moreover,"  continued  our  hero,  *^  I  am  sure 
he  will  be  open  to  the  suggestion  that^  although 
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I  have  erred,  I  have  already  received  a  severe 
I>iiDi8hment,  and  that,  for  his  daughter's  sake,  as 
^^rell  as  mine,  he  ought  to  temper  justice  with 
mercy.*' 

From  this  consideration  of  the  subject,  by  a 
most  natural  transition,  our  hero  began  to  calcu- 
late on  the  chances  that  existed  of  his  obtaining 
an  interview  with  Nautila,  and  what  effect  it  was 
probable  would  have  been  produced  upon  her 
mind  by  the  discovery  of  the  bet. 

Here,  lover-like,  he  was  quite  unable  to  per- 
suade himself  that  he  might  not  with  ease  recover 
all  the  ground  he  had  lost ;  and,  while  planning 
some  mode  of  informing  his  enchantress  of  his 
presence  on  board,  he  leaned  his  head  back  on 
the  paddle-wheel,  to  consider  this  question  more 
fully ;  one  or  two  words  came  to  his  ear  of  so 
potent  a  significance,  as  for  a  time  to  banish  from 
his  thoughts  even  the  all-engrossing  subject  of 
his  desired  interview  with  his  mistress. 

Thinking  at  first  that  his  ears  must  have  de- 
ceived him  as  to  the  import  of  what  he  had  heard, 
he  listened  again  attentively,  and  distinctly  recog- 
nized the  words — 

"  I  tell  you,  you  fool,  there  is  no  difficulty 

b2 
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either  in  our  rising  or  seizing  the  ship ;  the  only 
question  is,  when  we've  got  the  swag,  where  shall 
we  go  to  enjoy  it  ?  it's  quite  clear  the  States  will 
never  do  for  us ;  we  shan't  be  safe  there,  neither 
should  we  be  able  to  remain  in  any  part  of  the 
continent." 

"  Well,"  said  the  other  voice,  "  there's  lots  of 
fun  to  be  had  elsewhere  besides  the  States  and 
the  continent  —  there's  all  the  rest  of  the  world 
after  that." 

"  Yes,"  said  the  other  voice,  "  you  seem  to  for- 
get that  the  whole  of  our  object  in  this  matter  is 
the  money ;  and,  after  you've  left  out  of  the  cata- 
logue Europe  and  America,  there's  not  many 
other  places  where  money  is  much  worth  spend- 
ing." 

^^  Oh,  gammon,  as  to  that,"  replied  the  other ; 
"  yoik  are  but  a  poor  sort  of  geographer,  if  you 
thiuK  so ;  see  what  fun  we  might  have  if  we  had 
plenty  of  tin,  either  along  the  whole  of  the  shores 
of  South  America,  or  in  Columbia,  or  Mexico,  or 
the  Spanish  main;  or  even,  for  the  matter  of 
that,  there's  Persia.  See  what  a  jolly  life  a  man 
might  live  there  that  had,  as  the  old  song  says, 
*  as  much  money  as  he  could  tell.'    Leave  me 
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alone  for  finding  out  a  pleasant  place  for  spend- 
ing the  tin,  if  you'll  only  convince  me  that  the 
money  is  safe  on  board,  and  can  be  had  for  the 
rising.  Besides  those  men  you've  mentioned, 
there  are  one  or  two  friends  of  mine  on  board  here 
— backwoodsmen,  regular  Lynch-law  justices, 
who  would  care  no  more  about  the  screams  of  a 
few  silly  women  and  old  men,  than  they  would 
about  the  whistling  of  a  thrush,  and  would  just 
as  soon  wring  the  neck  of  one  as  the  other ;  but, 
as  £Bir  as  my  opinion  is  concerned,  I  can't  help 
thinking  you  are  mistaken  about  the  money :  it 
seems  so  large  a  sum  for  one  old  fogie  to  possess, 
seventy  thousand  pounds  does ;  and,  as  far  as 
we  can  see,  he  has  nobody  to  have  it,  either.  If 
he  were  a  lord,  now,  or  any  person  of  that  sort, 
there  would  be  some  reason  in  the  matter ;  but 
a  plain  old  fellow  like  that,  who  Tm  told  has 
passed  the  best  of  his  days  in  the  woods,  se- 
venty thousand  pounds  does  seem  a  large  sum, 
snrelye." 

**  Oh,  lard !  it's  nothing  for  one  of  these  Eng- 
lish fellows.  I'm  told  he's  some  poor,  cracked 
old  devil,  who  has  got  some  sort  of  a  notion  that 
men  live  happier  poor  than  rich :  as  to  the  money, 
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ril  swear  that's  on  board,  for  I  took  yery  good 
care  to  learn  all  abont  that  before  he  came.   ; Yon 

know  my  relation. is •''    The  oflSoe 

of  his  relation  was.  mentioned  in  a  very  low  tonex>f 
voice,  so  that  onr.  hero  could  not  hear  it;:  .  But 
the  speaker  quickly  followed  it  up  by  saylug,  that 
**  he  heard  the  amount  from  the  ship's  vcled^ 
and  it  tallies  exactly  with  the  private  informatioii 
that  I  got  from  the  officer  on  shore — it's  seventy 
thousand  pounds  if  .it's  a  penny;  and  it's  all  in 
right  hard  coin,  I  can  tell  you  that.  I  hear  it  took 
the  old  chap  a  considerable  time  before  he  conld 
get  so  much  metal  together ;  and  even  then,  with 
our  infernal  paper  banks,  it  was  no  joke.-' 

^y  And,  pray,  what  the  devil  is  his  name— -his 
real  name,  I  mean  ?" 

*^  Ha !  that  I  don't  know«  .  He  goes  here  on 
board  by  the  name  of  Charles,  I'm  told;  but  that's 
not  his  real  title.  I  shouldn't  be  at  all  sur- 
prised but  he  turns  out  to  be  some  codgor  of 
note,  some  great  man  in  disguise,  or  something 
of  that  sort.  Well,  great  or  small,  I  can  tell 
him  he's  brought  his  pigs  to  a  wrong  market."  i 

^^  I  think  that's  more  than  likely.  It  will  be 
a  bloody  piece  of  business  before  we've  done 
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^With  it,  for  with  all  that  money  the  old  man  will 
l>e  sore  to  die  game." 

^  He  be  hanged !  I  don't  care  how  he  dies. 
Well  get  lid  of  him  somehow,  or  other,  and  then 
well  draw  lots  for  his  daughter ;  she's  a  tidy 
piece  of  goods,  by  all  account.  Have  you  seen 
her.  Bin?" 

Up  to  this  period  Herbert  had  borne  with 
gieat  philosophy  the  yirttous  proposal  which 
be  had  oyerheard,  and  whidi  evidently  had  fof 
its  object  to  citt  the  throat  of  his  intended 
fiither4ii«'law,  and  to  seise  the  property  which 
WB8  once  to  have  been  his  own ;  but  now,  when 
the  scoundrel  proceeded  to  call  the  adored  (me 
of  lus  devotions  a  tidy  piece  of  goods,  no  cott- 
sideration  sufficed  to  induce  him  to  bear  any 
longer  unmoved  in  silence  the  insufferable  auda- 
dty  of  these  villains.  Hitherto  he  had  been 
anxious  to  hear  as  much  of  their  plot  as  possible 
before  moving  from  the  favourable  post  of  ob- 
servation which  he  now  occupied. 

The  speakers,  whoevdr  they  were,  were  evi- 
dently sitting  on  the  foremost  part  of  the  sam6 
paddle-box  as  that  which  now  supported  him. 
No  doubt  they  had  chosen  this  post  partly  from 
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its  possessing  the  same  qualities  which  reoom- 
mended  it  to  himself,  namely  its  seclusion,  though 
they  had  evidently  wished  to  turn  this  to  a 
very  different  purpose  from  that  which  actuated 
Herbert. 

The  fact  was,  however,  that  the  circular  form 
of  the  paddle-box,  aided  by  the  current  of  air 
produced  by  the  ship's  quick  passage  through 
the  water,  brought  to  the  ear  of  any  person  sit- 
ting astern  of  them  a  most  distinct  report  of  their 
conversation,  the  paddle-box  acting  as  a  sort  of 
inverted  whispering  gallery,  and  also  effectually 
concealing  from  their  view  any  one  who  sat  be- 
hind it.  Herbert  had  heard  enough,  however,  to 
show  him  that  the  plans  of  these  ruffians  had  as 
yet  reached  no  distinct  maturity  of  purpose  fur- 
ther than  a  general  design  of  plunder.  And  as 
it  would  be  highly  inexpedient  to  give  them  pre- 
mature information  of  being  watched,  our  hero 
determined  to  content  himself  with  marking  out 
the  identification  of  the  persons  of  the  con- 
spirators. For  this  purpose  he  found  that  it 
would  be  prudent  not  to  walk  over  the  top  of 
the  paddle-box,  as  he  had  at  first  contemplated, 
and  so  break  boldly  in  upon  their  council,  but 
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rather  to  quit  his  piesent  post,  walk  round  to 

the  head  of  the  forecastle,  and  there,  by  looking 

aft  like  any  unconcerned  spectator,  thus  gain  an 

oppoTtunity  of  minutely  inspecting  the  enemy, 

without  giying  them  any  notice  that  they  had 

attracted  his  regard. 


B  o 
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CHAPTER  n. 

"  Yankee  Doodle  was  the  boy. 

And  he  was  double-jointed ; 
He  thought  to  take  onr  steam-ship  too. 

But  was  he  disappointed  ?" 

AfUfncoM  AMthm* 

Having  executed  the  manodavre  mentioned  in 
the  last  chapter  with  as  little  noise  as  possiblei 
Herbert  gazed  steadily  at  the  persons  of  the  two 
speakers  from  beneath  the  shadow  of  his  hand, 
as  he  pretended  to  lean  across  the  bulwarks,  lost 
in  thought.     By  this  means  he  was  enabled  to 
impress  on  his  memory  every  particular  of  thei^i^ 
persons. 

Soon  after  Herbert  had  taken  this  special  r^^ 
cognizance  of  the  enemy,  they  both  rose  aa^ 
mingled  among  the  crew  and  passengers  (^n 
the  forecastle.  Whoever  they  might  be,  th&^f 
seemed  perfectly  known  to  many  of  the  m^i^ 
who  acted  on  board   the  Atlantic.      Herb^^ 
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loaged  to  pnt  some  inquiry  as  to  who  they  might 
1>^,  bat,  afraid  of  his  motives  being  detected,  he 
I^^cusaed  a  better  course  than  that  of  srtanding 
^^^ttooncemedly  by  amusing  himself  with  his  cigar, 
^^t' keeping  his  ears  wide  open  to  ascertain,  if 
iKHsible,  by  what  denomination  the  plotters  were 
"Qciown. 

Several  men  spoke  to  them,  and  they  kept  up 
^e  conversation ;  but  all  that  passed  was  veiled 
Ui  a  sort  of  slang,  of  which  Herbert  understood 
nothing.  The  only  name  that  the  chief  of  the 
plottdfs  appeared  to  be  hailed  by  was  that  of 
fioston  Bill,  while  his  companion  was  called 
Yankee  Doodle. 

The  whole  of  their  discourse  more  and  more 
o<mvinced  Herbert  that  danger  was  impending  of 
a  very  imminent  and  formidable  kind,  and  that, 
nnlees  met  vnth  equal  promptness  and  deter- 
minatioD,  it  would,  in  all  probability,  overwhelm 
those  in  whom  he  took  so  strong  an  interest. 

This  certainly  was  intelligence  worth  gaining, 
tfaoogh  Boston  Bill's  and  Yankee  Doodle's  names 
did  not  add  very  greatly  to  its  value.  What 
was  the  best  step  to  avert  the  threatened  danger  ? 
Would  his  best  plan  be  at  once  to  conmiuni- 
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cato  what  he  had  heard  to  the  captain  ?    Bal 
then  Herbert  had  not  as  yet  had  an  opportonil^      •^ 
of  forming  any  judgment  as  to  the  dispositioi 
and  capacities  of  the  latter ;   and  it  was  a  Tvli 
with  him  to  trust  no  one  in  any  afiair  of  im» 
portance,  unless  he  was  conyinced  from  per- 
sonal acquaintance  with  the  party  that  he  was 
able  to  conduct  it  to  a  successful  issue. 

Should  he  communicate  what  he  had  heard 
to  Major  Symonds,  and  consult  with  him  ?  A 
moment's  reflection,  howeyer,  conyinced  him 
that  the  major  would  be  the  yery  last  person  to 
deliberate  calmly  on  the  perils  of  a  dangeicns 
position.  An  excellent  man  in  action,  no  doubt, 
and  when  once  a  hostile  line  of  operations  had 
been  resolyed  upon,  he  was  the  person  of  aD 
others  to  carry  it  into  execution.  For  any  em- 
ployment prior  to  this,  his  temperament  was 
eyidently  far  too  impetuous.  Herbert  knew  no 
one  else  on  board,  except  the  old  man,  and, 
under  existing  circumstances,  he  might  perhaps 
haye  yiewed  with  suspicion  any  statement  of 
Herbert's  as  likely  to  haye  been  produced  by  his 
wish  to  be  once  more  thrown  into  contact  ynth 
Nautila. 
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Perilous,  then,  as  his  information  might  prove 

^^  all  on  board,  he  was  obliged  to  confine  the 

^^[latter  to  his  own  bosom,  and  wait  for  a  few 

clays  to  see  how  the  case  would  turn  up.    Of 

"^liis  he  was  sure,  that  if  there  really  did  exist 

^Ljiy  plot  among  the  crew  to  seize  the  ship  for 

tJie  sake  of  any  treasure  she  might  be  carrying, 

^[lothing  but  superior  force  on  the  part  of  the 

officers  and  passengers  could  prevent  its  being 

put  into  execution;    and  the  only  advantage 

that  could  be  gained  by  privity  of  the  design, 

was  that  of  guarding  against  a  surprise ;  while, 

on  the  contrary,  if  any  premature  steps  were 

taken  by  the  captain,  as  seizing  and  fettering 

the  two  malecontents  whom  he  had  overheard,  it 

might  be  the  very  means  of  precipitating  that 

mutiny  which  he  was  so  anxious  to  avoid. 

It  was  a  question  replete  with  difficulties  on 
every  side;  and,  finally  convinced  that  no  in- 
stant danger  threatened  his  friends,  he  resolved 
to  ponder  upon  the  matter,  and  give  it  a  full 
consideration  before  he  took  any  active  steps. 
While  pacing  up  and  down,  thus  debating  with 
himself,  he  happened  to  turn  his  eyes  to  the 
quarter-deck,  and  there,  to  his  astonishment,  he 
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beheld  Nautila,  accompanied  by  the  old  hoose-^ 
keeper,  emerge  from  the  cabin,^  and '  comnieno0i 
walking  on  the  qnarter-deck.  The  interest  witlK 
which  he  watched  her  feeble  steps  may  easily  b9 
imagined.  She,  like  himself,  had  also  evidently^ 
saffered  severely,  and  looked  pale  and  melan- 
choly. 

Now  was  the  time,  as  the  shades  of  evening 
were  rapidly  darkening,*  to  obtain  an  interview^ 
conld  he  only  by  any  possibility:  detach  her 
abominable  dnenna.   How  was  it  to  be  managed  ? 

**  Let  me  see—to  be  snre— -yes— I  know,  on 
snch  an  emergency,  the  gallant  major  wonld 
undertake  to  make  love  to  her  for  an  hoar,  and 
is  there  any  one  of  the  softer  sex.  Heaven  bless 
them !  under  the  age  of  seventy,  insensible  to  the 
influence  of  the  tender  passion  ?  Forbid  it, 
Cupid,  even  to  think  so ;  but  where  is  the  gallant 
major?  as  I  don't  see  him  on  the  quarter-deck, 
I  suppose  he  must  still  be  adoring  the  bottle, 
and  though  it  may  not  be  quite  to  his  taste  to 
summon  him  away  to  a  less-exciting  mistress,  I 
am  sure  it  would  be  infinitely  better  for  his 
constitution." 

Hastily  scribbling  a  few  lines  on  a  piece  of 
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ptper,  Herbert  despatched  them  bj  one  of  the 

Udei-etewarde  to  the  saloon,  and  in  a  few 

vuimtes  the  gallant  major  appeared,  his  good- 

^loiumied  conntenance  beaming  resplendently 

£rom  his  devotion  to  the  rosy  god,  and  his  step, 

H  most  be  confessed,  not  quite  so-  steady  as  he 

^  sometimes  known  it  on  parade^ 

"  WeD,  my  dear  boy,*'  said  the  major,  "  what 
doyouwant?" 

^  Why,  my  dear  major,  I  am  obliged  to  call 

^  you  to  do  me  a  friendly  oflSce." 

**  With  all  my  heart,**  said  the  major;  "  but 

^    ^e  need  not  trouble  ourselves  about  that  until 

^  get  to  the  shore  any  how.     Who's  your 

Qui?'' 

''Oh,  I  see^  major,  you  mistake  the  service  I 
^  you  to  render  me.  It  is  not  an  affair  of 
'^tir,  but  one  of  love,  simply.** 

"Of  love!  Well,  if  possible,  that*s  more 
H?eeable  than  the  other.  Heaven  save  the  boy ! 
^  heart's  as  full  of  love  as  an  egg  is  of  meat, 
^•yyou  were  not  bom  in  Ireland,  my  boy — ^that 
P^t  tenderness  you  have  for  the  fair  sex  woujd 
*^  been  fully  appreciated.** 

"  Thank  you,  captain,  kindly,  for  your  good 
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wishes ;  bat  in  or  out  of  Ireland,  with  your  abl^ 
assistance,  I  hope  jet  it  will  meet  with  all  the  ^ 
appreciation  that  I  desire." 

^*  If  I've  any  hand  in  the  matter  it  shall ;  but 
what  is  it  I  can  do  for  you  now  ?  *' 

"  Why,  you  see  that  old  lady  up  there  with 
the  light  blue  cloak." 

"  I  see  her — yes ! — ^but,  odds  zounds,  my  boy, 
she's  sixty-five,  if  she's  a  day.  You  haven't 
taken  a  liking  to  her  by  way  of  a  change,  have 
you  ?  " 

*^  No,  my  boy,  I  have  not,  but  I  want  you  to 
do  so." 

^^  Want  me  ?  "  said  the  Irishman,  with  a  look 
of  horror  and  real  anger.  **  This  may  be  a  very 
fine  joke,  for  any  thing  I  know,  but  there's  few 
men  in  the  world  less  fond  of  practical  joking 
than  I  am ;  and,  as  fietr  as  the  thing  has  gone 
yet,  it  appears  to  me  to  be  exceedingly  personal, 
and  so  I  fairly  tell  you,  Mr.  Herbert." 

^^  Prithee,  don't  kill  me  with  laughing,"  re- 
plied our  hero,  **  or  I  shall  never  be  able  to  give 
you  my  explanation." 

^^  I'm  glad,  sir,  you  have  an  explanation  to 
offer,"  said  the  peppery  Irishman. 
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1o  be  sure  I  haye,  if  you  would  only  give 
^^  ^ime  to  speak  it.    Don't  you  see  the  young 
8^1  vho  accompanies  the  other  ?  " 
**  WeD,  sir ! " 

^^  Well,  she  is  Miss  St.  John,  and  I  am  dying 
^^t  an  opportunity  to  get  a  word  or  two  with 
uer ;  but  it's  utterly  impossible  while  that  old 
^hinx  continues  by  her  side.  Now,  all  I  want 
you  to  do,  is  to  make  love  to  the  old  one  while 
I  get  a  few  words  with  the  younger  party." 

"  With  all  the  pleasure  in  life.  Oh,  I  now 
see  what  you  are  driving  at! — and  a  mighty 
pretty  divertissement  as  could  well  be  conceived 
or  executed  !  Make  love  to  her !  egad,  by  this 
and  by  that,  she  shall  think  that  the  young  days 
of  sixteen  are  come  again;  and,  as  to  seeing 
you  exchange  a  few  amatory  passes  with  her 
young  charge,  she  shall  know  no  more  about  it 
than  if  one  lived  in  the  moon,  and  the  other 
inhabited  the  planet  of  Ursa  Major." 

**  Don't  you  mistake  the  latitude  and  get  hold 
of  Uisa  Major,  for  she  is  a  regular  old  duenna, 
and  knows  right  well  what  she  is  about." 

**  If  she  were  even  the  dog  Cerberus  instead  of 
its  namesake  the  duenna,  I'd  soon  have  every 
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eje  fixed  on  me  so  complately  that  you  miglii 
take  a  bone  off  the  plate  and  she  not  be  a  bi 
the  wiser  for  it/* 

"  Well,  then,"  said  Herbert,  "  you  give  Nau 
tila  this  card,  on  which  I  will  write  a  word  o: 
two,  telling  her  that  I  am  here,  and  will  try  t< 
gain  an  interview  with  her ;  and  then,  when  ] 
see  that  you  have  fairly  absorbed  old  Mothe: 
Cerberus,  as  you  call  her,  I  will  step  up  on  th< 
quarter-deck,  and  get  a  word  or  two  with  Nau 
tik." 

"  Ah,  that  will  do  very  well.  Now,  let  m( 
see;  how  shall  I  open  the  campaign?  Yoi 
haven't  got  such  a  thing  as  a  bottle  of  any  par 
ticular  kind  of  smeUing  salts,  have  you?  I 
wouldn't  be  a  bad  way  of  gently  insinuating  th< 
interest  we  take  in  Cerberus's  welfare." 

^^  I  have  no  smelling  salts,"  said  Herbert 
"  but  I'll  tell  you  what  • —  you'll  find,  lying  at 
the  very  top  of  my  carpet-bag,  4  bottle  of  tb( 
most  superb  French  perfume,  which  will  answei 
your  purpose  much  better.  The  old  soul  wil 
be  sure  to  have  a  bottle  of  smelling  salts  her 
self,  while  there  is  as  much  chance  of  her  having 
smelled  at  the  philosopher's  stone  almost  as  the 
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^tlier.    Here  are  my  keys ;  but  pray  don't  be 
'^ng — ^you  can  fancy  the  agony  of  impatience  I 

**  Long !  the  blinking  of  stars  shall  be  a 
d«:^(iler  to  me." 

**  And,  I  say,  major — " 
^*  What  is  it?" 

^  Walk  as  steadily  as  you  can,  for  Cerberus 
1  know  has  a  particular  dread  of  gentlemen 
tffcer  the  third  bottle." 

^^  Oh,  you  mistake  entirely,"  said  the  major ; 
'^  >it  must  be  the  rolling  of  the  ship  which  de- 
^^Ted  yon.  Tm  as  steady  as  a  church ;  and,  as 
to  the  third  bottle,  by  the  lord  of  Innisfail,  Tye 
only  had  just  a  wee  glass  or  two  over  the  second, 
^^^  upon  my  conscience,  it  requires  every  drop 
^  the  liquor  to  screw  me  up  in  such  a  case  — - 
ii^aik  you,  in  such  a  case  to  screw  me  up  to  the 
P^t^r  loye-making  point." 

'  Saying  which,  the  gallant  major  forthwith  de- 
ported to  the  saloon. 
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CHAPTER  m. 

"  I  own  I  once  heard  of  an  amorous  youth." 

Tom  Moorb. 

In  a  few  minntes,  the  major  reappeared  upoi 
the  quarter-deck,  with  a  white  handkerchief  h 
one  hand,  and  a  cut  glass  scent-hottle  in  th< 
other,  and  hegan  applying  first  the  one  and  thei 
the  other  alternately  to  his  olfactory  organs  witi 
great  industry,  endeavouring  the  while  to  con 
jure  up  his  best  quarter-deck  step,  and  wall 
along  with  as  little  appearance  of  the  seconi 
bottle  as  might  be  possible.  Herbert  looke< 
on  infinitely  amused ;  and  the  effort  which  th< 
gallant  officer  made  certainly  did  him  great  ere 
dit.  Nothing  but  a  practised  seaman's  eye  coul( 
have  detected  in  his  roll  something  more  activt 
than  the  motion  of  the  steamer. 

For  a  few  turns  the  major  walked  up  anc 
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^o^^m  the  quarter-deck,  as  if  he  had  no  object  in 
^e^  but  to  take  care  of  himself.  Presently,  in 
^^  neatest  manner  possible,  he  contrived  just 
to  tonch  the  duenna  on  the  elbow,  as  if  the  roll 
^^  the  ship  had  temporarily  proved  too  much  for 
'^in ;  then,  in  the  politest  manner  in  the  world, 
"^  begged  her  pardon  with  the  utmost  grace,  and 
^  <]egree  of  deference  that  must  have  gone  ten  to 
P^Ysuade  the  old  soul  that  she  looked  like  a 
^^chess  at  least.  The  effect  was  instantaneous. 
^p  to  that  moment,  she,  who  had  been  looking 
*^  gloomy  and  wretched  as  well  could  be,  bright- 
^^ed  up  into  a  most  gracious  smile,  and  instantly 
Slanted  the  pardon  that  was  sought. 

The  next  turn,  the  major,  with  that  jaunty 
^OM  of  off-hand  air  which  most  military  men  and 
^U  Irishmen  possess  to  perfection,  made  another 
^^iiming  bow,  and,  proffering  the  bottle  of  French 
*^^nt,  at  once  boldly  joined  the  fair  couple, 
^^d,  with  the  utmost  pathos  and  gallantry,  ex- 
<^l^med, 

**  Madam,  I  am  quite  grieved  to  see  how  soon 

^is  villanous  sea-air  has  banished  that  charming 

^^lour  which  I  observed  upon  your  cheek  not 

ii^any  hours  ago.    Allow  me  to  recommend  to 
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your  notice  this  inimitable  specific  against  sea 

sickness.  Yon  have  only  to  smell  it  a  few  times,  -^ 
and  yon  will  be  quite  yourself  again.  Take  it—  ' 
take  it,  ma'am ;  don't  be  afraid  of  it— tiieie  is 
nothing  in  it  that  can  possibly  hurt  you*  It  was 
first  recommended  to  me  by  my  father,  the  ge- 
neral. I  have  tried  it  constantly  for  yean 
throughout  all  my  services,  for  we  army  officers, 
ma'am,  are  not  accustomed,  in  our  profession,  to 
be  constantly  at  sea ;  and,  on  my  honour,  a  finer 
specific  for  sea-sickness  I  never  knew,  ma'am ; 
and,  the  best  of  it  is,  it  is  as  pleasant  in  the 
taking  as  in  the  operation.  Is  it  not  fine, 
ma'am  ?"  he  continued,  as  the  wary  old  soul  most 
unsuspiciously  applied  the  end  of  an  antique 
beak  to  the  mouth  of  the  bottle. 

"  It  is,  sir,  very  refreshing,"  replied  she,  quite 
taken  in  by  the  praises  bestowed  upon  her  charm- 
ing colour. 

^^  I  am  quite  proud  and  delighted,  ma'am,  that 
it  has  the  good  fortune  to  gain  your  approval. 
Sweet  as  it  was  before,  believe  me  it  will  gain 
fresh  odours  by  being  employed  in  the  service  of 
so  fair  a  lady.  Upon  my  honour,  ma'am,  your 
colour  is  actually  coming  back  even  already. 


THE  LOST  SHIP.  23 

^y  mj  honour,  I  neyer  saw  so  great  a  triamph 
•^  this  specific  before !" 

^  Oh,  sir,  yoH  are  too  flattering ! "  handing 
'^^ck  the  bottle  to  the  audacious  major. 

^  Not  at  all,  ma'am,  not  at  all.     Allow  me  to 

'^^^d  it  to  your  sister  here,  to  see  if  it  has  the 

'^^ppinese  of  meeting  also  with  her  approval." 

''My   sister,  sir!"    simpered    the  duenna. 

Dear  me,  sir,  it's  not  my  sister." 

**  Not  your  sister,  ma'am  ?"  exclaimed  the 

ii^AJor,  pretending  to  start  back  in  the  utmost 

"  No,  indeed  it's  not,  sir." 

"Well,  you  do  surprise  me;  in  the  whole 
^^•OTOse  of  my  services  I  never  saw  so  wonderful  a 
l^lcieness.     Why,  she's  your  living  picture." 

"  Oh,  sir,  do  you  think  so  ?" 

"Isn't  it  generally  considered  so,  ma'am?" 
B^id  the  major,  turning  now  with  his  antidote  for 
^^a-6jckness  to  Nautila ;  and,  as  he  held  out  the 
^H^ttle,  standing  between  the  duenna  and  herself, 
Herbert  observed  him  slip  our  hero's  note  into  his 
^^^tress's  hand,  whispering  at  the  same  time,— • 
**  From  Herbert — say  nothing." 

Here  the  parties  turned  round  at  the  end  of 
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their  walk  once  more  towards  the  stem,  when 
Nautila  dropped  immediately  behind  her  com- 
panionsy  and  read  these  lines : — 

^*  At  last,  my  loye,  I  haTe  discovered  you ; 
pretend  to  go  down  into  the  saloon  for  ano- 
ther shawl,  and  yon  will  find  me  instantly  at 
yonr  side,  anxious  to  assure  you  once  more 
how  deyotedly  I  remain  your  own — Herbert.** 

Poor  Nautila,  so  little  did  she  dream  of  thi£ 
happiness  being  at  hand,  that  our  hero  while  he 
stood  watching  her  could  perceive  her  little 
hands  trembling  as  she  endeavoured  to  place  be« 
neath  the  folds  of  her  dress  the  card  he  had  sent 
her. 

For  some  moments  she  almost  hesitated  whe* 
ther  she  ought  to  go  or  not,  her  father  had  laic 
such  strict  injunctions  on  her  abstaining  from  an] 
future  intercourse  with  the  man  to  whom  h< 
himself  had  allowed  her  to  form  the  most  en 
during  attachment.  Up  to  this  time,  howevei 
she  had  always  so  implicitly  obeyed  his  slightes 
wish,  that,  though  this  meeting  was  one  of  whicl 
she  had  dreamt  by  day  and  night  for  month 
past,  and  sighed  for  its  advent  in  almost  hopeles 
despondency,  yet,  now  that  it  was  here,  a  vagu< 
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i  indefinable  terror  seemed  to  forbid  her  avail-^ 

;  berself  of  the  opportunity  of  exchanging  a 

w  words  with  one  who  possessed  all  her  affec- 

lOns.     It  was  only  for  a  few  brief  seconds  this 

odedsion  lasted :  —  "  For  once,  surely  for  this 

Qoee,  there  can  be  no  harm  in  my  granting  him 

the  simple  request  he  makes,  and  to  think,  poor 

fellow,  with  what  untiring  faithfulness  he  has 

punned  us  !   Surely  such  love  demands  a  better 

letnm  than  any  coldness  on  my  part,  whatever 

fedings  my  father  may  entertain.     And  yet 

there  is  something  so  dreadful  in  concealment ! 

Oh,bowlwill  urge  him  at  once  to  discover  him* 

Mif  to  my  father,  and  free  me  from  such  an 

dtemative  as  these  clandestine  meetings." 

The  next  moment  she  advanced  to  Mrs.  Cer* 
l^nis,  and  said : 

*^I  am  going  below  to  fetch  another  shawl ;  I 
^  be  back  in  a  few  minutes." 

So  far  from  that  good  dame  having  even  one 
V^  to  bestow  upon  Nautila  out  of  a  hundred, 
w^fe  can  be  little  doubt  that,  had  she  possessed 
^  hundred  instead  of  two,  the  gallant  major 
^^^d  have  engaged  them  all.     Whatever  the 
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Story  might  be  that  he  was  ponring  iab 
willing  ear,  its  magic  was  complete,  foi 
whose  visage  would  generally  have  served 
tombstone  at  the  shortest  notice,  was  notw  i 
ging  in  the  most  uproarious  laughter,  and  ( 
only  afford  a  hasty  nod  in  answer  to  Nan 
declared  intention  of  going  bdlow. 

"Well,"  thought  Herbert,  "whether 
matter  be  stealing  a  watch  from  the  fob, 
heart  from  the  breast,  it  is  quite  evident 
clear  to  me  that  the  operation  is  infinitely  b 
performed  by  two  than  one.  What  a  1 
chance  it  was  that  Symonds  was  left  behiu 

Presently  Herbert  heard  a  light  footste 
the  companion-ladder,  under  the  shadow 
which  he  had  concealed  himself;  one  glao 
the  exquisite  hand  that  leaned  for  support 
the  rail  sufficed  to  convince  him  who  it  was 
approached;  those  taper  fingers  offered  n 
sistance  as  he  pressed  them  fervently  to  his 
and  in  another  moment  her  heart  was  be 
beside  his  own. 

Seating  themselves  in  the  comer  of  the  8 
to  which  the  lamplight  did  not  reach  very 
it  may  easily  be  imagined  how  perfect  wa 


THE  LOST  SHIP.  27 

joy  that  possessed  the  loveTs  at  this  unexpected 
mod  happjr  meeting.  Passing  over  those  teitns  of 
^dearment  in  which  young  people  so  natu- 
wbUj  indulge  under  these  circumstances,  Herbert, 
after  the  first  joyful  felicitation  on  their  renewed 
intimady  had  past,  demanded  with  considerable 
^aaiety  what  were  the  intentions  entertained  by 
the  fSather  as  to  his  future  proceedings. 

On  these,  howerer,  Herbert  learned  without 
much  surprise  that  Nautila  was  in  a  state  of  per- 
feet  ignorance  further  than  this  point,  that  the 
old  Huia  had  collected  and  realized  all  the  pro- 
perty he  possessed  in  America,  and  that  he  never 
intended  to  revisit  it  again.  In  what  part  of 
Europe  they  were  now  to  find  their  hcmie,  whe- 
tlpnr  in  England  or  on  some  part  of  the  continent, 
Numtila  knew  no  more  than  Herbert ;  of  this,  how- 
ever, she  could  and  did  inform  him  certainly, 
that  all  the  property  which  her  father  had  pos- 
sessed in  America  was  at  present  converted  into 
gold,  and  at  that  very  time  on  board  the  At- 
lantic^ 

This  convinced  Herbert  that  the  diabolical 
plot  which  he  had  overheard  had  solid  ground 

c  2 
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for  its  existence.  Finally^  Naatila  used  eyery 
argument  in  her  power  to  persuade  her  lover  to 
communicate  the  fact  of  his  being  on  board  to 
her  father^  exchanged  with  him  renewed  vows  oi 
love,  though  this  was^  indeed,  unnecessary  ;  and, 
when  half  an  hour  having  swiftly  passed  away, 
our  heroine,  apprehensive  of  a  discovery,  returned 
to  the  quarter-deck,  there  she  found  the  gallant 
major  still  busy  pouring  forth  his  adulations  at 
the  shrine  of  the  defeated  duenna. 

On  the  appearance  of  Nautila,  the  worthy  lady 
seemed  to  think  three  an  unsuitable  number  in 
affairs  of  this  character,  and,  wishing  the  major 
good  night  in  the  blandest  of  all  possible  terms, 
hastily  withdrew.  Herbert  watched  them  as 
they  retired  from  the  deck  into  their  cabins, 
and,  rejoining  his  confederate  aloft,  the  two 
young  men  indulged  in  the  most  uproarious  mirth 
at  the  expense  of  the  worthy  antique  who  had 
just  left  them.  Herbert  returned,  as  he  well 
might,  his  best  thanks  to  the  major,  for  his  ad- 
mirable and  effective  aid,  and  the  latter  vowed 
there  was  more  fun  than  might  be  at  first  sup- 
posed in  making  love  to  a  lady  of  sixty-five. 
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Other  conversation  succeeded  of  a  style  not 
very  likely  to  interest  the  reader,  and,  the  steward 
thexi  summoning  them  to  coffee,  they  withdrew 
belo^. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

''  I  am  no  orator,  as  Bratos  is." 

As  soon  as  coffee  was  cleared  away,  and  while 
all  the  gentlemen  in  the  saloon  were  still  seated 
at  the  table,  the  gallant  major  leant  over  to  Her- 
bert, and  said,  "Now,  my  boy,  Vm  going  to 
treat  the  company  to  a  bit  of  a  speech.  When- 
ever I  come  to  a  pause,  mind  that's  the  time  to 
applaud  me,  and  all  that  I  am  waiting  for  is  two 
or  three  good  thwacks  on  the  mahogany  with  this 
little  persuader."  As  he  said  this,  he  put  into 
Herbert's  hand  a  snuffbox,  so  heavy  and  solid, 
that  it  was  almost  like  a  small  ingot  of  silver. 
"  Bale  eloquence,  after  all,  is  but  mutual  satis- 
faction between  the  speaker  and  his  auditory." 

*^  Ladies  and  gentlemen,"  said  the  modest 
major,  rising  on  his  legs  after  this  little  prepa- 
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ly  ^*  las  it  is  not  improbable,  barring  all 
ents  of  wind  and  weather,  that  the  most 
etable  assemblage  whom  I  now  see  before 
laj  remain  on  board  this  steamer  for  some 
iajs  yet  to  come,  permit  me  to  suggest,  with 
leference  to  yon,  that  it  wonld  contribute 
ly  to  the  shortening  of  those  weary  moments 
Q  we  are  out  of  our  element — ^that  is,  I  mean, 
Q  we  are  fish  out  of  water  at  sea — if  we  were 
)nn  some  little  schame  at  the  outset,  a  sort  of 
pamme,  as  it  were,  of  the  general  amuse- 
its  to  be  had  recourse  to  during  the  yoyage. 
IT,  for  my  own  part,  I  confess  I  think  we 
lid  not  do  better  than  by  instituting  on  this 
dnesday,  the  eleventh  of  March,  the  first  of 
^  Saturday  Nights  at  sea."     A  general  roar 
lowed  this  somewhat  Irish  proposition.   *^  The 
lourable  members  on  the  back  benches  seem 
eonsider  this  a  buU,  but  if  I  were  to  be 
^  ladies,  by  their  roaring,  I  should  deserve 
be  considered  a  great  calf."  Here  a  fresh  roax 
lowed.  "  I  trust,  however,"  continued  the  gal- 
ct  speaker,  **  I  have  too  much  of  the  milk  of 
l&aa  kindness  to  require  that  you  should  butter 
in  this  way  with  your  applause,"  looking  down 
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at  Herbert,  "in  order  freely  to  forgive  yon  t 
langh  at  my  expense.  However,  gentlemen, 
having  fairly  baited  yonr  bull  to  death,  I  wil 
proceed  :  Saturday  night  at  sea  is  sacred  tc 
sweethearts  and  wives,  and  whether,  gentlemen, 
yon  are  steaming  it  along  to  the  one,  or  running 
away  from  the  other,  yon  cannot  be  too  ofter 
reminded  of  your  felicity.  By  the  assistance  ol 
the  steward,  I  propose  forthwith  to  brew  an  in- 
exhaustible bowl  of  inimitable  punch,  and  that 
around  this  we  proceed  to  elect  our  future  mastei 
of  the  ceremonies,  who  shall  reign  over  us  foi 
the  remainder  of  the  voyage ;  and  whether  we 
agree  to  amuse  ourselves  with  private  theatri- 
cals, tableaux  vivants,  rhymes  at  times,  song 
and  supper,  or  any  other  elegant  entertainment, 
we  will  refer  all  matters  of  debate  to  his  superior 
good  taste  and  judgment. 

"  And,  in  short,  gentlemen,  not  to  detain  you, 
my  plan  is  simply  to  obtain  the  utmost  possible 
quantity  of  fun  with  the  least  possible  delay,  and 
whoever  can  show  me  the  best  mode  of  doing 
this  shall  have  my  entire  support  for  one.  What 
say  ye,  gentlemen  ?  is  it  a  good  proposition,  and 
one  to  which  you  can  all  of  you  cry,  ay  ?" 
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Repeated  shouts  of  the  word  "ay !  ay !"  from 
^  parts  of  the  saloon,  seemed  to  the  gallant 
speakers  as  a  satisfactory  proof  of  the  popularity 
^f  his  motion  as  could  possibly  be  desired ;  and 
^Herbert,  keeping  the  general  uproar  well  in 
^^untenanoe,  with  the  most  astounding  din,  the 
:inajor  concluded  by  turning  round,  and,  with  a 
:2no8t  emphatic  tap  of  the  two  forefingers  of  his 
Tight  hand  upon  the  palm  of  his  left,  exclaimed  : 
"  Now,  then,  steward,  bring  the  matarials ;  the 
^word  is  punch,  and  the  only  answer  we  will  have 
is  the  matarials !" 

Here  the  applause  became  most  vociferous  in- 
deed. 

The  company  at  large  needed  no  second  invi- 
tation to  gather  round  the  table  on  which  the 
^gallant  brigadier  rapidly  proceeded  to  brew  with 
1lie  materials  in  question,  and  when  his  office  was 
completed,  and  the  result  was  distributed  to  the 
various  parties  who  appeared  willing  to  partake 
of  the  same,  they  proceeded  at  once  to  the  elec- 
tion of  a  master  of  the  ceremonies.    Different 
parties  were  named ;  some  voted  for  one  and  some 
for  another.     Symonds  vowed  and  declared  he 
would  give  his  own  vote  to  no  one  but  neigh- 
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hour  Broadbrim  the  quak^r,  wd  though  fhe 
friend  loudly  protested  not  only  ygaifist  iU 
acceptance  of  the  office,  b^t  even  aifainst  tbe 
slightest  tolerance  of  the  vgiQiti^s  ^hicib  it  ww 
intended  to  promote,  this  did  pot  bin^ei*  our 
brigadier  from  giving  his  votf  ns  lie  d«Q)M^  lie 
would  in  Broadbrim's  faypur;  i)Op  ey^  prOTWt 
Broadbrim  himself  &om  ple^gj^  t)i^  lo^jor  ui  a 
small  glass,  in  which  he  b0gged  to  wiipb  him  a 
better  office  than  that  which  his  new  a^namt- 
ance  wished  to  impose  upon  him,  »m^\j^  tha 
master  of  the  ceremonies. 

The  voices  being  now  duly  coUeqted,  thQ  lot 
was  declared  to  have  fallen  very  properly  upo& 
him  who  first  proposed  the  eleotioQ;  for,  its  seve- 
ral of  the  voters  remai'ked,  who  OQpld  90  w^ 
carry  out  the  spirit  of  the  proposition  as  th^  able 
and  gallant  major  with  whom  it  origin^'ted  ?  Tbo 
choice  having  very  properly  fallep  upon  SyoiODds, 
he,  as  in  duty  bound,  proceeded  to  rotam  tlmikp» 
'^  termed  the  present  the  happiest  aud  plea* 
sautest  moment  of  his  life,"  &;c.,  3^c„  and  finally 
*'  assured  his  constitutents,"  in  a  ommer  that 
won  full  credit  to  his  assertion,  ^^  that  since  they 
had  thought  fit  to  elect  him  to  the  office,  he 
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^'OQkl  t&ke  especial  care  that  his  powers  should 
^ot  Ue  idle.'' 

His  health  was  then  drunk  with  a  modest 

degree  of  hilarity,  and  a  discussion  ensued  as  to 

^the  mmusements  with  which  it  would  be  most 

^tting  to  cheer  their  subsequent  ten  days,  which 

Hne  worthy  major  declared  should  be  called 

Symonds'  Decameron,  and  the  yoices  having 

been  considerably  in  fayour  of  private  theatricals, 

™ri.M  pV,  weL  .ext  propL. 

litis  discussion  seeming  likely  to  be  lengthened 
out  considerably,  the  master  of  the  ceremonies 
very  consistently  exercised  his  newly-acquired 
powers  in  adjourning  it  until  the  foDowing  day. 

"In  the  meanwhile,  gentlemen,  I  call  upon 
any  good-natured  fellow  among  us  for  a  song." 

This  demand  suddenly  brought  the  previous 
jocularity  of  the  meeting  to  a  halt — a  dead  silence 
ensued. 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  Symonds,  "  if  there  is  one 
quality  above  all  others  calculated  to  win  my 
respect  and  affections,  it  is  modesty.  I  cannot 
tell  you,  therefore,  how  sensibly  I  am  affected 
on  finding  myself  master  of  the  ceremonies  in  a 
society  where  every  man  is  too  modest  to  think 
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of  amusing  his  neighbours  himself,  and  too  has 
ful  to  call  upon  any  friend  to  do  it  for  hin 
perceiving,  therefore,  most  clearly  that  you  a 
all  of  you  only  waiting  for  some  one  to  set  t 
example,  and  knowing,  as  I  well  do,  how  mu 
is  expected  from  people  in  high  stations,  I  p< 
ceive  I  cannot  do  better  than  attempt  to  justi 
the  flattering  choice  you  recently  made  in  n 
favour,  by  setting  you  a  good  example  of  stai 
ing  the  first  song  myself." 

"  Bravo— well  said ! "  was  echoed  on  all  sidi 

"  But,  gentlemen,"  said  the  major,  as  '. 
resumed  his  chair,  "  for  one  thing  be  preparer 
when  I  finish  my  song,  I  shall  consider  mys< 
to  have  a  call  in  return." 

"  Of  course,  of  course." 

"  And  this  privilege  will  be  possessed  1 
every  singer  after  me." 

"  Yes,  yes." 

"  Those  gentlemen  who  can't  sing,  may  co 
tent  themselves  with  telling  a  story." 

"  Very  fair,  very  fair." 

"  No  gentleman  shall  feel  himself  at  liber 
to  tell  the  same  story  between  this  and  Spi 
liead ;  and  he  who  thus  breaks  down  into  pros 
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^^bXI  be  witty  in  his  narratives ;  and  if  he  can't 
1^  ^tty,  he  shall  be  next  best  to  it,  and  that 
^>  gentlemen— d — d  short." 

•*  Friend,  friend,"  said  neighbour  Broadbrim, 
^^^  gravely,  "  if  thee  dost  use  any  more  pro- 
^^^e  language,  thou  shalt  no  longer  be  master 
^f  the  ceremonies.  I,  myself,  will  make  void 
*^y  election." 

A  laugh  here  followed  at  this  sally  of  the 
^tiaker's.  Some  voice  called  out,  **  The  major's 
^ng." 

"  Coming  directly,  sir,"  replied  the  major, 
in  a  voice  so  exactly  like  that  of  one  of  the 
under-stewards,  who  was  in  the  habit  of  making 
that  answer  about  four  times  in  every  quarter 
of  an  hour,  that  a  fresh  roar  succeeded,  in 
which  Herbert  too  joined,  for,  having  had  com- 
paratively little  opportunity  of  kpowing  the  major 
up  to  this  time,  he  had  never  had  an  opportu- 
nity of  seeing  him  at  what  he  himself  called 
— ^fuU  cock. 

When  the  laugh  had  subsided,  the  brigadier 
launched  forth  with  a  full,  deep,  manly  voice,  into 
a  true  bachelor's  ditty.  After  his  song,  the  ma- 
jor, of  course,  had  his  call.   He  looked  round  the 
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CQmpaDy  for  a,  miiuite  or  two,  as  if  in 
of  what  they  call  a  »iiging  countenance^ 
his  eye  presently  lightii^  on  the  jolly  face 
neighbour  Broadbrim,  he,  without  more  ado-^ 
protested  that  the  quaker  jshould  jGBiyour  th@i 
company  with  a  song.  Broiwlbrim  immediately*! 
pleaded  to  the  jurisdiction,  and  declared,  ''He  didB 
not  vote  for  the  master  of  the  ceremonleB,  nor^^ 
belong  to  their  worldly  frirolities.'* 

This  objection,  as  might  haye  been  expected, 
the  major  at  once  oyerruled ;  and  one  or  two 
of  the  party  haying,  with  a  gentle  yiolence, 
heayed  the  chair  of  the  quaker  close  to  the 
table,  and  refilled  his  glass,  a  little  mx>re  per- 
suasion, in  Dennis  Symonds'  own  style,  at  length 
brought  forth  his  song. 

The  quaker  neyer  moyed  a  muscle  of  his  hoe 
saye  those  which  commanded  the  tongne  and 
the  eye,  during  the  whole  of  the  operation* 
He  sat  bolt  upright,  with  his  front  directly 
facing  the  other  members  round  him,  his  mondi 
open,  at  just  such  a  distance  as  enabled  him 
to  get  his  words  out,  and  in  that  position  kept 
it  rigidly  fixed,  moying  his  eye  occasionally 
from  side  to  side,  as  if  to  watch  the  effect 
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his  song  prodnced  upon  the  company  at 
The  ridiooloos  contrast  between  his 
y  and  the  joke  of  his  song  altogether  ap* 
i  so  absurd  that  roars  of  laughter  accom* 
i  its  execution. 

'eral  of  the  ladies  who  were  sufficiently 
tomed  to  the  sea  to  remain  in  the  cabin 
d  greatly  to  enjoy  the  sport  of  this.  Nan- 
however,  was  not  among  these,  nor  was 
lajor's  flame,  Mrs.  Cerberus ;  and  our  hero 
[y  oonduded  that  it  was  the  fastidiousness 
te  lather  which  would  not  permit  his 
bt^  to  miz  in  any  such  festivity,  for  aught 
eoold  approach,  or  in  any  way  be  termed 
ir,  was  his  most  special  dread  and  ab- 
me. 

ins,  in  this  merry  mood,  the  rest  of  the 
bg  passed  on,  song  succeeding  song ;  tale, 
U  and  laughter  filled  up  the  pauses ;  at 
the  hours  began  to  grow  late,  and  Herbert 
Wed  to  take  a  final  turn  on  the  quarter- 
ly before  seeking  his  pillow. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

"  There's  a  storm  in  the  whistling  blast" 

When  our  hero  reached  the  deck  aboTe^  tto 
windvhad  changed.     It  was  a  bright^  clear,  coU 
night,  and  the  stars  were  as  distinotly  visible  at 
if  it  had  been  a  perfect  frost.     The  ship  iw 
going  rapidly  through  the  water,  and  apparentlf 
no  one  seemed  to  dream  of  an  unfayoarable  pss* 
sage. 

Soothed  by  the  interview  he  had  lately  ob- 
tained with  Nantila,  dreams  of  hope  once  mon 
began  to  assert  their  happy  inflnence  over  b» 
spirits.  Already  he  fancied  he  had  succeeded  i* 
overcoming  the  prejudices  of  the  father,  and,  ^ 
thought,  was  once  more  admitted  a  happy  lover  ^ 
his  fair  betrothed,  the  voyage  peacefully  concl^ 
ded,  and  all  sorts  of  fair  and  bright  visions  bea^' 
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^^g  around  him.     Absorbed  in  these  delightful 

^^^eries,  our  hero  had  paced  the  deck  for  more 

^*^^n  an  hour,  when,  suddenly  looking  up  once 

^Ore  at  the  various  auguries  of  the  weather 

^^^und  him,  he  perceived  in  the  quarter  from 

^hence  the  wind  came   that  peculiar  assem- 

M^age  of  long  feathery-streaked  clouds  which 

^^ors  are  accustomed  to  denominate  mare's 

^^ils,  and  from  which  they  so  frequently  are 

enabled  to  tell  of  approaching  gales  of  wind. 

Something  not  unlike  a  sigh  escaped  Herbert's 

breast  as  he  looked  at  this  ill  omen,  and  in 

doing  so,  his  ear  was  attracted  by  a  shrill 

melancholy  moaning  of  the  troubled  breeze,  as 

it  swept  through  the  interstices  of  the  rigging. 

'^  I  don't  like  that ! "  our  hero  exclaimed  in 
a  loud  voice,  halting  instantly  in  his  walk  upon 
the  quarter-deck,  and  happening  to  pause  not  far 
from  the  officer  of  the  watch,  who  was  the  second 
mate  at  that  time,  wiling  the  weary  hour  away 
by  a  short  turn  or  two  before  the  binnacle,  lean- 
ing over  occasionally,  and  peeping  in  at  the 
oompass-card  to  see  that  the  man  at  the  helm 
kept  the  course  correctly,  and  then  marking 
with  his  eye  the  weather-leach  of  the  foretop- 
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sail,  which  seemed  to  out  against  '^  a  bright  pi 
ticular  star  "  in  the  deep  blue  vault  above,  as  t 
magnificent  steamer  rose  gradually  over  t 
vast  waves  on  which  she'  floated. 

'^  What  is  it  you  don't  like,  sir?"  a^ 
the  mate,  as  he  heard  Herbert  giving  involonta 
voice  to  this  exclamation,  judging  from  t 
tone  in  which  it  was  uttered  that  it  had  se 
tion  to  some  portent  in  the  atmosphere  whj 
be  had  not  himself  remarked,  and  judging  fn 
the  carriage  and  exterior  of  our  friend  Hiat 
was  no  novice  in  matters  of  the  sea. 

"What  is  it  I  don't  like?"  repeated  Herbe 
"  Why,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  don't  like  tl 
moan  of  the  wind  which  I  heard  a  few  minu 
since." 

Don't   you,    indeed?"    replied   the   mat 

well,  to  my  mind,  that  same  sighing  of  i 
breeze,  and  the  cawing  of  a  rook,  are  two  of  1 
pleasantest  sounds  I  know  in  nature." 

"  Ah !"    said   Eferbert,   "  I  see  you  have 
taken  my  remark  in  the  s^ise  in  which  I  mei 
it.     I  never  intended  to  say  that  I  dislike 
sighing  of  tibe  breeze  generally;  on  the  e 
trary,  the  sounds  you  name  are  some  of 
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poetileal  as  well  as  musioal  in  the  world ; 
was  that  peculiar  kind  of  music  that  I 
to,  for  there  is  generally  some  terrible 
pwiment  to  be  heard  soon  after  it." 
eculiax,  sir!  I  heard  nothing  peculiar—* 
than  the  gweral  sighing  of  the  breeze." 
0 !  I  did,  though  it  might,  to  be  sure,  be 
Q7  £Euicy ;  bat,  throngh  all  the  years  that 
aen  at  sea,  I  never  heard  that  particular 
itg  of  the  air  bat  once,  and  then  followed 
;  tewpest  as  I  hope  never  to  see  again  in 
»e." 

Jm  it  so  terrible,  sir  ? 

h,  terrific !  although  I  live  here  to*day  to 
.  The  heaven  above  that  saved  us  alone 
U  how.  Hark !  there  is  the  same  sound 
!  didn't  you  hear  it  ?** 
Jhjf  I  think  I  did  hear  it  then,  but  I  must 
6,  if  you  had  not  mentioned  it  to  me,  it 
n't  have  struck  me  as  any  thing  more  than 
)  often  heard  before :  it  only  seems  a  little 
melancholy." 

^ery  melancholy^  indeed!"  said  Herbert; 
Qgfaings  of  the  wind  are  melancholy  at  all 
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times,  but  that  pecnliar  note  is  the  most  mela 
choly  of  any." 

"  Well,  now,  sir,  don't  you  think,  when  yc 
come  to  reason  on  it,  that  it  most  all  be  a  me 
matter  of  chance,  because  we  know  that  oi 
sound  is  only  more  melancholy  than  anoth 
according  as  the  cranny  the  wind  rushes  throng 
may  be  different  in  form  or  size." 

^^  It  would,  indeed,  seem  so  at  first,"  admitt 
Herbert ;  **  but  sad  experience  is  an  irresistil 
master  of  paradoxes.  The  last  time  I  hea 
that  sound  it  was  just  such  a  night  as  this ;  n 
the  least  sign  of  wind  or  foul  weather  to  ] 
seen,  except  just  that  self-same  thing  that  y< 
see  out  yonder." 

'*  Where,  sir  ?  those  straying  mare's  ta 
yonder?" 

"  Precisely ;  and  yet  thousands  lived  to  r 
that  night,  and  thousands,  I  may  well  sa 
never  lived  through  it.  We  were  in  the  Wc 
Indies,  and  the  whole  islands  in  that  part  we 
a  series  of  wrecks  and  ruins*  Now  I  come 
look  at  it,  I  cannot  say,  however,  that  I  pa 
ticularly  admire  the  crest  of  the  sea  to-night." 
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**  Its  bright  and  clear," 
•*Ye8;  but  look  at  those  sluggish  waves; 
^on*t  they  look,  for  all  the  world,  as  if  some 
"^^^t  spirit  had  his  hand  upon  them,  keeping 
*^em  down.  Take  my  word  for  it,  Mr.  Mate, 
*^^elve  hours  won't  pass  over  your  head  and 
^^^ne  before  those  waves  run  as  high  or  higher 
*liaji  our  foretop." 

*  *  Well,  what  you  say  is  very  singular ;  we 
^li^Jl  see  what  comes  of  it." 

**  Ay,"  said  Herbert,  shaking  his  head,  "  we 
**^ay  all  live  to  see  what  comes  of  it ;  but  who 
^*^a.j  live  to  see  what  goes  of  it  is  a  very  dif- 
ferent matter." 

**  Oh,  we  shall  be  sure  to  do  that,"  said  the 
'^^^te ;  **  she's  a  new  ship." 

**  I  hope  we  may,"  responded  our  hero ;  "  but 
*'<!  rather  not  be  caught  in  an  Atlantic  gale  in 
y^tir  new  ship,  for  all  that;  remember  she's 
Very  long  for  her  beam." 

**0h,  she  must  go  through  the  water  well, 
^^e's  a  clipper  at  that  fun.     If  there  was  ever 
^^ch  a  sea  to  come  on,  she'd  manage  to  run 
^Way,  and  leave  it  somehow/' 
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"  A  clipper  for  running,  certainly,'*  said  Her- 
bert ;  "  but  if  a  gale  is  to  be  weathered,  and  i 
the  Atlantic,  too,  give  me  a  good  round  tab 
a  sea-boat." 

While  this  colloquy  had  been  passing  on 
quarter-deck,  a  deep  fog  had  been  gradually"^ 
falling  down  upon  the  steamer's  weather-bow ;  ^ 
and  when  the  mate  looked  up,  he  could  no^ 
longer  behold  the  bright  star  that  had  been  - 
shining  at  the  weather-leach  of  the  fore-top* 
sail. 

^'  By  Jove,  see  how  suddenly  that  fog  has 
got  round  us !"  said  the  mate,  attracting  Her^ 
bert's  attention ;  ^^  a  few  seconds  ago  it  was  as 
bright  as  day :  it  is  very  singular." 

Scarcely  had  the  words  passed  the  mate's 
lips,  when  a  cry  of  horror  arose  from  the 
forecastle;  and  both  Herbert  and  the  mate 
looking  forward,  they  beheld,  with  irrepressible 
excitement,  a  large  globe,  as  if  of  fire,  of  a 
pale  blue  lambent  description,  you  could  scarcely 
decide  whether  it  ought  to  be  called  flame  or 
not,  rolling  suddenly  in-board  from  the  point 
of  the  bowsprit.  It  paused  for  an  instant  on 
the  head-rail,  and  then,  continuing  its  course 
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until  it  rolled  down  npon  the  forecastle,  be-> 
came  snddenlj  lost  to  sight.  Those  who  be-' 
beld  it  conld  hardly  say  whether  it  vanished 
or  ivhether  it  expired.  Some  maintained  one 
position^  some  another ;  but  this  all  were  nnani* 
moiiB  in  affirming,  that  it  had  been  distinctly 
Tiflible  to  all  on  deck,  and  had  ceased  to  become 
M  on  reaching  the  spot  in  question. 

•*  What,  sir,  is  that  ?"  gasped  forth  the  mate, 
irfao  seemed  transfixed  with  horror,  until  a  few 
seconds  after  the  disappearance  of  this  truly 
fearful  phenomenon* 

Heayen  only  knows !"  said  Herbert. 
Have  you  ever  seen  it  before,  sir  ?"  asked 
the  mate. 

"Yes,  once,"   answered   our   hero,   with  a 
peculiarity  of  tone  which   needed  no  further 
question  to  show  that  once  alluded  to  the  dread- 
M  Btorm  before  mentioned. 

^  This  is  dreadfully  horrible,  sir,"  continued 
^  other.  "  I  had  thought  my  nerves  were 
^fud  to  any  thing ;  but,  if  ever  a  man  felt  what 
•coMrard's  feelings  are,  I  think  they  are  mine 
*  this  moment:"  and  the  young  man,  who 
appeared  a  well-educated,  sensible  person,  lifting 
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his  hand  to  his  forehead,  tottered  toward  the 
bulwarks. 

"  Don't  allow  yourself  to  be  overcome  in  this 
way,"  said  our  hero,  kindly ;  "  you  must  often 
have  read  of  this,  though  you  may  never  have 
chanced  to  have  seen  it  before ;  at  the  worst,  it 
only  means  that  a  gale  of  wind  is  at  hand; 
and,  trying  as  the  sight  may  be  to  mortal  nerves, 
it  is,  perhaps,  but  a  kind  warning  of  that  Great 
Being,  in  whose  hand  we  all  are,  to  prepare  us 
for  coming  danger." 

**  Well,  sir,  perhaps  that  is  the  most  reasonable 
view  to  take  of  it.  If  you  will  be  kind  enough 
to  take  charge  of  the  ship  for  a  few  minutes,  I 
will  just  go  and  let  the  captain  hear  what  we 
have  seen.  For  though  the  ship  has  been  made 
pretty  snug,  he  might,  perhaps,  like  to  know 
that  we  are  threatened  with  a  gale." 

"  That  I  think  he  would,  undoubtedly ;  the 
weather  was  fair  enough  when  he  went  to  bed ; 
and  if  we  are  going  to  have  such  a  twisting  as 
I  suspect,  he  might  like  to  have  it  seen  forthwith 
that  the  boats  are  well  secured  amidships,  and 
every  thing  ready  to  strike  the  topmast  and 
lower  yards." 
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"Why,  yes,  sir,  I  think  he  would;  at  any 
Tate  he  shall  have  a  chance  of  doing  so,  if  he 
thinks  well  to  take  the  precaution.  I  won't  be 
gone  long."     And  giving  Herbert  the  course 

*hat  was  required  to  be  steered,  the  young  man 

^fMi  off  to  the  cabin  of  the  captain. 


^OL.  II. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

"  There's  a  sow- wester  blowing,  Billy ; 
Don't  you  hear  it  roar  now  ?" 

DiBDIN. 

Thus  left  to  his  reflections,  and  in  charge  of 
the  ship  in  which  he  had  entered  as  a  passenger, 
on  the  eve  too,  as  some  silent  conviction  in  his 
own  bosom  assured  him,  of  no  slightly-marked 
crisis  in  his  own  destiny,  Herbert  could  not 
help  reflecting  deeply  on  the  singular  guidance 
by  which  he  was  now  led  through  life,  almost 
deprived  of  the  slightest  voice  in  deciding  whi- 
ther his  own  steps  and  actions  might  direct 
him. 

Into  whatever  perils  the  destiny  of  Nautila, 
or  her  father,  might  be  cast,  he  must  now  share 
them.  At  this  he  did  not  for  an  instant  repine; 
indeed,  attached  to  that  gentle  being  as  he  had 
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now  become,  he  would  have  felt  it  far  harsher 
to  have  been  decreed  to  bear  the  burden  of  life 
without  her  sharing  it,  than  to  have  been  simply 
called  upon  to  resign  existence,  she  being  the 
partner  and  consoler  of  that  much -dreaded 
dissolution. 

This  may  be  a  severe  but  it  is  an  unerring 
test  of  love,  when  the  object  we  adore  has  be- 
come so  intertwined  with  our  existence  that  the 
latter  possesses  no  value  in  our  eyes  unblest  by 
the  former.  As  a  collateral  proof  that  this  is 
80,  how  rarely  is  affection  of  so  vital  a  descrip- 
tion to  be  found. 

Herbert  had  often  been  in  terrific  gales  at  sea, 
and,  with  the  generality  of  light-hearted  sailors, 
scarcely  cared  whether  they  abated  soon  or  late, 
nor,  if  the  truth  be  confessed,  cared  very  much 
whether  they  abated  at  all  or  not. 

In  the  days  of  careless  roving  bachelorship, 
and  particularly  when  life  is  new,  half  its  better 
joys  yet  untasted,  and  the  mind  wholly  un- 
schooled to  bear  with  philosophy  those  bitter 
sorrows  that  at  first  possess  a  double  keenness, 
life  is  really  of  little  value,  and,  again  and  again, 
Herbert  had  felt  before  this  how  little  it  would 
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cost  him  to  resign  the  whole  affidr.  Now,  how- 
eyer,  when  fresh  affections  and  attractions  had 
sprang  up  in  the  hitherto  desolate  wilderness, 
it  did  seem  at  first  rather  hard,  just  as  life  was 
beginning  to  wear  an  enchanting  aspect,  that  he 
should  be  called  upon  to  resign  it. 

In  these  sorrowful  reflections,  he  was,  how- 
ever, fortunately  for  his  own  feelings,  temporarily 
checked  by  the  appearance  at  his  side  of  the 
captain,  who,  partially  dressed,  had  hurried  from 
his  hammock  without  waiting  to  put  on  either 
jacket  or  cap,  fearful  that  his  absence  might 
prove  detrimental  to  that  duty  which  he  so  ably 
discharged. 

"  The  night  is  altered  since  I  stood  here  an 
hour  or  two  ago,"  said  the  captain,  as  he  looked 
anxiously  around  him.  "  Where  is  the  gentle- 
man who  has  taken  charge  of  the  ship  for  f  ou,'* 
turning  to  the  mate.  Herbert  stepped  forward 
from  the  shadow  of  the  bulwark,  which  partly 
concealed  his  figure,  and  the  younger  ofiicer  of 
the  three  pointing  him  out  to  the  other's  atten- 
tion, the  captain  bowed  to  our  hero,  saying : 

^^  I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  sir,  for  taking 
charge  of  the  deck  for  me  for  a  few  minutes. 
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^Ihie  weather,   I   am   sorry  to  see,    is   rather 
Hckle/* 

*'  It  has  been/'  said  Herbert ;  **  bat,  unless 
Xm  ont  in  xnj  reckoning,  you'll  have  it  steady 
enough  now,  in  a  heavy  gale  from  the  northward 
«nd  eastward/' 

The  captain  made  no  answer,  but  gazing 
upward,  and  studying  the  weather-horizon,  re- 
plied: 

"  Well,  perhaps  we  may  have  a  little  hard 
iireather  from  that  quarter ;  but  I  have  seen  a 
more  threatening  night  than  this  end  peaceably 
enough.  I  don't  like  that  snorting  of  the  wind, 
certainly  not." 

^*  It  was  that  attracted  my  attention  at  first," 
said  Herbert. 

The  captain  turned  round,  as  if  in  some  sur- 
prise at  this  remark. 

"  Oh,  then,"  said  he,  "  you  are  an  old  hand, 
sir,  at  reading  dame  Nature's  volume,  are 
you  ?  " 

"  On  the  sea  from  childhood,"  was  the  an- 
swer. 

"In  the  English  navy?"  asked  the  captain, 
^vmg  the  binnacle  a  tap,  and  putting  his  ques- 
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tioD^  but  without  the  slightest  tincture  of  rude* 
ness. 

"  No,"  said  Herbert,  not  caring,  in  his  pre- 
sent position,  to  make  unnecessary  confidantes, 
"  Pve  never  served  the  king  nor  queen  either ; 
but,  nevertheless,  were  I  captain  of  the  Atlantic, 
I  would  make  all  right  for  a  gale,  as  soon  as 
could  be." 

^*  Well,  I  think  the  advice  is  good,  and  ^  Fll 
take  it.  Turn  the  hands  up  to  strike  topmasts 
and  lower  yards." 

The  mate,  to  whom  this  order  was  given,  im- 
mediately left  the  quarter-deck,  and  giving  an 
order  to  some  of  the  seamen  on  the  forecastle, 
in  a  few  minutes  the  pipe  of  the  boatswain  was 
heard  resounding  through  the  ship,  followed  by 
the  cry :  "  All  hands  ahoy ! "  "  Strike  topmasts 
and  lower  yards." 

In  a  few  minutes  the  seamen,  thus  disttrbed 
from  their  slumbers,  came  running  up  on  deck, 
and,  joining  to  the  others  who  formed  the  watch, 
the  captain  gave  the  necessary  orders  for  striking 
the  lower  yards  and  topmasts ;  and  no  sail  further 
than  the  close-reefed  fore  and  maintop-sails  were 
shown  to  the  breeze. 
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This  duty  accomplished,  and  the  fastenings  of 
he  boats  once  more  looked  to,  Herbert,  con- 
"vinced  that  all  had  now  been  done  to  secure  the 
safety  of  the  ship,  which  remained  in  the  power 
^>f  the  captain  to  command,  and  every  prepa- 
ration made  to  receive  the  coming  gale  that 
prddence  could  suggest,  departed  to  his  cot  for 
^he  night. 

Excited  by  the  numerous  events  of  the  day, 
and  not  having  for  many  nights  before  enjoyed 
the  luxury  of  good  rest,  our  hero  was  soon  fast 
asleep.    Although  it  was  some  time  since  he  had 
been  at  Sea,  and  the  habit  of  sleeping  soundly 
amid  any  disturbance  was  considerably  impaired, 
it  was  not  for  some  hours  after  thus  retiring  that 
he  again  awoke.     No  sooner,  however,  had  he 
done  so,  than  he  became  at  once  convinced  of  the 
perfect  realization  of  all  his  forebodings  of  the 
previous  night.     The  ship  was  pitching  terri- 
fically;   every  thing  seemed  to    be   let  loose 
upon   her  decks,   so  as  to  produce  the   most 
stunning  noise  overhead,  while  below,  the  cease- 
less cries  of  the  terrified  ladies  made  the  Babel 
stiU  more   severe   and  distressing.     Hurrying 
on   his  clothes  and  rushing  on  deck,  what  a 
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sight  there  met  his  gaze !  As  far  as  the  ey 
could  reach,  the  ocean  every  where  presen 
a  troubled  mass  of  foam  and  billow ;  the  la 
ter  tossed  into  the  wildest  fury  by  a 
severe  even  then,  and  apparently  increasing  every 
instant  in  violence.  The  steamer  herself  was 
labouring  frightfully  under  the  pressure  of  the 
wind,  which,  having  once  more  changed,  was  now 
dead  on  her  starboard  bow.  Both  topsails  had, 
in  the  course  of  the  night,  been  blown  from 
their  bolt-ropes ;  and,  no  attempt  having  been 
made  to  replace  the  canvass  by  fresh  sails,  in 
this  state  the  empty  leaches  and  sheets  re- 
mained fluttering  in  the  wind. 

The  steamer  herself  pitched  fearfully  into  the 
seas  instead  of  mounting  over  them ;  and  as  the 
long  roll  came,  the  vessel  appeared  too  short  to 
extend  over  more  than  two  waves,  and  too  long 
to  ride  easily  over  one.  By  this  means  it  was 
apparent  to  all  on  board  that  the  whole  strain  of 
the  steamer's  weight  fell  just  amid-ships,  and 
as  already  this  had  to  bear  the  burden  of  all  the 
machinery,  this  was,  of  course,  just  at  the  spot 
where  she  was  least  able  to  support  such  straining 
without  danger.  Many  of  the  passengers,  alarmed 


THE  LOST  SHIP.  57 

like  our  hero  by  the  confusion,  had  started  from 
their  sleep,  and  were  now  pacing  the  deck,  their 
«oimtenance8  amply  disclosing  the  alarm  that 
engrossed  their  minds,  while,  to  crown  their 
j>6iplexit7,  eyery  few  minutes  the  water  left  the 
paddle-wheels  so  completely  bare  that  their 
^^rhole  force  was  expended  on  the  air. 

The  captain  and  his  mates  were  standing  at 
-the  helm,  which  required  all  their  strength  to 
iBanage  with  any  thing  like  certainty  of  aim  or 
purpose. 

Steadying  himself  as  he  walked  along  the 
quarter-deck,  which  every  now  and  then  was 
deluged  by  the  spray,  our  hero  directed  his  steps 
to  the  binnacle  to  look  how  the  ship  was  steer- 
ing. After  gazing  some  minutes  at  the  com- 
pass, and  then  carefully  examining  the  weather- 
horizon,  from  which  the  gale  poured  itself  down 
npon  the  devoted  ship  with  increased  fury,  Her- 
bert gave  utterance  to  his  feelings  of  disappoint- 
ment in  a  deep  sigh,  and  was  about  to  walk 
forward. 

"  Frightful  weather  this,  sir,"  said  the  captain, 
whom  Herbert  had  not  yet  addressed  from  a 
feeling  of  delicacy,  as  nothing  is  more  annoying 
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to  an  officer  engaged  in  his  dut  j  than  to  be  sub- 
jected to  that  perpetual  species  of  interrogation 
with  which  idle  passengers  seem  to  think  it  that 
duty  to  afflict  the  commanders  of  the  ships  U^ 
which  they  travel.  "  You  were  not  &r  wroD0 
when  you  said  we  should  have  a  capful!  of  wia^ 
last  night." 

"  I  wish  I  had  been,"  replied  Herbert,  "orih»-* 
I  could  now  see  any  signs  of  its  moderating.  Bw-* 
I  fear,  from  all  I  can  guess,  it  will  be  heavi^^ 
yet  before  it  will  be  lighter." 

*^  Well,  sir,  that  I  can  assure  you  is  quite 
necessary ;  for,  even  now,  it  is  as  much  As  we 
do  to  keep  the  ship  manageable.  K  this  gak 
had  come  on  a  few  hours  earlier,  I  would  bar'* 
put  back  into  New  York ;  but  if  I  was  to  do  »"* 
now,  it  would  not  save  us  much ;  either  puttia^ 
back  or  going  on,  we  should  have  the  worst  of  it— 

"  Oh !  why  ?"  said  Herbert,  consideiaUk^ 
alarmed  at  the  idea  of  the  ship's  putting  badc^ ; 
"  though  the  gale  may  be  heavy,  I  hope  the»  ^ 
nothing  in  it  sufficiently  spiteful  to  render  f 
ting  back  necessary.  The  only  thing  that 
pears  to  me  is,  your  craft  seems  to  strain  a  g 
deal  amidships." 
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^*  Yes,  that's  her  extreme  length ;  and  those 
Ifc^ayy  engines  being  placed  just  in  the  weakest 
X^art,  don't  mend  the  matter." 

The  captain  had  scarcely  finished  these  words, 
^when  a  cry  arose  from  forward — 

"  Hold  on !  hold  on  !" 

Every  eye  was  instinctively  turned  to  wind- 
ward, and  there  an  enormous  green  sea  was 
seen  coming  down  upon  the  bow  of  the  steamer 
with  a  mantling  crest  of  foam,  that  rushed  on, 
rolling  and  tumbling,  the  picture  of  strife  and 
confusion ;  and  to  the  exaggerated  fears  of  those 
who  waited  its  assault  in  the  hollow  of  the  sea, 
while  it  came  dashing  down  from  above,  it  seemed 
as  if  it  must  inevitably  break  on  the  foretop  of 
the  steamer. 

"  Starboard !  starboard  your  helm !  down  with 
it!"  instinctively  cried  Herbert,  in  the  excite- 
ment of  the  moment  breaking  the  rule  he  had 
always  observed,  of  never  interfering  with  any 
other  officer's  guidance  of  his  own  ship. 

But  the  gentleman  whom  he  addressed  was  too 
good  a  fellow  to  feel  any  annoyance  at  this  in- 
advertence, and  good-humouredly  answered — 

"  Starboard  it  is." 

Round    flew   the   spokes,    and    the  ship  at 
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once  obeyed  the  motion  of  the  rudder.  But  it  was 
insufficient  to  save  her  altogether  from  the  blow. 
With  a  shock  that  made  her  reel  and  tihiyer 
throughout  her  immense  frame,  the  liquid  mass 
rolled  onward,  and  struck  her  full  upon  her 
weather-bow ;  and  then,  continuing  to  surge  aft, 
whole  volumes  descended  below,  flooding  the 
stokers  in  every  direction,  until  it  swept  onwards 
clean  over  the  quarter-deck :  and  when  the  boil- 
ing, bubbling  spray  subsided  from  this  exclusive 
post,  seven  black  specks  appeared  in  the  white 
foam  to  leeward,  and  first  drew  Herbert's  atten- 
tion to  the  fact  of  some  unhappy  shipmates  having 
jeopardied  if  not  lost  their  lives. 

"  Men  overboard  !  men  overboard  !"  cried  he, 
as  soon  as  he  could  eject  the  water  from  his 
mouth,  for  he  had  been  perfectly  deluged,  as  he 
clung  to  the  weather-rigging,  up  a  few  rattlings 
of  which  he  had  prudently  mounted,  when  he  be- 
held the  enormous  sea  sweeping  aft  with  such 
resistless  fury;  and  now,  anxious  to  effect 
every  thing  that  was  still  possible  for  the  unhappy 
beings  that  had  been  swept  overboard,  leaped 
down  to  the  quarter-deck  to  assist  the  captain  to 
lower  a  boat,  if  necessary ;  or,  should  this  be 
deemed  vain,  to  throw  overboard  some  grating  or 
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Other  matter  which  might  serve  as  a  last  hope  to 
^  whose  hours  were,  in  all  probability,  so 
^7  numbered. 

From  every  single  point  upon  the  deck  around 
^  little  rivulets  of  salt  water  were  now  run- 
luogdowD.  Just  before  the  sea  struck,  Herbert 
Ittd  Doticed  several  passengers  to  leeward,  though 
k  did  not  recognise  their  persons ;  and  finding, 
^  be  jumped  from  the  rigging,  with  his  face  to- 
^  the  bow,  that  these  parties  were  no  longer 
to  be  seen,  the  conclusion  at  once  forced  itself 
opon  his  mind  that  these  must  be  the  ill-fated 
ponons  whose  struggling  forms  he  had  just  seen 
^Jotting  the  surf  to  leeward. 

Turning  swiftly  round,  as  soon  as  he  had  reached 
^  deck,  to  ask  the  captain  what  course  must  be 
P^ttsned,  his  grief  and  horror  may  be  imagined, 
^  he  beheld  steerage-wheel,  binnacles,  cap- 
^  and  mates,  all  gone  !  ^ 

Nothing  but  a  slight  wreck,  where  the  wheel  had 
'^tom  from  the  deck  by  the  force  of  the  water, 
'^^ed  to  remind  him  that  not  one  minute 
'^cehehad  seen  standing  there,  in  perfect  health, 
^'^d  full  of  hope,  the  whole  effective  force  of  the 
**P'8  complement  of  officers ! 
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Perched  up  secnrelj  in  the  rigging  himself, 
where  little  more  than  the  spray  reached  him, 
Herbert  had  not  been  able  to  form  the  least  con- 
ception of  the  violence  of  that  large  body  of  water, 
as  it  poured  its  resistless  fury  on  all  it  met ;  and 
now,  when  his  astonishment  permitted  him  to  gaze 
again,  he  perceived  that  not  only  had  the  £Ette  of 
the  captain  been  shared  by  his  mates,  together 
with  every  single  passenger  then  walking  on  the 
quarter-deck,  but  that  the  jolly-boat  had  been 
dashed  in  atoms  from  its  post  astern,  where  no 
part  of  it  remained  any  longer,  but  a  few  frag- 
ments of  the  davits  by  which  it  hung,  and  part  of 
the  tackle  that  had  lately  held  it,  idly  dangling 
in  the  gale. 
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CHAPTER  Vn. 

"  There's  a  sweet  little  cherub  that  sits  up  aloft, 
To  keep  watch  o'er  the  life  of  poor  Jack." 

DiBDIN. 

The  instant  Herbert  perceived  what  had  hap- 
P^^ed,  his  first  care  was  to  seize  the  most  avail- 
^'^le  rope's-end,  and  hastily  lash  the  tiller  amid- 
''^ps,  no  easy  matter  when,  with  every  plunge  of 
^^  ship,  it  was  dashing  backwards  and  forwards, 
^^versing  the  iron  chain  by  which  it  had  been 
'^^a^e  to  answer  the  steerage-wheel,  and  utterly 
^Uideless  in  its  idle  fury.  This  task  achieved,  he 
^PiMig  forward,  calling  to  the  crew — 

•*  All  hands  on  deck." 

The  boatswain's  mate  obeyed  his  order ;  and, 

^liile  the  pipe  was  being  repeated  below,  our 

^^ro  had  time  to  ask  himself  what  it  was  he  in- 

^Uded  to  do.     At  first,  he  thought  of  lowering 
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one  of  the  catters  and  picking  up  the  gallant  cap* 
tain  and  his  mates.  A  second  glance,  howeyer, 
at  the  terrific  state  of  the  sea,  in  which  no  hoat 
could  possibly  live  three  minutes— reflection  on 
the  defenceless  condition  of  the  steamer,  with  her 
steerage-wheel  and  both  compasses  gone,  and 
labouring  so  terrifically  as  fihe  did,  deterred  him 
from  this  vain  proceeding.  '^  Should  she  once 
broach-to  in  the  trough  of  the  sea,  farewell  to 
all  of  us,"  muttered  Herbert.  These  conside- 
rations, therefore,  appeared  to  him  to  render  im- 
perative his  remaining  deaf  to  the  suggestions  of 
private  pity,  and  acting  solely  for  the  benefit  of 
the  public  welfare.  Resolving,  however,  not  to 
take  upon  himself  the  sole  responsibility  of  such 
a  momentous  decision,  he,  as  soon  as  the  seamen 
gained  the  deck,  said  hastily  to  them — 

'^My  lads,  I  am  sorry  to  tell  you  that  last 
tremendous  sea  washed  off  from  the  quarte^ 
deck  every  living  soul  upon  it,  and  I  only  es- 
caped by  happening  to  run  up  into  the  weather- 
rigging.  Are  there  any  among  you  who  will 
volunteer  to  man  a  boat's  crew  with  me  to  pick 
up  the  captain  and  his  mates,  who  are  struggling 
for  their  lives  astern  ?" 
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As  this  question  was  put,  a  dead  and  ominous 
silence  followed  it,  broken  only  by  the  continued 
tbunder  of  the  engine  below,  and  the  roaring  of 
the  tempest  in  the  rigging  above. 

Herbert  looked  from  face  to  face  of  the  old 
and  rugged  sailors,  and  instantly  read  in  the 
averted  looks  with  which  they  turned  from  one 
another  that  every  soul  there  thought  the  case  as 
hopeless  as  himself. 

**  To  every  man  who  will  volunteer,"  said  Her- 
bert, determined  to  try  their  courage  to  the  last, 
"  I  myself  will  give  fifty  pounds  the  moment  the 
ship  arrives  in  port." 

"  No,  no,  it  isn't  the  money,  sir,"  said  an  old 
veteran,  who  had  formerly  served  in  an  English 
man-of-war  —  "it  isn't  the  money  that  any  of 
the  hands  would  be  hanging  back  for ;  it  would 
be  quite  pleasure  and  reward  enough  both,  to 
save  the  life  of  a  kind,  good  officer  like  our  cap- 
tain. But  look  at  the  sea,  sir  ;  if  you  have 
had  any  thing  to  do  with  seafaring  matters  be- 
fore now  — and  I  presume  you  have  —  look  at 
the  sea  that's  running  alongside,  sir,  and  you 
needn't  ask  any  thing  else  to  tell  whether 
the  best  boat  that  either  this  or  any  other 
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ship  ever  had  hanging  at  her  quarter  would  liye 
ten  minutes." 

**  Talk  about  boats  living/'  said  another ;  *'  if 
we  don't  mind  what  we  are  about,  and  take  care 
the  steamer  doesn't  broach-to,  as  she  seems  pretty 
likely  to  do,  depend  upon  it  the  boat  we  haye 
under  our  feet  won't  haye  yery  long  to  live  her* 
self,  to  say  nothing  of  such  cockle-shells  as  tiboee 
that  are  hanging  up  abaft,  more  especially.  Now 
that  we've  lost  our  officers,  who  is  to  command 
the  ship,  I  should  like  to  know  ?  I  don't  believe 
there  is  one  of  us  hands  forward  could  work  off 
the  day's  reckoning  if  we  were  to  be  hanged  for 
it.  What  are  we  to  do  now  without  a  captain  i 
we're  as  good  as  lost  already." 

^^  Don't  distress  yourself  for  want  of  a  captain, 
my  boys,"  cried  Herbert,  "I  shall  be  happy 
to  be  of  any  use  to  you,  as  far  as  taking  com- 
mand of  the  ship  goes,  having  passed  the  best 
part  of  my  life  as  a  naval  officer,  and  got  my 
promotion  as  lieutenant.  As  far  as  seamanship 
and  navigation  go,  I  shall  be  happy  to  render  you 
all  the  service  in  my  power  while  any  danger  re- 
mains ;  and  then,  as  soon  as  fair  weather  returns 
to  us,  you  may  use  your  leisure  in  finding  a  com- 
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naander  mor^  Baited  to  your  liking.     You  are 

cjuite  right  in  saying  that  the  present  position  of 

tiJie  ship  is  most  precarious ;  nothing  but  danger 

tJiureatens  us  on  all  sides ;  and,  though  it  is  no 

3<^e  to  take  the  command  of  the  steamer  at  such 

a  moment,  yet  without  unanimity  and  discipline 

among  us  we  are  undoubtedly  lost.     As  I  said 

before,  therefore,  I  will,  if  you  wish  it,  act  as 

your  captain  for  the  present ;  but  I  will  only  do 

8d  on  one  condition,  and  that  is,  that  each  indi- 

yidual  of  you  renders  the  obedience  due  from 

himself,  and  that  you  all  combine  to  support  my 

autJiority  among  one  another." 

"  Agreed,  agreed,  sir,"  cried  the  old  man-of- 
war's  man,  speaking  for  the  rest ;  **  I  see  you  un- 
derstand the  rig  of  the  thing ;  so  now  let  us  set 
to  work,  and  try  if  we  can't  make  the  craft  snug 
enddgh  to  weather  out  this  gale." 

"  And  first  of  all,"  said  Herbert,  "  throw  oyer- 
board  a  few  spare  spars  for  those  poor  fellows 
astern,  and  then  pipe  all  hands  to  batten  down 
hatdies;  and,  above  all  things,  remember  to 
look  aliye  in  all  you  do,  and  hold  on  like  grim 
death,  for  on  the  next  three  hours  must  wholly 
depend  the    question  whether  any  of  us  shall 
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ever  set  foot  upon  the  shore  of  old  England  ] 
or  not." 

The  last  orders  having  been  cheerfully  olx 
such  loose  spars  as  could  be  got  at  were  th 
to  leeward,  less  with  the  hope  of  their  act 
rescuing  those  ill-fated  beings,  who,  swept 
board  by  the  furious  waters,  had  many  if 
all  of  them  found  by  this  time  a  final  n 
from  every  storm,  than  as  a  sad  satis£ax;ti< 
those  on  board  to  achieve  the  little  that  Yi 
their  power.  The  carpenters  were  now 
moned  to  direct  and  assist  the  seamen  in 
teniug  down  the  hatches,  a  process  which 
be  made  intelligible  to  the  uninitiated  bj 
explanation  that,  over  all  the  open  par 
the  ship  leading  to  the  decks  below  were  p 
the  wooden  gratings  which  are  always  : 
and  fixed  to  these  apertures  when  the  ship 
starts  to  sea,  and  over  which  were  now 
large  waterproof  tarpaulins. 

"  That's  right,  my  boys,"  said  Herbert,  i 
saw  the  men  cheerfully  executing  his  or 
"  begin  to  batten  down  over  the  engine-i 
and  nail  as  close  as  you  can.  Where  ar< 
sail-makers  ?" 
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^  Here  am  I,  sir — I'm  a  sail-maker/'  said  one 
^^  the  men. 

*•  Before  the  hatches  are  finally  closed,"  re- 
plied the  acting  captain,  "  go  down  to  your  sail- 
^^  and  bring  up  the  smallest  storm  trysail  you 
"^'ve.  H  we  can  contrive  to  persuade  tha,t  to 
^^^oid  the  breeze  close-reefed,  we  shall  be  able  to 
''^^^p  her  to  the  wind  a  little  better  than  we  can 
^*o^  hope  to  manage  with  no  steerage-wheel." 

^  Ay,  ay,  sir,"  said  the  sail-maker ;  "  I  won't 

^  many  minutes  before  I'm  back  on  deck  with 

^'*     If  any  thing  can  stand  the  breeze,  that  will, 

^^^  it's  new  out  of  the  sail-maker's  yard,  and  has 

^Bver  been  bent  yet." 

"Here  it  comes,  my  boys;  stand  by  for  a 
sneezer,"  cried  one  of  the  look-out  men  forward, 
and  once  again,  full  on  the  bow,  came  another 
sea  not  much  less  powerful  than  its  deadly  pre- 
decessor, and,  striking  the  steamer  in  full  fury, 
a  yast  Tolume  of  dark  green,  or  rather  dark 
blue,  water  burst  on  the  forecastle,  and  rushed 
straight  aft,  carrying  with  it  all  sorts  of  things 
uid  people,  who  seemed  swept  away  in  its  re- 
istless  eddies  like  straws  upon  the  surface  of  a 
lill-stream. 
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"  Hold  on  hard  !'*  cried  Herbert,  setting  the 
example,  and  fixing  himself  as  finnlj  as  possible 
upon  the  nearest  object. 

Bnt  it  was  in  vain ;  scarcely  had  the  words 
left  his  lips,  when  he  found  himself  hurled  from 
the  hold  which  he  had  attempted  to  take^  and 
carried  resistlessly  aft  amid  a  confused  mass  of 
ropes,  and  men,  and  other  matters,  striving  Tainly 
against  a  stream  with  which  no  one  could  con- 
tend. 

Shouts  of  "  Save  me,  save  me !"  "  We  are  rink- 
ing !"   "  We  are  swamping !"  "  We  are  broach- 
ing-to  !"  and  other  cries,  exclamations,  and  appeals 
to  the  same  purpose,  sounded  in  our  hero's  ears ; 
and,  for  a  time,  so  terrific  was  the  roaring  of  the 
water  over  the  thousand  and  one  obstacles  it 
encountered  on  the  deck  of  the  steam-ship,  that 
not  even  the  perpetual  thunder  of  the  steam 
engine,  as  it  clanked  and  clanked  away  in  i' 
ceaseless  play,  could  be  distinguished  from  i 
general  uproar. 

Not  even  the  shrill  whizzing  of  the  padf 
wheels,  as  they  whirled  round  and  round  in 
air,  or  struck  suddenly  and  heavily  on  the 
of  some  wave,  fleecy  in  its  wrath,  as  the  stc 
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uras  beaten  down  into  the  bosom  of  the  ocean, 
eoold  be  detected  in  the  din. 

Fortunately  for  Herbert,  the  waist  of  the 
Atlantic  was  some  five  feet  deeper  than  her 
quarter-deck,  which  rose  like  a  poop  above  it. 
Though  swept  from  his  hold  with  as  mnch  ease 
as  might  be  an  infant  from  the  breast,  it  was  only 
the  abrapt  rising  of  the  quarter-deck  that  saved 
him  from  sharing  the  same  fate  as  that  of  others 
of  the  crew,  who,  when  the  steamer  at  last  rose, 
trembling  from  the  struggle  through  which  she 
had  past,  to  the  summit  of  that  sea  which  had  so 
nearly  mastered  her,  were  seen  tumbling  over 
and  over,  the  mere  dark  though  living  dots  upon 
that  dazzling  surface  which  mocked  while  it 
adorned  the  fury  of  the  ocean. 

In  the  whole  course  of  Herbert's  nautical 
vicissitudes,  he  had  never  seen  two  such  heavy 
seas  shipped  as  those  through  which  he  had 
striven  during  the  last  ten  minutes;  and,  cer- 
tainly, it  had  never  before  been  his  lot  to  feel 
immediately  in  his  own  person  the  dreadful 
and  irresistible  power  that  mere  veater  can  pos- 


Stunned  and  almost  senseless,  as  he  staggered 
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for  support  against  the  bulk-head  that  had  sayed  ' 
him,  he  now  was  able  to  imagine  in  what  manner  ' 
the  lives  of  the  captain  and  his  mates  might  have 
been  sacrificed,  how  fntile  must  haye  proved  all 
their  efforts  to  stand  unsupported  against  the 
force  that  assailed  them,  and  how  the  very  {act 
of  four  men  clinging  to  the  wheel,  which  had 
required  all  their  strength  to  hold,  must  have 
proved  the  very  means,  by  their  weight,  of  assist- 
ing  the  sea  to  tear  it  from  its  fastenings  to  the 
deck. 

Though  our  hero  himself  had  allowed  no  word 
of  alarm  to  escape  his  lips,  there  was  a  moment 
when,  as  the  cry  arose,  "  We  are  swamping ! — 
we  are  broaching-to !"  stout  of  heart  as  he  was, 
he  felt  an  inward  conviction  that  all  was  over. 
Only  by  degrees,  as  the  water  subsided  from  the 
deck,  did  this  fear  vanish  ;  and,  in  proportion  to 
the  urgency  of  the  steamer's  imminent  and  b- 
creasing  peril,  his  determined  soul  rose  with  the 
danger  of  the  crisis,  and  he  resolved  that  eveiy 
effort  should  be  made  to  overcome  it,  even 
though  defeat  and  death  should  prove  the  sole 
reward. 

"Never  mind,  my  boys,  never  mind;  once  more 
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to  your  post,"  cried  he,  shaking  himself  from  the 
water  that  oozed  out  from  every  part  of  his  dress, 
and  rubbing  the  back  of  his  head,  which  ached 
with  the  severity  of  the  blow  it  had  received,  as 
if  the  very  skull  would  split.  "  Never  mind  that 
breaker,  my  boys,  very  little  of  the  water  got 
down  below.  Aft  upon  the  quarter-deck,  car- 
penters, and  help  to  batten  down  the  saloon  sky- 
lights before  they  get  beat  in." 

Knowing  full  well  that  one  example  is  worth 
a  hundred  precepts,  Herbe^^t  no  sooner  uttered 
this  command,  than  he  sprang  himself  to  execute 
it.  Scarcely,  however,  had  he  gained  the  quar- 
ter-deck, when  he  beheld  issuing  from  the  hatch- 
>vay  Broadbrim  and  Wynn  Powel,  almost  as  com- 
pletely drenched  as  himself. 

"  On  my  word,"  said  the  latter,  "  one  would 
think  we  had  undertaken  to  swim  the  Atlantic 
instead  of  to  steam  it.  What  is  the  meaning  of 
^  this  water  coming  down  into  the  saloon  ?" 

Before  Herbert  could  answer  this  question,  the 
quaker  was  ready  to  pose  him  with  another.     . 

"  On  thine  honour,  as  a  gentleman,  friend,  is 
there  the  least  hope  that  our  vessel  can  live 
through  this  storm  ?"  demanded  Broadbrim. 

VOL.  II.  E 
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"  Yes,"  answered  our  hero, "  there  is  the  great- 
est hope  of  it,  if  you  gentlemen  down  below  will 
only  show  yourselves  on  deck,  and  by  your 
presence  here  yield  to  these  poor  seamen  that 
unfailing  cordial  in  the  hour  of  danger,  the  ex- 
ample of  a  determined  courage." 

^^  If  that  can  help  thee,  friend  Herbert,  thee 
shalt  not  have  to  ask  it  twice,"  replied  Broad- 
brim. **  Speak  but  the  word  when  we  can 
truly  assist  thee,  and  I  for  one  will  be  the  first 
to  enter  the  service,  and  I  hope  the  last  to  shrink 
from  it.  So  let  me  at  once  tell  our  worthy  cap- 
tain ;  or  is  he  too  busy,  perchance,  with  his  own 
duties  to  attend  to  the  frivolities  of  passengers. 
What  dost  thou  mean,  friend,  by  shaking  thy 
head  ?" 

"  Alas,"  said  Herbert,  "  our  gallant  captain, 
while  steering  at  the  helm,  with  all  his  mates, 
was  washed  overboard  not  many  minutes  since, 
and  I  fear  there  is  too  much  cause  to  believe 
that  he  is  not  only  lost  to  us,  but  to  all  who 
esteem  him.  We  threw  him  overboard  a  few 
spare  spars,  but,  whether  he  may  be  destined 
over  to  reach  the  land  again.  Heaven,  in  its 
mercy,  only  can  decide.     Seeing  the  necessity 
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for  some  one  acting  vigorously  for  the  benefit  of 
08  ally  and  that  the  crew,  disheartened  by  his 
loss,  were  almost  inclined  to  give  the  ship  up  in 
despair,  I,  in  the  absence  of  any  other  person, 
offered  to  take  upon  myself  the  command — ^an 
offer  the  seamen  appeared  willing  to  accept, 
promising  to  obey  my  commands.  But  if  there 
is  any  gentleman  on  board  whom  the  passengers 
think  more  competent  to  assist  them,  I  for  one 
shall  be  happy  to  act  under  his  orders." 

"  For  mercy's  sake,  don't  propose  it,"  quickly 
interposed  Wynn  Powell, "  for  my  opinion  is  de- 
cidedly averse  to  any  such  folly  as  mooting  the 
question.  The  folks  below  there  are  going  on 
more  like  a  set  of  demented  creatures  than  aught 
besides ;  and,  as  to  being  fit  to  make  any  choice 
on  such  a  subject,  they  hardly  seem  to  know 
whether  they  stand  upon  their  heads  or  their 
heels." 

"  It  is  too  true,  friend  Herbert.  It  is  too 
true,"  said  the  quaker,  shaking  his  head ;  "  and, 
alas !  they  have  only  too  much  cause  for  their 
dire  perplexity.  Act  therefore,  in  this  matter, 
altogether  as  thou  wilt :  thou  art  a  man  accus- 
tomed to  the  sea,  and  none  can  come  more  op- 

E  2 


76  THE  LOST  SHIP. 

portnnely  to  onr  assistance  than  thyself.  What* 
ever  thou  seest  fit,  da — there  is  no  danger  so 
great  as  that  of  divided  counsels,  and  I  for  one 
will  uphold  every  order  thou  givest  to  the  utmost 
of  my  power,  right  or  wrong." 

"  And,  by  the  Lord  of  Innisfail,  I'll  do  the 
same,"  said  the  brigadier,  appearing  behind, 
agitating  his  sides,  down  which  the  salt  water 
diipped  plentifuUy,  very  much  in  the  style  of  a 
Newfoundland  dog  emerging  from  the  sea.  "  If 
there  is  any  one,"  said  the  son  of  Mars,  "  who 
can  help  us  out  from  the  precious  kettle  of  fish 
we  are  all  boiling  in,  this  is  the  man,"  and  he 
slapped  Herbert  familiarly  on  the  back — "  though 
I  very  much  fear,  for  my  own  part,  that  no  skill 
of  any  kind  can  help  us  out  of  this  dilemma." 

"  Leave  that  to  me,"  said  our  hero — **  since 
you  are  willing  to  put  yourselves  under  my 
command,  let  us  lose  no  more  time  in  doing 
what  may  yet  be  available  for  the  safety  of  the 
craft ;  and,  first  of  all,  let  me  give  you  this  cau- 
tion for  your  own  sake?.  This  steamer  is  so 
sharp  in  the  bows,  and  so  heavily  laden,  and, 
more  than  all  perhaps,  is  so  long  for  the  seas 
that  she  has  to  ride  over,  that  every  few  minutes 
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there  comes  across  her  such  a  flood  of  green 
"Water  as  I  never  saw  shipped  on  board  any  other 
Vessel  in  my  life ;  and,  if  you  don't  take  care, 
you  will  be  washed  overboard  to  a  dead  cer- 
tainty. Once  there,  I  know,  for  my  part,  no  hope 
for  yon  but  to  sink  quietly  into  your  graves : 
therefore,  when  you  hear  the  cry  of  *  A  sea 
coming !'  lay  yourselves  flat  on  the  deck,  and 
catch  hold  of  the  firmest  thing  you  can. 

**  Nothing  else  remains  for  you — and,  when 
the  sea  is  past,  get  up  again  and  work  like  Tro- 
jans. Here  come  the  carpenters  with  their  tar- 
paulins, to  batten  dovm  the  hatchway.  Seize 
each  of  you  a  hanmier,  and  help  them  to  nail  all 
fast.  Avast,  there,  my  boys,"  turning  to  the 
men — "  begin  first  with  the  cabin-skylights; 
and,  in  the  mean  time,  brigadier,  will  you" — 
dravnng  him  aside,  and  speaking  in  such  an 
under-tone  that  the  seamen  could  not  hear  the 
communication — "  run  down  and  bring  me  up 
the  pistol  you  will  find  lying  on  the  dressing- 
table,  with  a  double-barrel.  If  discipline  is  to 
be  enforced,  we  must  at  once  be  provided  with 
the  means  of  upholding  it  against  all  resistance." 

"  Ay,  ay,  my  boy — a  very  proper  sugges- 
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tion.  What  would  these  poor  benighted  wretchestf 
have  done,  if  we  had  not  Inckily  been  on  board 
to  take  care  of  them  V 

Full  of  doubt  on  this  important  point,  the 
brigadier  swiftly  dived  below  and  brought  up 
the  required  weapon,  which  Herbert  placing 
carefully  within  his  bosom,  buttoned  his  coat 
oyer  it,  and  then  proceeded  with  the  duty  he 
had  undertaken  to  perform. 
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CHAPTER  VnL 


"  The  eea  was  mouDtaiDB  rolling." 


DiBDIN. 


**  Now  then,  my  lads,"  cried  Herbert,  as  soon 
as  the  men  had  completed  the  operation  of  bat- 
tening down  the  hatchways,  "  come  away  for- 
ward, on  the  forecastle,  all  hands,  and  let  us  see 
if  we  can  lighten  the  craft  of  some  of  her  ham- 
per. Stand  by,  forecastle-men,  to  cut  away  the 
best  bower  anchor.  Armourer,  are  you  ready 
with  your  hammer  to  unrivet  one  of  the 
clinches  ?  " 

AU  ready." 

Away  with  it,  then ;  out  with  the  rivet." 

A  few  short  strokes  were  heard  on  the  iron  cable 

this  conmiand  was  given,  and  closely  following 
on  the  sound  came  the  armourer's  voice — 

**  Cable's  unriveted,  sir — ^all  ready  now." 


u 


u 
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"  Are  you  ready  with  the  painter,  forward  ? 
demanded  Herbert. 

"  All  ready." 

"  Let  go  the  anchor.'* 

Away  darted  the  end  of  the  painter,  at  this  las 
command,  through  the  hole  cut  for  it  in  the  8hip*i 
side.  The  large  mass  of  iron  appeared  to  lea] 
with  joy  from  the  steamer's  starboard-side,  a  je 
of  foam  spirted  upwards  towards  the  foretop,  while 
a  sudden  plunge  was  heard  beneath  the  weather- 
bow  ;  and,  as  the  departed  anchor  shot  swiftly 
through  the  tides  below,  the  vessel,  to  whidi  it 
had  lately  formed  so  important  an  appendage, 
seemed  to  spring  onward  to  the  next  wave,  as  if 
she  already  felt  relieved  by  the  sacrifice  that 
had  been  made  of  her  gear. 

"  Well  done,  my  boys,"  cried  Herbert ;  "  she 
springs  along  all  the  better  for  it  already.  Now 
over  to  the  larboard-side,  and  stand  by  to  let  the 
second  bower  go,  too.  Smith,  look  sharp  with 
your  work,  and  unrivet  away  before  we  get 
another  of  those  infernal  seas  on  board." 

Clink !  clink !  was  heard  the  hammer  once 
again,  and  then  a  voice — 

**  All  clear,  sir." 


t 
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A  second  command  was  given,  and  a  second 
^^^chor  speedily  parted  from  the  steamer,  shoot- 
^g  into  the  liquid  world  below. 

"  That's  true  hearts  of  oak,'*  cried  Herbert, 

every  bound  the  vessel  took  convinced  him 
^^ore  thoroughly  how  right  was  the  course  of 
^Toceeding  he  had  adopted. 

"  That's  your  sort,  my  hearties — see  how  the 
tidy  craft  thanked  you  for  it.  She  goes  a  little 
more  like  a  duck  now  than  she  did  before.  What 
other  lumber  have  you  got  on  the  forecastle  ? — 
What's  that  I  see  yonder — a  saluting  gun  ? — 
Overboard  vrith  it." 

"  Axing  your  honour's  pardon,"  said  the  old 
man-of-war's  man,  "  if  I  might  be  so  bold,  don't 
you  think  it  would  be  as  well  to  keep  that  bit  of 
a  Bvnvel  on  board,  in  case  of  our  wanting  to  fire 
signals  of  distress  ?  —  it  is  the  only  thing  we 
have  got  here  that  could  help  us  at  all  to  do 
that." 

"  Yes,  my  old  tar,  that's  true,  but  whenever 
it  comes  to  firing  signals  of  distress  in  such  a 
gale  as  this,  depend  upon  it  all's  over  with  us. 
Though  a  thousand  ships  might  hear  us,  not 
a  single  soul  could  ever  come  on  board  to  render 

£  5 
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assistance  to  any  one  of  ns  with  such  a 
running  os  this." 

"  Well,  sir,  that's  teiy  correct ;  I  believe^^^^ 
that's  about  the  truth  of  it.  Still,  for  old-fc^-^ 
fashion's  sake,  a  man-of-war's  man  likes  to  part 
with  his  guns  the  last  thing,  as  it  may  be ;  when 
once  your  guns  go,  it  does  indeed  seem  as  if  all  ^^ 
was  over  with  you,  and  that  I  fear  is  about  our 


case." 


^^  So  over  with  it,  this  is  no  time  for  stopping 
to  trifle ;  and,  remember  too,  that  we  are  not 
a  man-of-war's-man,  but  simply  a  merchant- 
steamer.  I  am  afraid  there  is  nothing  for  it  but 
to  heave  the  gun  overboard.  OS  with  it,  my 
boys:  lift  his  trunnions  out  of  the  carriage. 
Stay — ^wait  a  moment — he  is  too  heavy  for  you. 
Clap  a  handspike  into  the  muzzle ;  that's  right ; 
now  you  have  it ;  to  leeward  with  it — heave- 
heave  again— once  more — ^there  he  goes.  Now 
heave  him  on  the  bulwark ;  now  you  have  hinh— 


so—" 


Another  moment,  and  the  long  elegant  piece  of 
brass  ordnance,  yielding  to  the  same  &te  that  had 
already  overtaken  the  anchors,  was  cast  into  the 
raging  sea,  and  its  sounding  voice  of  brass  be- 
came for  ever  hushed  in  the  depths  below. 


n 
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After  the  gun  followed  several  chests  of  heavy 
packages,  which  had  not  yet  been  struck  be- 
low^ but  which  remained  upon  the  deck,  consi- 
derably to  the  detriment  of  the  duty  carry- 
ing on. 

In  this  moment  of  general  danger,  when  it 
was  so  difficult  to  say  whether  any  being  on 
board  might  preserve  his  life  through  the  dura- 
tion of  the  tempest,  it  may  readily  be  supposed 
that  the  ordinary  respect  of  property  was  for  a 
time  annihilated ;  and,  heedless  to  whom  these 
goods  might  belong,  or  how  valuable  soever 
might  be  the  articles  contained  in  the  packages, 
one  and  all  were  consigned  with  every  possible 
expedition  to  the  deep,  which,  like  some  insatiate 
monster,  appeared  ready  to  swallow  up  every 
tiling,  nor  cared  how  great  were  the  sacrifices 
made  to  its  fury. 

Observing  the  good  effect  produced  by  thus 
lightening  the  steamer,  Herbert  now  turned  his 
attention  to  some  means  of  repairing  the  damage 
inflicted  on  the  means  of  steering.  At  present,  it 
is  true,  the  tiller  remained,  to  a  certain  degree, 
locked ;  it  was,  therefore,  a  great  point  once  more 
to  regain  some  command  over  the  steerage  of  the 
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ship,  by  devising  some  substitute  for  that  appa- 
ratus which  had  been  so  fatally  torn  away. 

Repairing  aft,  as  soon  as  the  vessel  was  as 
much  lightened  as  the  efforts  of  the  crew  could 
effect,  Herbert  now  fixed  a  series  of  blocks  to 
the  sides  of  the  ship  on  the  poop,  and  by 
lengthening  the  tiUer  ropes,,  and  conducting 
them  to  a  safer  spot  than  had  been  before  used, 
it  became  once  more  practicable  to  guide  the 
course  of  the  Atlantic,  without  endangering  the 
lives  of  those  engaged  in  the  operation.  After 
several  hours  of  the  most  unceasing  exertion,  it 
was  evident  to  all  on  board,  as  well  from  the 
greater  facility  with  which  the  steamer  mounted 
the  heavy  seas,  as  from  the  infrequency  of  those 
deluges  that  had  before  almost  threatened  to 
swamp  her,  that  hope  might  be  once  more  enter- 
tained for  their  future  voyage,  if  conducted  with 
due  care ;  and  at  last,  towards  the  noon  of  the 
second  day,  after  having  only  seen  one  solitary 
sail  during  the  gale,  and  that  at  a  great  distance, 
the  hatchways  were,  with  much  caution,  unbat- 
tened,  and  those  who  had  hitherto  been  confined 
below  were  allowed  an  opportunity  of  once  more 
imbibing  the  fresh  air  on  deck. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

*'  Art  thou  a  spirit  of  health  or  goblin }" 

Hamlxt. 

While  matters  were  thus  progressing  on  the 
quarter-deck  of  the  steamer,  nothing  short  of  a 
powerful  imagination  can  do  justice  to  the  scene 
of  terror  and  dismay  that  reigned  below.  The 
great  majority  of  the  passengers  naturally  be- 
lieved that  all  was  over ;  and,  while  some  prayed 
and  others  gave  way  to  their  despair  in  wild 
bewailings,  the  more  sensible  sat  by  in  quiet 
consideration  of  that  awful  summons  which  con- 
dacts  man  to  his  last  trial. 

A  few  of  the  more  iron-nerved,  aware  that  no 
efibrts  of  their  own  could  avert  their  fate,  quietly 
laid  themselves  down,  not  to  slumber,  for  that 
was  beyond  the  pitch  of  even  human  expectation, 
bat  to  meet,  with  calmness  and  composure,  what- 
ever shock  was  at  hand. 
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Among  these  last  was  Mr.  St.  John ;  he,  in 
his  life,  had  gone  through  too  much  deep  sorrow 
to  feel  any  real  dismay  at  that  dissolution  which 
must  for  ever  set  free  the  soul  that  had  found  it 
so  trying  to  bear  up  against  the  ills  that  flesh  is 
heir  to. 

At  last,  after  several  hours  of  this  dread 
suspense,  amid  the  most  distracting  racket  oyer- 
head  it  was  possible  to  conceive,  these  appalling 
sounds  seemed  gradually  to  know  some  abate- 
ment, and  at  length  was  heard  the  sound  of  the 
hatches  being  unbattened ;  and  as  Mr.  St.  John 
ky  in  the  privacy  of  his  own  state-room,  he  re- 
cognized  the  voice  of  the  quaker  announcing  to 
the  assembled  moaners  in  the  saloon  the  pleasing 
fact  that  there  was  yet  room  to  hope  for  the 
ultimate  triumph  of  the  vessel  over  the  infuriated 
gale,  while,  in  the  most  glowing  terms,  neigh- 
bour Broadbrim  proceeded,  amid  the  most  heart- 
felt expressions  of  gratitude,  to  give  all  the 
praise  of  this  deliverance  to  some  officer  on 
deck,  whose  gallantry  he  recounted  in  terms  of 
the  highest  commendation,  and,  as  Mr.  St.  John 
readily  perceived,  not  without  good  cause. 
Prompt  in  all  his  actions,  and  not  a  little 
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thankful  in  being  spared  the  horror  of  seeing 
his  child  drowned  before  his  eyes,  the  old  gen- 
tleman sprang  from  his  oonch,  strode  into  the 
■aloon,  and  in  a  few  seconds  stood  foremost  in 
the  group  of  the  assembled  passengers. 

''  Who  is  this  gentleman  to  whom  we  are  so 
ninch  indebted  ?"  he  demanded  of  Broadbrim. 

'^  Friend,  he  is  but  a  passenger,  like  our- 
s^hes,''  repeated  the  latter. 

"  Then,''  said  Mr.  St.  John,  "  the  sooner  we 
diaehaige  onrselves  of  onr  duty  towards  him  by 
''^taming  him  our  thanks,  the  sooner  we  shall 
do  justice  to  onr  own  feelings.  I  will  away  to  him 
^t  once,  and  pnblicly  thank  him  on  the  quarter- 
deck." 

**  It  is  indeed  well  thought  of,  and  well  de- 
•^ed,"  replied  Broadbrim.     "I  shall  be  ex- 
^^ingly  glad  to  point  him  out  to  that  gratitude 
*^  has  so  richly  earned." 
**Andrilgo.'' 

**  And  m  go  too,"  cried  another. 
**  We'll  all  go,"  cried  the  unanimous  passen- 
^^ ;  and  in  a  body,  following  Mr.  St.  John, 
**^y  all  moTcd  toward  the  deck  above,  to  express 
^  their  deliyerer  the  obligations  which  they 
^Wedhim. 
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Scarcely  had  the  two  foremost  indiyidnals  of 
the  mission  emerged  from  the  companion-hatdi- 
way  than  Mr.  St.  John  looked  round  to  find  this 
hero.  Taming  in  the  wrong  direction,  he  eagedy 
exclaimed  to  Broadbrim : 

^^  Where  is  he,  sir?  where  is  he  to  whom  we 
all  owe  every  thing?" 

Here  he  is,  friend,"  replied  the  other. 
Where  ?  "  said  St.  John,  still  misdirecdng 
his  gaze. 

The  qnaker  placed  his  powerful  arms  rouiid 
the  other's  waist,  and,  turning  him  suddenly 
towards  the  right  quarter,  the  father  looked  up 
to  the  deliverer  of  himself  and  child,  and  be- 
held, standing  before  him,  his  once  accepted  and 
then  rejected  son-in-law— our  hero  ! 

It  is  a  common  expression  among  the  unedu- 
cated, when  they  mean  to  typify  surprise,  to  say 
that  a  fly  might  have  knocked  down  the  amazed 
gazer.  The  reverse  of  all  this  was  produced 
here. 

Mr.  St  John  gazed,  and  gazed,  and  gazed  at 
the  object  before  him,  as  if  it  were  impossible  to 
certify  the  fact,  that  he  beheld  Herbert  standing 
on  the  deck;  while,  on  the  other  hand,  Her- 
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iTt  mutely  bung  down  that  head  which  had 
erer  quailed  at  the  presence  of  danger,  more 
ike  a  conscious  criminal  than  one  who  receives 
he  thanks  of  a  body  of  men,  whose  lives  his 
rallantry  had  saved. 

The  singularity  of  the  scene  at  once  attracted 
iniveTsal  attention. 

"  What,  friend,  hast  thee  met  before?"  ex- 
slaimed  the  quaker,  who  seemed  wholly  unable 
M>  define  the  cause  of  this  mutual  embarrass- 
nent,  as  well,  good  man,  he  might.  Neither, 
loinrever,  answered  the  question.  Broadbrim 
repeated  it,  accompanying  the  interrogatory 
irith  a  wholesome  shake  of  the  waist  of  Mr.  St. 
Fohn,  who  still  remained  in  his  grasp. 

Thus  made  to  undergo  so  personal  an  appeal, 
If  r.  St.  John  at  length  got  out : 

**  We  have  met  before,  I  believe.  It  appears, 
ir,**  he  continued,  turning  to  our  hero,  "  that 
foa  have  placed  the  whole  of  us  under  great 
obligations  for  your  exertions,  to  supply  the 
068  of  our  captain,  during  the  late  storm ;  and 
[^  with  the  rest,  come  gladly  to  pay  you  our 
incere  thanks." 

Mr.   St.  John  here  made  a  low  bow,   and 
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beckoned  for  the  others  to  do  so,  which  they 
did  very  cordially ;  while  oar  hero,  more  occu- 
pied in  thinking  of  the  strange  interview  jngt 
past  with  his  once-proposed  father-in-law,  could 
only  return,  in  a  hurried  manner,  his  broken 
thanks,  for  the  kind  appreciation  they  seemed 
to  entertain  of  his  services ;  and  scarcely  know- 
ing whether  to  be  pleased  or  not  with  Mr.  St. 
John's  reception  of  himself,  he  hastened  below 
to  his  cabin. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

"  Whisper  low. 
The  prey  we  seek  we'll  soon  ensnare." 

Mabsanibllo. 

Up  to  this  moment,  those  distressing  events 
which  had  called  upon  Herbert  to  assume  the 
eommand  of  the  important  steamer,  on  board 
which  he  had  entered  an  unknown  and  unnoticed 
pass^iger  only  a  few  hours  before,  the  imminent 
peril  which  had  on  all  hands  surrounded  him  and 
llioee  he  held  most  dear,  the  fierce  excitement  of 
battling  against  a  cruel  destiny,  threatening  his 
life,  and,  more  than  all,  the  deep  excitement  pro- 
duced by  the  necessity  of  having  every  energy 
awake,  and  knowing  that  any  relaxation  on  his 
part  would  be  followed  by  the  penalty  of  death 
to  all  on  board  —  these  various  feelings,  it  may 
well  be  imagined,  had,  for  a  time,  completely 
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banished    every   recollection    of   that    mutl 
which  the  storm  in  a  manner  swallowed  np. 

Nor  will  it  appear  surprising  that  so  fright^^ 
a  peril  could  thus  for  a  time  have  entirely  pass^^ 
from  his  mind,  for  the  very  circumstances  whi^^ 
surrounded  it  conveyed  an  absolute  promise  ^ 
safety  in  the  fears  to  which  it  necessarily  ga^^ 
rise   in    the   minds  of  the   conspirators.      J# 
man  who  had  beheld  the  frightful  condition  C^ 
the  Atlantic  for   the   last   twenty-four   hour:^ 
could  have  deemed  it  even  practicable  that  an^ 
portion  of  the  steamer's  passengers  or  cren^ 
however  abandoned  in  character,  or  hardened  i^ 
villany,  could  contemplate  a  struggle  for  lifi^ 
and  death  for  the  mere  possession  of  property^ 
which  the  next  moment  might  see  entombed 
with  themselves  in  the  bosom  of  the   raging 
waters.     It  is  true  that,  with  the  departure  of 
this  pressing  peril,  the  remembrance  of  the  other 
might  have  arisen;    but   Herbert's  mind  was 
naturally  too  filled  with  emotions  of  the  vrarmest 
gratitude,  if  not  of  exultation,  at  the  recent 
escape  of  the  steamer  under  his  exertions,  not 
to  enjoy  with  avidity  the  temporary  calm  that 
appeared  to  present  itself;   once  more  Hope 
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^>^gan   to  whisper,   in   the  strongest  terms  of 
future  joys,  and  that  peaceable  possession  of 
^a^ntila,   which  was  now   the    boon    he   most 
^^Bired  m  life. 

**  Surely,"  muttered  Herbert,  "  after  all  that 

^    past,  when  the  old  man  comes  to  reflect  that 

^otder  Proyidence  he  owes  the  lives  of  both  him- 

®^lf  and  child  to  me,  he  will  be  too  just  any 

longer  to  urge  against  me  the  circumstances 

^^der  which  our  acquaintances  first  commenced. 

^Ur  passage  may  be  prolonged  to  England  for 

^me  time  farther  than  I  anticipated,  but  that 

Accomplished,  the  heaviest  of  my  trials,  I  trust, 

^  over,  and  then  I  see  before  me  a  long  vista 

of  undoubted  happiness." 

As  Herbert  said  this,  he  descended  from  the 

quarter-deck,  where  he  was  keeping  watch,  and 

where  he  had  placed  at  the  helm  one  of  the 

oldest  seamen   he  could  find   on  board,    and 

sauntered  forward  toward  the  engine-room,  with 

a  view  of  watching  how  the  machinery  worked 

after  the  terrific  ordeal  through  which  it  had 

passed;    but,   though    he   gazed   down  at  the 

bright  and  complicated  works,  reflecting  back 

the  ruddy  fire  from  beneath  the  boiler,  his  mind 
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still  wandered  on  those  pleasing  anticipations 
the  future,  to  which  we  have  just  alluded. 

The  hour  was  now  somewhat  past  two  in 
morning  of  the  third  whole  day  at  sea :  exhausteir-' 
by  all  they  had  previously  undergone,  passenger:^ 
and  crew  had  all  availed  themselves  of  the  firs^ 
night  of  security,  to  recruit  by  sleep  the  heav^ 
demands  previously  made  on  their  energies ; 
hands,  except  the  watch  on  deck,  were  below  ii 
their  hammocks ;  and,  saving  the  look-out  man::^ 
on  the  weather-bow,  the  seamen  placed  at  th^ 
wheel,  the  men  engaged  in  the  engine-room,  ancK 
Herbert  himself,  all  eyes  appeared  sealed  by  re— ^ 
pose.  Even  the  watch  on  deck  had  gathered  than-^ 
selves  into  various  nooks  and  comers,  to  foigeU 
the  troubles  and  dangers  ^4n  tired  Nature's  sweet 
restorer,  balmy  sleep."     The  winds  still  sung  so- 
lemnly through  the  rigging  of  the  vessel ;  and  the 
heavy  seas,  though  subsiding  rapidly  from  their 
former  fearful  contention,  still  ran  very  hi^  and 
caused  the  steamer  to  roll  heavily  from  crest  to 
hollow,  and  from  trough'  to  crest  again ;  the  en- 
gine, every  now  and  then,  labouring  oppressively 
beneath  the  quantity  of  fluid  which,  at  one  mo- 
ment, quite  buried  the  paddles,  and  the  steamer 
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^Ixen  Springing  madly  onward  for  a  few  seconds, 

^s   some  chance  lift,  for  a  brief  period,  left  both 

'^^lieels  free.     To  most  persons  who  had  only  fre- 

SLUcnted  vessels  of  this  class  in  smooth  water,  even 

^i^e  present  position  of  the  Atlantic  would  have 

®©emed  perilous  and  dreadful  in  the  last  degree ; 

^^t  to  Herbert,  who  remembered  the  aspect  and 

^Hnidition  of  the  ship  when  he  first  assumed  its 

^^mmand,  the  prospects  and  state  of  the  vessel 

^t  this  moment  appeared  to  be  security  itself: 

fondly  he  felicitated  himself  on  this  point. 

"  All  is  right  now,"  muttered  he,  as  he  gazed 
^own  into  the  engine-room ;  "  we  shall  soon  be 
^lome,  and  she  will  then  be  mine." 

In  an  instant,  a  sudden  panic  seemed  to  strike 
to  his  heart,  and  to  crush  every  expectation  he 
liad  formed.  His  eyes  opened  to  the  fullest 
extent,  his  head  seemed  to  be  suddenly  riveted 
in  an  attitude  of  intense  expectation,  as  if  listen- 
ing to  some  horrible  denouncement  of  all  his 
future  plans;  and  the  countenance,  that  but  a 
few  moments  before  had  been  beaming  with 
anticipated  happiness,  and  glowing  in  the  ruddy 
fire-light,  now  seemed  to  grow  panic-stricken 
vritix  horror,  and  pale  almost  as  death  could 
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have  made  it.  What  was  the  cause  of  this  si 
den  change?  A  few  words,  seemingly  miii^*^ 
portant  in  themselves,  had  at  once  knelled  tC-^ 
doom  of  all  his  fondest  hopes. 

"  The  deed  must  be  done  to-night,"  he  hea^-^ 
some  one  say,  in  a  low-toned  voice,  so  low  9^ 
almost  to  approach  a  whisper. 

"  The  deed  must  be  done  to-night !"    Wha^ 
was  there  in  that  particular  phrase  so  terribl^^ 
as  to  blanch  the  cheek,  that  the  strongest  fwr^^ 
of  the  gale  had  left  untouched.     Alas,  it  wa^^ 
not  the  mere  expression,  but  the  accent  of  thi^ 
voice  that  struck  so  deep  a  chill  in  the  heart  of 
Herbert.     The  deed  might  be  any  deed  of  the 
most  simple  kind ;   but  when  he  detected  those 
tones,  he  knew  them  to  be  the  same  which  he 
had  before  heard,  when  seated  on  the  paddle- 
box,  and  was  perfectly  convinced  on  the  instant 
that  the  deed  then  alluded  to  was  no  other  than 
the  villanous  project  of  seizing  the  ship,  which  he 
had  already  partly  heard  discussed  before  the  gale 
came  on.     The  voices  to  which  he  now  listened 
came  direct  from  the  little  recess  formed  by  the 
foremost  waist-cabin  to  leeward ;  and  the  wind, 
eddying  from  there,  bore  towards  him  the  con- 
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versation  that  was  used.  Enemies  as  they  were, 
it  was  with  considerable  reluctance  that  he  could 
persuade  himself  to  listen  to  their  words,  but 
the  safety  of  all  he  held  dear  so  depended  upon 
this  point,  it  certainly  would  have  been  most 
cruel  in  him  to  haye  allowed  justice  to  have 
been  defeated  by  any  overstrained  delicacy.  This 
he  felt  to  be  the  proper  view  of  the  case,  and 
remaining  still  in  the  same  spot,  any  doubt  that 
he  might  have  entertained  as  to  the  intentions 
of  the  talkers  was  speedily  dissipated. 

"  I  tell  you,''  said  the  first  speaker,  "  we 
diould  be  nothing  better  than*  a  couple  of  fools 
to  delay  the  opportunity  beyond  to-night.  Here 
we  have  a  good  spanking  breeze,  not  so  much 
sea  on,  after  all,  and  the  best  part  of  the  pas- 
sengers, the  only  persons  who  could  make  any 
resistance  worth  talking  about,  are  all  plunged 
in  so  sound  a  sleep  after  their  exertions,  we 
might  finish  them  with  as  much  ease  as  I  could 
slice  a  boiled  carrot.  No,  no ;  there  will  be  no 
time  like  the  present,  depend  upon  it,  ever 
again.     I  have  spoken  to—" 

Here  followed  some  names  which  Herbert 
could  not  catch. 

VOL.  !!•  F 
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^^  They  all  agree  with  me  that  to-night  is 
time.  We  should  all  repent  delay  when  to— 
late;  besides,  we  are  all  prepared  and  read; 
for  the  matter ;  and  remember  this,  if  we  tak< 
them  unprepared,  we  shall  have  quite  enou] 
hands  to  do  the  job  without  any  one  of 
losing  the  number  of  his  mess;  whereas  if  we  d 
lay,  some  scent  of  it  may  get  wind,  and  we  ma; 
then  have  to  fight  it  out.  That  acting  captain  wh 
so  suddenly  skipped  into  the  skipper's  shoes,  i 
a  likely  lad,  depend  upon  it,  to  give  us  8om< 
trouble,  if  he  should  know  of  the  matter ;  and 
unlucky  shot  may  take  off  you  or  I  for  no 
pose,  when  we  might  be  snugly  enjoying  onr^ 
selves  without  any  risk,  if  we  choose  to  act  at^ 
once;  besides,  hang  it,  there's  always  danger, 
more  or  less,  in  putting  off  till  to-morrow  what 
might  be  done  to-night.  There's  always  some 
confounded  chance  or  other  in  this  world  turns 
up  to  derange  a  chap's  plans,  just  when  he  least 
expects  it." 

"  Why,  yes,  you  are  right  enough  there ;  but 
there's  one  thing  you  seem  to  forget,  that, 
although  the  other  fellows  are  all  fast  asleep 
hard  enough,  there's  that  acting  skipper  of  ours. 
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as  you  call  him,  stumping  about  up  there ;  he'll 
be  sure  to  be  wide  awake  at  our  first  move.  How 
shall  we  get  rid  of  him  ? " 

Here  Herbert  also  felt  some  little  interest 
in  the  question,  since  it  was  quite  clear  he  was 
that  acting  skipper  to  whom  the  conspirators 
liad  80  gently  alluded.  It  may,  therefore,  be 
supposed,  he  did  wait  with  no  little  anxiety 
to  hear  what  disposition  was  contemplated  in 
Ilia  favour. 

"  You  see,"  continued  the  last  speaker,  after 
a  pause,  ^*  if  we  were  to  use  fire-arms,  that 
inrould  be  sure  to  rouse  up  the  whole  saloon-full 
of  passengers.  That  would  never  do.  If  we 
we  were  to  run  him  through,  or  crack  his  skull 
with  a  cleaver  or  crowbar,  or  any  thing  of  that 
sort,  unless  we  could  get  him  at  a  disadvantage 
and  do  the  thing  at  once,  he  would  be  sure  to 
^ing  out,  and  that  would  bring  upon  us  that 
roaring  Irish  devil  of  a  major,  whom  he  has 
converted  from  a  major  of  rifles  into  a  first 
lieutenant;  and  if  we  were  to  slip  aft  two  or 
three  of  us,  and  try  to  pinion  him  and  chuck 
him  overboard,  the  helmsman  would  be  sure  to 
start  forward  and  give  us  a  tussle,  for  there 

F  2 
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are  several  milk-hearted  devils  among  the  crew 
that  have  chosen  to  take  a  fSwcy  to  him  because 
he  stood  out  so  stiffly  daring  the  gale.    Depeod 
upon  it,  we  had  much  better  wait  till  to-monow 
night,  when  it  will  be  Spoony's  watch  on  deok; 
and  this  fellow  sound  asleep  in  his  hammock, 
we  shall  have  little  difficulty  then  in  settling  ti^ 
hash  any  how." 

"  No,  no ;  I  tell  you  it  won't  do  to  delay  '^^ 
I've  been  in  these  matters  before,  and  I  kii-0^» 
if  you  put  them  oflF,  there  is  some  fellow  9^^ 
to  split.  There  is  some  difficulty,  as  you  ^f^h 
in  getting  rid  of  this  cursed  thief ! '' 

"  I  have  it!''  interrupted  the  other.    "    ^"^ 
tell  you  how  we'll  manage  it ;  let's  pretend  fcl** 
there's  something  the  matter  with  the  engi*^ 
get  him  forward  to  look  at  it  there  before  th^ 
piston ;  I'll  have  the  grating  removed,  as  if  ^ 
show  it  more  clearly,  and  while  he  is  strainiiV 
his  neck  over  to  set  it  to  rights — ^for  I  fancy  Iw 
thinks  he  can  mend  every  thing — ^you  give  hitt 
a  push  behind,  as  if  accidentally ;  I'll  pretend 
to  try  and  save  him  as  he  falls,  and  give.lum 
another.     Let  him  once  get  a  pound  from  that 
crank  and  he'll  be  as  dead  as  a  knit,  and  will 
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lever  trouble  any  of  us.  .Then  trust  me  to  sing 
mt  to  Blue  Blazes  to  stop  the  engine,  and  I  will 
•un  down  to  it  myself ;  but  you  may  take  your 
Mtth  there  will  be  right  little  stoppage  of  the 
mg^ne  for  him  until  every  bone  in  his  body 
8  as  fine  that  you  might  make  sausage-meat 
if  the  whole  of  it." 

"That  will  do,  Jim  — that  will  do!"  re- 
turned the  other. 

**  And  for  more  reasons  than  one,"  rejoined 
tlie  first  speaker. 

'*  Now,  the  sooner  we  bring  it  to  bear  the 
better." 

We  have  already  seen  that  Herbert  was  a 
man  of  iron  nerves;  but  when  he  heard  this 
atrocious  proposal  made  for  his  destruction,  he 
mvoluntarily  moved  aside  from  where  he  stood 
gazing  at  that  which  these  wretches  so  coolly 
proposed  to  make  the  instrument  of  his  death, 
and  placing  one  hand  firmly  on  part  of  the 
framework  that  formed  the  engine  skylight, 
heed  gradually  round  towards  that  point  where 
he  knew  the  mutineers  were  seated,  for  some 
moments  almost  questioning  to  himself  whether 
they  might  not  have  seen  him  listening,  and 
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framed  this  conversation  merely  to  practise 
what  they  might  consider  to  be  the  fears  O^^ 
eaves-dropper. 

But,  on  the  next  moment,  he  had  at  once 
carded  this  supposition  as  one  altogether        \^ 
favourable  to  these  villains ;  for,  even  suppoa--"^^^^ 
that  they  had  seen  him  before  their  present  c^^ 
versation,  he  was  quite  certain  they  had  not  do^^ 
so  when  he  overheard  their  former  converse  ^ 
the  paddle-box.     Moreover,  that  on  which  th^  '  ^ 
talked  was  too  pertinent ;  when  money  and  thie*^ 
ing  are  in  the  case,  jokes  are  rarely  indulged. 

No,  it  was  but  too  certain  that  all  they  no 
proposed  it  was   the  firm    intention  of  t 
wretches  if  possible  to  execute.   It  only  remain 
to  be  seen,  therefore,  whether  he  could  fmstratc^^ 
their  knavery,  or  they  could  cause  their  viUany^ 
to  triumph  over  the  unhappy  passengers  and  crew, 
who  were  now,  as  it  were,  under  his  protec- 
tion ;  at  any  rate,  he  had  at  last  the  fullest  notice 
of  their  intentions,  and  he  was  determined  to  con- 
test and  fight  them  to  the  latest  gasp. 

The  conference,  however,  was  not  yet  ended ; 
and,  though  he  longed  to  get  back  to  the  cabin 
and  arrange  matters  for  the  fullest  defence,  he 
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was  still  more  solicitous  to  get  away  without  at- 
t^racting  their  attention;  and,  between  his  anxiety 
to  do  this,  and  his  wish  to  learn  what  further 
steps  they  were  prepared  to  take,  he  still  lingered 
for  a  few  minutes. 

**  I  tell  you  what,''  said  the  first  speaker,  who 
was  Boston  Bill,  **  that  plan  of  yours  with  the 
engine  was  very  good  as  regards  the  thief  we 
want  to  get  rid  of;  but  when  so  much  depends  on 
haying  our  ship  in  quick  moymg  trim,  I  should 
be  loth  to  run  the  risk  of  damaging  the  engine 
by  throwing  that  fellow  down  into  it.  When  we 
were  getting  rid  of  the  lumber  of  his  carcase,  we 
might  as  well  chuck  him  overboard  at  once,  and 
that  would  avoid  all  risk,  and  be  more  certain 
to  make  less  row;  it's  done  in  a  minute,  too. 
There's  one  of  our  men  will  have  to  be  look-out 
from  the  bow  in  the  course  of  half  an  hour;  he's  a 
regular  out-and-out  one ;  I'll  get  him  to  sing  out 
*  a  light  close  on  board.'  We'll  'tice  forward  that 
bumptious  fellow  on  deck,  and  all  swear  we  can 
see  it ;  get  him  within  a  foot  or  two  fronting  the 
bowsprit,  then  cant  him  overboard  like  a  bag  of 
sand.  You  eye  the  one  or  two  others  that  I  have 
named.    We'll  go  down  the  cabin ;  and,  then,  re- 
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member,  not  a  man  among  them  sees  the  sun  ris^ 
to-morrow.    Don't  frighten  the  women  more  than 
you  can  help,  because  they  may  be  useful  by  and 
by ;  but,  as  for  the  other  fellows,  they  must  all 
walk  off  hand.     One  or  two  of  them,  such  as  the 
major,  and  those  chaps  likely  to  fight,  we  must 
get  rid  of  how  we  c^n,  though,  wherever  rougher 
work  is  to  be  helped,  I  prefer  giving  them  the  big* 
swimming-bath,  with  a  shot  or  two  tied  to  their 
heels,  to  any  other  mode  of  getting  rid  of  super- 
numeraries ;  it's  a  cleaner  way  of  doing  business^ 
to  say  nothing  of  the  fun  at  seeing  what  wry 
faces  the  devils  make  before  they  can  rightly 
screw  their  minds  up  to  salt-water  point.     Yoa 
never  did  see  a  regular  walk-plank,  did  you  ?" 
"  No,"  said  the  other, "  I  can't  say  I  ever  did." 
^^  Lord !"  said  Boston  Bill,  ^^  you'll  almost  split 
yourself  with  laughing  when  you  come  to  see  how 
a  pack  of  fellows,  who  have  lived  on  the  fat  of  the 
land  till  they  love  to  imagine  they  never  can 
have  any  thing  else — ^how  fellows  of  this  kidney, 
I  say,  seem  quite  taken  back  when  they  are  told 
to  walk  their  chalks  by  the  deep  nine,  and  cut 
their  sticks  into  the  old  herring-pond  ;  how  they 
wring  their  hands,  and  blubber  away,  and  talk  of 
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their  wives  and  children,  whether  they  have  got 

suiy  or  no;  say  the  prayers  that  they  haven't 

thonght  of  for  many  a  day  before,  and  kneel  be- 

Tore  you  for  what  they  call  your  mercy,  though 

in  all  their  lives  up  to  that  time  they  never  shewed 

any  to  any  creature  they  ever  had  any  thing  to 

do  i^ith.    Oh,  man !  it  would  do  your  heart  good 

—  yon  who  have  known  what  it  is  before  now 

to  bear  the  buffetings  of  those  proud,  haughty 

worms,  who  call  themselves  the  rich  and  wealthy 

of  the  world,  to  see  them,  as  I  have  seen  them, 

down  upon  their  marrow-bones  upon  the  bare 

deck,  imploring  half  an  hour's  life,  a  quarter 

of  an  hour's,  ay,  a  few  minutes,  with  as  much 

energy  as  if  they  were  asking  for  the  whole 

world." 

"  And  did  you  give  it  ?"  said  the  other. 

"  Give  it  them  !"  repeated  the  first  speaker ; 

^^  ay,  I  about  as  much  gave  it  them  as  they  would 

have  given  me  a  five-pound  note  a  few  months 

before,  if  I  had  gone  into  one  of  their  houses— 

their  palaces  I  should  rather  say— and  asked  them 

for  it.     Shall  I  tell  you  what  one  fellow  I  well 

remember  asked  me  once  —  for  five  minutes  to 

make  his  peace  with  heaven." 

F  5 
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things  of   this  life  to  themselves  quite  long 
enough,  than  go  on  leading  the  povertynatrickeii 
miserable  existence  we  do,  while  we  have  heads 
to  plan  and  hearts  to  seize  on  what  will  make  ns 
princes  for  the  rest  of  our  days  ?'* 

"  Why,  yes,  there's  truth  in  that,  to  be  sure/' 

"Ay,  to  be  sure  there  is!  so  pluck  your 
heart  up,  and,  by  the  way,  keep  your  eye  upon 
Rannbewdly.  I'm  not  altogether  without  some 
notion  that  if  he  could  see  his  way,  he'd  split 
upon  us,  and  if  I  could  once  make  that  out 
clearly,  the  faint-hearted  vagabond,  I'd  make 
my  bowie  knife  and  his  heart's  blood  ac- 
quainted before  we  were  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
older." 

The  tone  in  which  this  was  said  convinced 
Herbert  that  though  the  menace' was  directed 
to  Rannbewdly,  the  person  for  whom  it  was 
really  breathed  was  the  worthy  colleague  whom 
the  speaker  was  addressing,  nor  is  it  improbable 
that  Yankee,  as  he  was  called,  saw  it  in  the 
same  light,  since  he  remained  marvellous  re- 
served in  answer  to  this  exposition  of  his  inten- 
tions on  the  part  of  Boston  Bill. 

"  And  so,"  playfully  added  the  latter,  with  a 
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Tiew  of  drawing  off  his  attention  from  an  unplea- 
sant subject,  ^^  you  never  took  a  man's  life  on 
the  sea  yet  r 

Something  like  a  smothered  sigh  answered  to 
this  query,  followed  by  the  short  deep  monosyl- 
lable, "  No." 

**  Why,  what  a  greenhorn  you  must  be  then  ! 
Gome,  we've  gossiped  here  long  enough ;  follow 
me,  and  in  half  an  hour  you  shall  be  a  wiser 
man,  but  remember — " 

But  for  the  matter  that  Boston  Bill  desired 
the  other  to  hold  in  such  strict  memorial,  Her- 
bert did  not  care  to  remain* 
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"  Woman,  'tis  thine  to  cleanse  his  heart 

From  every  base,  unholy  part ; 

His  friend,  protector,  guide,  to  be. 

And  win  him  back  the  heaven  he  forfeited  for  thee/' 

There  are  moments  when  even  the  braves^ 
hearts  despair,  and  then,  singularly  enough,  i^ 
the  moment  when  some  otherwise  soft  and  gen^ 
tie  nature,  if  at  hand  to  prompt  endurance  anJ^ 
perseverance,  is  able  by  this  passive  assistance 
to  render  most  material  aid ;  and  this  is  a  point 
at  which  woman,  in  a  few  moments,  renders  to 
man  an  ample  reward  and  return  for  a  life  of 
care,  protection,  and  defence ;  this,  also,  is  the 
reason  why  enterprises,  that  combine  the  skill  of 
more  heads  than  one,  so  often  thrive,  where  a 
solitary  command  would  meet  with  failure,  less 
by  the  intrinsic  merit  of  any  suggestion  made, 
than  by  the  simple  encouragement  given  by  a 
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hoBom  fall  of  hope  to  one  where  that  vital  flame 
b  burning  faint  and  low. 

When  Herbert  heard  that  the  conspirators 
were  moving  away  from  the  spot  where  they  had 
!)een  so  long  consulting,  he  glided  along  the  deck 
IS  swiftly  and  as  rapidly  as  he  could  till  he 
"eached  the  funnel,  and,  darting  noiselessly  be- 
lind  it,  peeped  forward  and  watched  the  two  plot- 
ers  of  his  death  descend  into  the  fore-cabin.  Hav- 
ng  once  traced  them  under  cover,  he  instantly 
umed  round  towards  the  quarter-deck,  to  pursue 
he  only  steps  that  remained  available  to  him  for 
he  defeat  of  the  horrible  outrage  he  now  knew  to 
^  in  contemplation.  During  the  whole  of  the 
engthened  tale  of  execrable  villany  which  he 
lad  so  providentially  overheard,  he  had  listened, 
LS  may  be  imagined,  with  a  degree  of  nervous  ex- 
citement, and  when  the  tension  of  the  moment 
WBS  past,  the  natural  depression  ensued ;  invo- 
luntarily wringing  his  hands,  as  he  walked  to- 
wards the  quarter-deck,  he  exclaimed,  with  a 
voice  loud  enough  to  be  heard — 

"Father  of  mercy,  after  all  we  have  gone 
through,  is  it  not  too  dreadful  to  think  that  such 
frightful  trials  still  await  poor  Nautila !" 
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He  had  gained  the  head  of  the  short  ladder 
leading  from  the  gangway  to  the  quarterHleck 
as  he  uttered  these  words,  looking  do¥m  all 
the  while  as  if  he  expected  to  see  written  be- 
neath his  feet  the  most  fall  and  ample  instrac- 
tions  for  all  conduct  necessary  to  be  pursued  on 
the  occasion  ;  had  he,  however,  actually  seen  his 
orders  written  in  characters  of  burning  fire,  he 
could  not  have  been  more,  scarcely  indeed  so 
much,  surprised  as  he  now  was,  on  looking  up  to 
behold  Nautila  herself,  fully  dressed  and  waiting 
to  receive  him.  Agitated  and  distressed  as  his 
mind  at  that  moment  was,  he  at  first  conceived 
this  appearance  to  be  some  cheat  of  the  senses, 
some  illusion  of  the  sight,  or,  for  anything  he 
knew,  a  phantom,  though,  up  to  this  moment, 
he  had  been  a  most  professed  disbeliever  in  any 
appearance  of  the  sort.  Between  doubt  and  sur- 
prise he  was  speechless,  but  not  so  his  mistress. 
As  he  came  to  a  pause,  Nautila  stretched  out  both 
her  hands,  and  with  a  smile  that  appeared  to 
Herbert  to  carry  in  its  expressive  meaning  a 
wondrous  participation  in  his  present  sorrows, 
and  a  full  assurance  that  he  would  yet  live  to 
fight  his  way  out  of  them,  she  at  once  termi- 
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nated  all  question  as  to  the  reality  of  her  mate- 
rial appearance,  by  addressing  him  in  those  silver 
tones  which  Herbert  had  so  long  loved  to  hear, 
and  with  that  which  appeared  to  him  almost  a 
spirit  of  prophecy. 

**  Dearest  Herbert,  I  knew  it  was  so ;  I  knew 
tliat  some  fresh  and  terrible  calamity  impended 
over  yon,  and  I  have  come  to  share  it.  Do  not 
speak,  but  hear  me,"  she  added,  bending  so 
that  the  moon's  light  failed  to  make  visible  the 
rising  blush  upon  her  cheek,  continuing  to  speak 
in  a  voice  so  low  that  it  could  only  reach  the 
ear  for  which  it  was  intended,  "I  love  ray 
f&ther,  and  would  give  my  life  for  him  at  any 
moment,  and  in  every  thing  but  this  one  point 
wiU  obey  him  to  the  letter ;  but,  after  all  you 
have  suffered  and  endured  for  my  sake,  whatever 
danger  threatens  I  will  be  at  your  side." 

"  Go  below,  love ;  go  below,"  replied  Herbert, 
endeavouring  to  conceal  his  amotion ;  **  what  can 
naake  you  imagine  that  any  danger  threatens  me 
now?" 

"Do  you  not  know  that  it  is  one  of  the 
melancholy  afflictions  of  my  lot  that  I  often 
dream  of  those  ills  that  overtake  myself  and 
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friends  in  actual  life  ?  The  whole  of  this  night 
I  have  seen  you  before  me,  again  and  again,  in 
a  thousand  shapes  of  horror.  Now  I  had  fancied 
you  had  fallen  overboard ;  then  the  horrid  scene 
changed,  and  I  saw  you  tumbling  headlong  upon 
the  horrid  engine." 

'^  Nautila !"  exclaimed  Herbert,  in  a  tone  of 
solemnity,  if  not  of  horror,  ^^  you  are  not  jesting 
with  me  ?" 

"  On  my  word  I  am  not." 

^^  And  you  have  but  this  instant  come  on 
deck  from  your  cabin  ?" 

^^  But  this  moment.  Again  and  again  I  woke, 
but  still  the  same  frightful  dream  pursued  me, 
till  at  length,  unable  to  restrain  myself  any 
longer,  I  resolved  to  know  the  worst,  and  if  any 
danger  threatened  you,  to  share  it.  I  hastily  left 
my  cabin  for  the  deck,  and  scarcely  had  I  gained 
this  spot,  when  I  heard  you  just  now  give  utter- 
ance to  some  sudden  exclamation,  from  which  I 
feel  convinced  that  some  inmiinent  peril  is  at 
hand.  What  is  it?  speak,  I  implore  you !  Your 
dreadful  silence  makes  it  seem  a  thousand-fold 
more  terrible.  What  have  I  done — am  I  not 
worthy  of  your  confidence  ?" 
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"  Yes,  Nautila,  indeed,  indeed  you  are,  and 
you  shall  have  it  all.  A  worse  calamity  impends 
upon  us  now  than  even  when  the  storm  was  at 
its  height.  A  plot  is  laid  among  some  scoun- 
drels who  appear  to  have  obtained  information 
relative  to  your  father's  embarkation  of  trea- 
sure :  under  the  pretence  of  being  passengers 
for  England,  they  have  got  on  board  the  steamer, 
in  the  fore-cabin;  and  I  have  just  overheard 
their  plan,  to  surprise  all  the  male  passengers, 
and,  having  got  rid  of  them,  to  seize  the  ship 
and  money,  and  make  for  some  distant  port, 
where  they  fancy  they  can  securely  enjoy  the 
fruits  of  their  villany." 

"And  is  that  all,  Herbert?"  said  Nautila, 
smiling. 

"  What  would  you  have  more  ?  What  could 
the  wretches  even  themselves  desire  further  that 
they  may  not  soon  be  in  a  position  to  gain  ?" 

"  Why,  this  material  point — the  men's  hands 
pinioned  behind  them,  and  women's  tongues 
compelled  to  silence — Thank  Heaven !  oh,  thank 
Heaven!  K  this  be  all  that  threatens  you,  I 
breathe  once  more.     Rejoice,  dearest  Herbert, 
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that  you  have  stumbled  thus  upon  their  coun- 
sels ;  in  doing  this,  you  have  already  half  won 
the  Tictory." 

"  We  are  not  within  hearing  of  any  one,  are 
we  ?"  looking  round  for  the  helmsman. 

"  No,"  she  continued.  "  Now  tell  me  what 
time  have  we  to  prepare  for  the  attack  ?' 

^^  About  twenty  minutes ;  from  that  to  half 
an  hour." 

^^  It  is  ample,  dearest,"  said  the  noble  girl. 
^^When  my  father  once  had  occasion  to  live 
among  the  Indian  tribes,  we  learnt  to  hold  ten 
minutes'  warning  of  an  attack  a  perfect  age  of 
preparation." 

^^  But,  alas,  Nautila,  what  is  the  use  of  warn- 
ing without  the  means  to  avail  ourselves  of  it ! 
You  forget  we  are  not  now  in  a  man-of-war, 
where  muskets  could  be  had  for  arming ;  we  shall 
scarcely  find  a  weapon  below  in  the  saloon,  but 
a  few  double-barrelled  guns." 

"Never  were  you  further  from  the  truth, 
Herbert ;  my  father  alone  has  five  of  his  favourite 
Indian  rifles  at  this  moment  on  board ;  and  as 
for  ammunition,  never  again,  dearest,  laugh  at 


THE  LOST  SHIP.  117 

my  of  his  whimsicalities ;  he  has  enough  powder 
lod  ball  in  his  cabin  for  a  whole  winter's  sport 
b  our  own  dear  forests." 

^  How  fortunate !  Heaven  has  sent  yon  to 
me,  Nautila,  in  the  very  depth  of  my  dis- 
toesB,  and  never  yet  was  dearer  angel  chosen," 
whispered  the  devoted  lover,  unable,  even  in 
tiiat  moment  of  inmiinent  peril,  to  forbear 
lingering  slightly  over  his  mistress's  exquisite 
liand,  and  pressing  it  again  and  again  to  his 
Iqm.  *^  Walk  with  me  slowly  back  to  the 
ciHnpanion,  and  then,  as  soon  as  you  are  fairly 
oot  of  sight  from  any  one  on  deck  who  may 
now  be  watching  us,  fly  to  your  father's  cabin ; 
tall  him  what  has  happened ;  bid  him  run  in- 
itantly  to  the  cot  of  the  brigadier,  and  all  the 
other  gentlemen ;  let  him  beg  them  to  arm  them- 
wlres  with  all  possible  expedition;  and  when 
tiiey  have  loaded  all  your  father's  rifles,  and  any 
other  weapons  they  may  possess,  do  you  come 
beck  to  me,  and  bring  under  your  shawl  one  of 
jronr  father's  favourite  six-barrelled  pistols,  with 
a  bayonet,  if  he  happens  to  have  them  with  him." 

^'  He  has,  I  know  he  has ;   you  shall  have 
me    in    your    hand  before  three  minutes  are 
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past.    I  scorn,  dearest  Herbert,  to  bid  you  know^ 
no  fear — that  never  could  enter  into  a  breastcS 
like  yours;  and,  as  for  support,  dream  not  it^ 
shall  be  wanting ;  and,  when  every  other  arm  is  ^ 
laid  low  in  your  defence,  this  one  is  still  ready 
to  bleed  for  you  to  the  death.     You  know," 
she  added,  playfully,  "  I  have  a  steady  eye  for 
a  rifle ;  and  my  hand  will  not  become  more  &1- 
tering  in  its  nerve,  because  it  supports  that 
cause  which  is  my  father's  and  your  own." 

As  she  said  this,  she  just  touched  his  lips 
with  her  rosy  fingers,  walked  slowly  from  him 
to  the  companion-hatchway,  and,  curtseying 
twice  with  the  utmost  deliberation,  and  waving 
her  white  handkerchief  towards  him  in  a  way 
that  must  have  convinced  any  lurking  spy,  if 
such  were  near,  that  the  subject  of  their  late 
conversation  was  one  of  the  most  trivial  import- 
ance and  badinage,  she  gradually  disappeared 
beneath  the  covering  of  the  hatchway,  leaving 
Herbert  transfixed  to  the  deck,  in  utter  doubt 
as  to  which  he  loved  and  prized  the  most — ^the 
surpassing  loveliness  of  her  person,  her  winning, 
gentle,  fascinating  manners,  or  the  innate  excel- 
lence and  decisive  energy  of  her  nodnd,  the  high. 
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daring,  and  inspirited  courage  of  which  had,  in 

a  few  minutes'  conyersation,  wrought  such  a 

revolurion  in  his  own. 

"  With  such  a  woman  at  his  side,"  muttered 

our  hero,  "  who  would  not  dare  a  thousand 
deaths?  ay,  though  the  grisly  king  of  terrors 
in  person  led  them  on!  Nothing  beneath  the 
canopy  of  heaven  could  daunt  him  but  a  sense 
of  wrong,  and  that,  great  God,  I  thank  thee," 
looking  up  to  the  deep  blue  vault  above  him,  "  if 
I  this  night  render  up  my  last  account,  that  at 
least  will  be  wanting  in  the  scale  to  weigh  me 
down!" 


ISO 
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And  long  debate  they  how  to  take  the  field.' 

Jabnont. 


By  adopting  the  precautions  described  in  the 
last  chapter,  of  sending  Nautila  below  to  rouae 
the    sleepers,    instead    of  going    himself,    this 
additional   advantage  was  gained :    it  was  do 
longer  necessary  for  Herbert  to  quit  the  deck 
himself,  and  thus  give  any  information  to  tli^ 
mutineers   that  their  intentions  had  been  di^^^ 
covered.     A  question  now  arose  how  he  sbooi^ 
first  meet  their  attack.     Would  it  be  sofficie^^ 
to  act  on  the  belief  of  their  plans  already  over, 
heard,  or  ought  he  to  venture  forward,  and  trust 
himself  so  far  in  their  power  as  to  approach  the 
bow  of  the  ship  ?   Just  at  this  moment,  while  he 
was  yet  deliberating  what  step  he  should  take,  i 
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clear,  distinct  cry — "  Sail  on  the  lee-bow" — ^was 
heard. 

•*  Ah,"  quoth  our  hero,  "  the  rascals  are  even 
then  before  their  time.     I  have  a  good  mind  to 
go  forward  and  see  whether  Z  am  right  in  my 
suspicions,  and  if  that  scoundrel.  Master  Boston 
Bill,  is  really  there — and  yet  it  seems  an  absurd 
tempting  of  one's  fate  to   doubt,   after  what 
I  heard,   that    their    intentions   really  are  as 
criminal  as  the  words  of  that  wretch  imported. 
I  don't  like  to  venture  on  the  fearful  step  of 
taking  men's  lives  upon  mere  suspicion — that  is 
hardly  justice;   on  the  other  hand,  it  is  still 
less  so  to  risk  the  lives  of  all  the  passengers 
on  board,   by  extending   to  these  scoundrels 
an  over-minute  degree  of  consideration.     How 
provoking  that  I  have  not  one  of  those  glo- 
Tious  pistols  from  below!   I  might  then  have 
an  opportunity  of  proving  if  I  am  right  or  not, 
and  at  once  doing  summary  justice  on  Mas- 
ter  Bill  of  Boston,   without   whom,   as   their 
leader,  I  very  much  doubt  whether  the  other 
fellows  would  not  prove  too  weak  to  act  in  the 
matter  at  all.     Still,  without  arms,  I  confess,  I 
think  it  would  be  bad  generalship  to  venture 
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forward,  knowing  what  I  do  of  the  plans  and 
intentions  of  that  consummate  villain;  though 
I'll  wait  a  little,  and  see  what  course  they 
take." 

"  Sail  on  the  lee-bow,"  repeated  the  same 
Toice  that  Herbert  had  before  heard,  with  this 
addition,  "  close  aboard." 

Herbert  walked  to  the  lee-side  of  the  quarter- 
deck, and,  pretending  to  look  out,  as  if  in  search 
of  this  said  vessel,  replied,  ^^  How  does  she 
bear  ?  I  can't  see  her." 

*^  Almost  right  a-head,  sir ;  you  can't  see  her 
from  the  quarter-deck;  you  had  better  come 
forward  here  in  the  bows,  sir." 

"  Stuff,  man !"  replied  Herbert.  "  Why  don't 
you  say  whether  you  y^ant  the  helm  put  star- 
board or  port,  and  have  done  with  it." 

"  I  can't  tell  which  is  best,"  roared  back  the 
look-out;  "she  shows  no  light,  sir.  Quick! 
quick !  come  forward,  sir,  or  we  shall  be  right 
aboard  her  in  three  minutes." 

"  This  is  a  clear  case,"  muttered  Herbert,  to 
himself;  "  what  shall  I  pretend  to  think? — Oh, 
I  have  it." 

Walking    over   to     the    starboard-gangway. 
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Herbert  pretended  to  examine  the  sea  with  his 
night-glass,  but,  while  doing  so,  a  dead  silence 
penraded  the  decks  of  the  steam-ship,  as  far 
as  any  motion  of  human  life  was  concerned; 
nothing  was  heard  but  the  continued  heavy 
plunging  of  the  engine,  and  the  rushing  of  the 
water,  as  the  paddles  dashed  furiously  through 
the  sea.  At  this  moment,  Herbert  distinctly 
heard  the  voice  of  Boston  Bill,  exclaiming — 

"  Hang  me,  if  he  doesn't  smell  a  rat ;  you 
engage  his  attention  forward  here,  while  I  go 
aft  and  finish  him  myself.  It  will  never  do  to 
hang  fire  now ;''  and  already  Herbert  heard  the 
steps  of  the  ruthless  ruffian  coming,  stealing 
gently  along  the  deck  below. 

"  Oh  for  one  good  chance  with  that  favourite 
pistol !"  muttered  Herbert,  as,  in  the  bitterness 
of  that  moment  of  impending  death,  he  watched 
the  tall  and  powerful  form  of  his  intended 
assassin,  moving  quietly  forward  in  the  dusky 
shadows  of  the  night,  our  hero's  ear  intently 
listening,  during  all  the  time,  for  Nautila's  foot- 
step upon  the  cabin  companion-ladder;  still  it 
came  not.  Alas,  poor  Nautila !  had  you  known 
how  nearly  your  lover's  sands  were  at  that 
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moment  threatened  with  a  final  close,  it  would 
have  increased  your  perplexity,  and  that,  indeed, 
would  have  been  unnecessary.     When  Nautila 
entered   her  father's  cabin,  she  found,  at  the 
very  moment  that  he  most  needed  a  light,  that 
necessary  adjunct  to  their  defence  had  gone  out. 
While  explaining  to  her  parent  the  danger  in 
which  they  all  stood,  she  continued  to  feel  in 
the  dark  for  the  pistol  her  lover  desired  to  pos- 
sess, and  which  she  herself  had  so  recently  seen. 
Her  father  had,  however,  in  the  day,  it  seems, 
placed  it  away  so  very  securely,  that  he  could 
not  now  direct  his  child  where  to  find  it.     She 
next  endeavoured,  with  some  agitation  it  may 
be  supposed,  to  detect  the  phosphorus-matches, 
but — ^as  is  invariably  the  case  whenever  any  mat- 
ters of  this  sort  are  required — ^the  phosphorus- 
box  had  some  two  hours  previously  rolled  oflf 
the  table  into  a  corner  of  the  cabin ;  they  there- 
fore were  not  to  be  discovered,  and  the  rascals 
scorned  to  speak,  for,  from  the  days  of  Guy 
Faux    downwards,    matches    and    conspirators 
have  always  entertained  a  wondrous  sympathy 
for  each  other. 

Nautila  tried  as  long  as  she  could  to  bear  up 
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under  this  complication  of  mischances,  but  she 
knew  too  well  that  every  moment  which  flew 
by  might  bear  with  it  the  life  of  some  person 
she  valned  or  held  dear.  When,  however,  she 
heard  on  deck  voices,  the  distinct  pronunciation 
of  which  she  could  not  catch,  she  could  restrain 
her  agitations  no  longer,  and,  in  her  wild  endea- 
vours to  stumble  on  the  weapons  she  sought, 
she,  as  a  matter  of  course,  rendered  the  confu- 
sion of  the  cabin  ten  times  more  confounded; 
and,  finally  fearing  that  the  plotters  without  the 
saloon  had  some  confederate  within,  that  had 
caused  the  pistols  to  be  extracted,  she  flew  in 
an  agony  of  apprehension  to  her  own  berth, 
there  to  procure  a  light.  In  the  mean  time, 
Herbert,  whose  equanimity  was  by  no  means 
strengthened  by  the  continued  delay  in  bringing 
liim  the  assistance  he  now  required,  as  a  last 
alternative,  to  delay  the  deadly  struggle  that 
^as  approaching,  cried  out  to  Boston  Bill, 
**  Who  is  that  going  along  the  waist  there  ?" 

He,  however,  of  Boston  disdained  to  make 
any  reply  to  this  inquiry,  or  take  the  slightest 
notice  of  it,  farther,  than  to  expedite  his  steps 
considerably  towards   the  spot  where  Herbert 
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Stood,  **  Bill''  feeling,  as  he  did  so,  in  his  bosom, 
to  ascertain  that  the  haft  or  handle  of  his  large 
bowie  knife  was  ready  for  performing  the  delicate 
operation,  which  its  owner  termed  slitting  the 
wizzard  of  the  acting  captain. 

And  here,  perhaps,  in  order  that  our  readers 
may  exactly  understand  the  position  in  which 
our  hero  was  placed,  we  may  as  well  describe 
to  those  who  are  unacquainted  with  its  forma- 
tion what  a  bowie  knife  really  is.  Numbers  of 
them  are  manufactured  at  Sheffield  and  Bir- 
mingham, and  shipped  out  to  the  American 
market,  where  it  is  melancholy  to  add  that  a 
large  sale  exists  for  these  brutal  and  unmanly 
weapons.  The  handle  is  formed  of  buck-horn, 
or  some  other  hard  enduring  substance,  and  the 
blade  is  of  the  finest  polished  steel,  wrought 
almost  to  the  sharpness  of  a  razor,  and  in  shape 
like  an  enormous  carving-knife,  widi  this  excep- 
tion, that  the  back  of  it  half-way  down  is  equally 
as  sharp  as  the  front,  and  the  hand  is  protected  by 
a  cross-bar,  which  thus  gives  the  weapon  all  the 
power  of  a  dagger,  with  all  the  handiness  that 
belongs  to  the  more  domestic  knife.  It  is, 
moreover,  spear-pointed,  and  scarcely  on  any 
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part  of  the  human  trunk  can  a  blow  be  inflicted 
with  this  frightful  weapon  that  is  not  almost 
sure  to  be  the  death  of  the  party  enduring  it. 
It  is  always  carried  in  a  long  sheath,  and  is,  we 
believe,  mostly  used  in  the  southern  parts  of  the 
Union,  being  carried  about  at  balls,  and  all  the 
amusements  and  meetings  common  in  society, 
where  it  is  the  constant  instrument  of  death  and 
bloodshed,  and  which,  if  found  upon  the  person 
of  any  one  in  England,  would  very  properly 
stamp  him  as  a  desperado  of  the  most  suspicious 
kind. 

Herbert  well  knew  what  the  weapon  was,  and 
what  was  the  result  likely  to  ensue  from  being 
struck  by  it;  he  also  was  aware,  from  having 
overheard  the  conversation  of  the  slaver,  that 
it  was  a  weapon  which  that  gentleman  very 
consistently  carried  and  patronized.  He  could 
also,  in  the  moonlight,  plainly  perceive  "Bill" 
patting  his  hand  into  his  bosom,  and  Herbert 
rightly  conceived  it  could  only  be  for  the  pur- 
pose of  ascertaining  that  his  murderous  weapon 
was  safe. 
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CHAPTER  Xm. 

*•  Sir  Ben.  Then,  madam,  they  began  to  fight  f^*^'^. 
swords. 

"  Crabtree,   With  pistols,   nephew,  pistols:    I  have    * 
from  undoubted  authority ! " 

School  for  Scandal. 

Although  when  first  menaced  from  a  dig* 
tance  by  his  present  danger,  Herbert  could  not 
help  feeling,  and  acutely  too,  the  separation 
which  it  threatened  from  Nautila;  yet,  now 
that  the  peril  had  come  to  hand,  his  spirit  rose 
with  the  emergency,  and  his  soul  became  as 
calm  and  tranquil  as  if  nothing  threatened  to 
disturb  his  joys.  Grasping  his  telescope  firmly, 
he  once  more  addressed  the  ringleader,  with  a 
voice  and  manner  that  seemed  wholly  unsus- 
picious of  any  evil  being  threatened  him/ 
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;here,  you  Boston  Bill,  why  the 
ron  answer  when  you  are  called  ? 
I,  that's  a  good  fellow,  and  bring 
)id  look-out  man;  he  must  surely 
Foolish,  one  or  both  ! " 
n  Bill  had  been  in  deadly  affrays 
be  thus  put  oif  his  guard, 
you  are  speaking  to  me,  are  you  ?  " 
at  once  quickening  his  pace,  step- 
moonlight,  and  advancing  rapidly 
juarter-deck,  "  The  look-out  man 
is  perfectly  sober.  I'll  just  come 
Q;  I  think  I  can  show  you  where 
it  he  sees," 

.  order  you  this  instant,  sir  I  Go 
1  bring  him  aft,"  sternly  cried 
^rrained  to  struggle  to  the  last 
ne  he  could  possibly  gain. 
,  here  I  come!"  cried  the  slaver, 
th  one  foot  on  the  quarter-deck 
pretending  to  have  misunderstood 


lert  waited  for  no  more.    In  another 
lan's  face  was  just  appearing  above 
leek.     Quick  as  lightning,  around 
05 
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Herbert's   head    swung  the   heavy  night-glas^ 
which  he  held  in  his  hand,  and  down  it  caia^i 
crashing  with  its  full  weight  upon    the  le^ 
temple  of  Boston  Bill.    Thick  as  Nature  ha^ 
certainly  made  the  skull  of  this  worthy,  sti^^ 
the  coup-de-main  of  his  young  foe  took  hii^^ 
by  considerable  surprise.     Uttering  a  fearftu^^ 
imprecation,  "  Bill"  passed  his  left  hand  over  th^^  ^^ 
wounded  spot,  so  as  to  dash  the  blood  out  ot*^^ 


his  eyes,  and  in  the  next  instant  his  right  ' — '^  "^ 


was  brandishing  aloft  the  fearful  weapon  we  have^^^^ 
attempted  to  describe.  Stunned  as  he  was  for"^  ^^ 
a  moment,  he  still  saw  the  great  advantage 
which  he  had  in  the  comparatively  feeble  wea- 
pon of  defence  wielded  by  his  antagonist.  A 
sort  of  conviction  possessed  him  that  intelligence 
of  his  plot  must  have  been  gained  by  Herbert, 
and  though  he  knew  not  how,  this  seemed  con- 
vincing of  the  inutility  of  any  further  delay  or 
disguise.  Turning  his  head  towards  the  bow,  he 
shouted, 

"  Now 's  your  time,  my  boys,  and  the  day  *s 
our  own !" 

At   this    signal  a  number    of  his    brother 
scoundrels,  who  had  been  lying  in  wait,   all 
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jamped  np  from  their  places  of  concealment, 
and  rushed  aft  toward  the  quarter-deck. 

'^  Help !  help !  Helmsman,  arm  yourself  with 
a  handspike,  or  we  shall  all  be  murdered !"  cried 
Herbert. 

But  without  looking  round  to  see  if  the  man 
Tdiom  he  summoned  to  his  assistance  responded 
£uthfully  to  his  cry,  he,  at  the  same  time,  stamped 
fehemently  on  the  quarter-deck,  as  he  stood  at 
the  head  of  the  ladder  leading  below. 

In  the  mean  time,  Boston  Bill  no  sooner 
heard  the  tramp  of  his  confederates'  feet  behind 
him,  than,  blinded  by  rage  and  forgetting  that 
a  little  delay  would  have  made  him  perfectly 
sure  of  success,  he  once  more  dashed  forward 
at  Herbert,  aiming  at  him  a  terrific  blow  with 
the  bowie-knife,  which,  had  it  taken  effect,  as 
was  intended,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the 
heart,  must  then  and  for  ever  have  closed  the 
battles  of  our  hero.  Herbert,  however,  saw  the 
knife  coming,  and,  aware  that  he  had  damaged 
the  vision  of  his  opponent  by  the  blow  across 
the  nose  with  his  night-glass,  now  stepped  nimbly 
on  one  side,  caught  the  ruffian's  wrist  upon  his 
telescope,  and,  as  Boston  Bill  attempted  to  gain 


1  :V2  THE  LOST  SHIP. 


a  footing  on  the  quarter-deck,  the  yonng  lieU-  ^ 
tenant,  who  was  an  admirable  wrestler,  rapidL^ 
threw  out  his  foot  and  struck  the  slaver  a  shar^^ 
quick  stroke  on  the  inside  of  his  ankle.     Th^^® 
effect  was  instantaneous:  down  came  the  yil—  -^* 
lain  to  the  deck  with  a  sound  like  that  whidi  a^^  * 
falling  mammoth  might  have  occasioned;  and^-^ 
before  any  of  his  companions  could  rush  to  hiff^*  ^ 
rescue,  Herbert,  putting  his  whole  strength  into  ^^^ 
the  effort,   discharged   the  full  weight  of  his  -^^^ 
night-glass  once  more  upon  the  ruffian's  skull.     ^ 
The  deep  groan  that  broke  from  the  slaver  as      ^^ 
he  lay  there,  and  received  this  richly-merited       -*^^^ 
payment  of  his  execrable  villany,  went,  it  must 
be   confessed,  like  music  to  the  heart  of  his 
opponent,  while    the    large,   thick  field-glass, 
crashed  by  the  force  of  the  blow,  splintered  into 
a  thousand  fmgments,  and  sprung  over  the  deck 
j&parkling  in  the  moonlight. 

"Down  with  him,  down  with  the  villain!" 
shouted  the  other  mutineers,  as  they  saw  their 
leader  fall,  and  rushing  forward  to  his  support ; 
but  Herbert,  unarmed  as  he  was,  felt  that  the 
post  of  honour  was  in  his  keeping,  and  that  he 
would  rather   die   defending   the  quarter-deck 
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ladder  than  procure  his  safety  by  opening  the 
slightest  opportunity  to  these  men  to  gain  the 
companion-hatchway,  and  rush  down  to  execute 
their  proposed  butchery  upon  the  defenceless 
tenants  of  the  saloon,  among  whom  were  Nautila 
and  her  father.  Most  of  his  assailants  were 
armed,  like  the  one  who  had  just  fallen,  with 
long  knives,  but  fortunately  were  unable  to  come 
immediately  to  close  quarters ;  and,  had  Herbert 
continued  to  possess  even  the  poor  apology  for 
arms  which  he  wielded  in  his  late  encounter,  he 
anight  still  have  kept  the  wolves  at  bay.  In  this 
case,  however,  his  only  protection,  the  telescope, 
liad,  as  we  have  seen,  been  already  knocked  to 
stoms  on  the  thick  skull  of  Boston  Bill — luckily 
the  mahogany  of  the  tube  was  covered  with 
stout  pig's  hide,  and,  although  shattered  to  frag- 
ments, yet  held  together ;  but  it  was  a  truncheon 
more  fit  for  a  fool's  bauble  than  a  deadly  en- 
counter; true,  it  sounded  loudly  when  applied 
on  the  faces  and  arms  of  his  assailants,  but 
it  scarcely  warded  off  the  blows  aimed  at  his 
own  person,  and  certainly  did  no  harm  to  those 
of  his  antagonists :  under  these  circumstances, 
and  with  the  fellows  swarming  up  on  every  side 
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of  him,  he  was  obliged,  with  every  blow  he  strac 
to  make  a  fresh  indication  of  retreat,  until 
length  he  was  borne  back  quite  to  the  companio 
and  another  instant  must  either  haye  given  his. 
breast  to  the  fearful  points  clashing  around  him 
or  have  hurled  him  headlong  down  the  hatch- 
way.    The  mutineers  saw  their  advantage,  anfc^  ^^ 
were  not  slow  to  press  it. 

"  Cut  him  down,  cut  the  villain  down !"  weres^^^® 
cries  resounding  on  all  sides,  ynth.  as  muchc^^" 
energy  as  if  every  party  shouting  were  quite^^-*^ 
convinced  that  Peter,  the  hermit,  never  strove  in 
a  worthier  cause ;  and  that,  in  short,  to  offer  the 
slightest  opposition  to  their  views  was  in  itself 
an  act  worthy  of  excommunication  at  least. 

*^  Run  round  on  the  other  side  of  him.  Jack," 
cried  Yankee  Doodle,  "while  I  press  him  on 
this.  Here !  one  of  you  drag  old  Boston  out  of 
the  way,  and  take  him  forward ;  he'll  come*to 
presently.  Another  of  you  mind  that  helmsman, 
and,  if  he  dares  to  interfere,  cut  his  throat." 

Up  to  this  period  the  companions  of  Boston 
Bill  had  been  acting  upon  his  previous  instruc- 
tions, which  were,  that  fire-arms  should  not  be 
used,  as  they  would  be  likely  to  put  upon  their 
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g^ard  all  the  cabin-passengers.  Ignorant  of  his 
suspicions  that  his  plot  had  been  discovered,  and 
unable  from  his  insensibility  to  receive  renewed 
instructions,  Yankee  Doodle,  whose  real  name 
was  Phillips,  and  who  acted  as  lieutenant  to  the 
worthy  Bill  of  Boston,  appeared  still  anxious 
that  every  thing  should  be  done  as  quietly  as 
possible;  and  thinking  that  with  so  many  as- 
sistants it  was  quite  unnecessary  to  use  powder 
for  the  destruction  of  Herbert,  his  alarm  and 
surprise  were  considerable,  when  a  sudden  light 
flashed  forth  from  the  quarter-deck,  apparently 
from  beneath  the  feet  of  Herbert,  a  short,  sharp 
sound  of  a  rifle  broke  upon  the  night,  and  was 
followed  by  the  death-scream  of  one  of  his 
accomplices,  another  blaze  shot  forth  from  the 
same  spot,  accompanied  by  a  second  cry,  and 
then  burst  forth  a  hearty  cheer  from  at  least 
half-a-dozen  individuals,  in  which  that  of  the 
gallant  major  was  clearly  perceptible,  showing 
that  the  whole  garrison  below  were  alarmed, 
and  prepared  to  dispute  the  capture  of  the  ship. 


^36  THE  LOST  SHIP. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

"  ril  grind  thy  bones  to  make  my  bread." 

Jack  the  Giant-Killer. 

The  yalorous  many  who  are  often  so  impetuous 
in  the  bravery  of  their  attack  upon  a  single  and 
unarmed  individual  are  often  equally  precipitate 
in  a  different  emotion,  when  the  tide  of  combat 
is  likely  to  run  with  an  equal  chance.  Thus  it 
happened  on  the .  present  occasion.  No  sooner 
did  the  supporters  of  Phillips  hear  the  cheer 
from  the  party  who  from  the  cabin  were  rushmg 
to  the  rescue,  than  a  sudden  panic  seized  them, 
and,  flying  from  the  quarter-deck  so  quickly  as 
to  impede  one  another  in  their  flight,  they  only 
stayed  to  help  on  his  feet  their  half-stunned 
commander,  who  had  just  begun  to  recover  his 
senses,  and  then  made  their  rapid  vray  toward 
the  forecastle.  By  this  retreat  the  others  were 
not  slow  to  profit. 
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The  party  who  had  first  fired  and  brought 
do^^vn  his  man  was  old  St.  John  ;  the  second  rifle 
had  been  discharged  by  Brigadier  Symonds ;  and 
i^o^iv,  when  the  mutineers  were  in  full  pursuit,  the 
former  vainly  tried  to  impress  upon  the  younger 
and  more  fiery  spirits  of  his  party  the  necessity 
^^  holding  back  until  they  came  close  up  with 
™^  fugitives.  A  great  majority  of  those  whom 
"^  addressed  were,  however,  young  men  entirely 
^ew  to  any  kind  of  service,  and  wholly  unaccus- 
tomed to  discipline. 

£lxcellent  as  the  advice  was,  in  all  probability 

^^  feu  unheeded ;  or,  if  heard,  might  with  equally 

S^^od  result  have  ,been  preached  to  the  winds. 

^  *4e  first  thing  the  young  men  did  when  bursting 

*^oni  their  previous  confinement  was  to  fire  an 

^^mless  and   indiscriminate  volley  against  the 

^^^^^^8  of  those  that  retreated,  and  then,  grasping 

**^e  barrels  of  their  pieces,  a  few  of  which  were 

^^^,  and  the  rest  double-barrelled  sporting  guns, 

®^^h  tried  to  surpass  the  other  in  getting  ra- 

P^dly  down  the  quarter-deck  ladder  and  giving 

€^^a8e. 

**  Take  it  coolly,  take  it  coolly,  my  dear  boys  !'* 
ctied  St.  John,  who  had  been  in  some  hard- 
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fought  fields  in  his  day,  and  none  knew  betted 
the  value  of  the  counsel  that  he  gaye.    It  WB* 
all  in  vain.     Down   poured  these  raw,  undi^ 
ciplined  troops  one  over  the  other,  in  such  o^' 
fusion,  that  those  they  sought  to  capture  gain^ 
from  the  haste  of  their  pursuers  the  yeiy  op' 
portunity  of  retreat  from  which  the  others  tri^ 
to  exclude  them.     Throughout  this  manceuyre  i^ 
must  be  confessed  that  Yankee  Doodle  certainly 
played  his  part  well,  facing  round  against  bi^ 
pursuers,  keeping  them  at  bay  to  the  best  of  b^^ 
ability,  cheering  his  old  friends  to  make  goo^ 
their  escape,   and,   if  words  or  threats  coul^ 
win  a  battle,  flourishing  his  huge  bowie  knif!^' 
with  the  most  frightful  imprecations  upon  a^* 
who  should  come  within  its  reach.     While,  ho^^' 
ever,  thus  discharging  the  duties  of  a  general  " 
with   a  degree    of   spirit   that    surprised    ou  ^ 
hero,  who  had  overheard  his  misgivings,  Herbert 
snatched  up  a  handspike,  which  he  saw  lying  a 
hand,  and,  making  a  dash  at  Yankee,  endea* 
voured  to  cut  him  off. 

Expertly  dodging  our  hero  round  the  forepart 
of  the  engine,  Phillips  for  a  time  evaded  Her- 
bert's blow,  and  another  of  his  companions  en-* 
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gag-ed  our  hero  in  his  place.  Fleeing,  however, 
from  Scylla,  the  excellent-meaning  mutineer  fell 
into  the  vortex  of  Charybdis ;  for,  as  he  turned 
to  fly  from  Herbert,  who  should  stand  before 
him  but  the  elderly  yet  athletic  quaker,  who, 
tlioiigfa  apparently  unarmed  and  hitherto  taking 
no  part  in  the  affray,  clearly  discovered,  by  the 
stem  determination  of  his  countenance,  that  he 
^^^^  at  present  bent  upon  no  very  gentle  recep- 
tian  of  the  mutineer. 

XJp  to  this  moment  Phillips  had  retained  one 

pistol  in  his  belt  as  a  sort  of  prudent  reserve  in 

•••o  of  extremity ;  and,  seeing  how  he  was  now 

Pleased,  he  in  an  instant  whipped  forth  its  deadly 

^Q2S2le,  thrust  it  full  against  the  capacious  chest 

^  H^eighbour  Broadbrim,  until  the  circular  end 

^    the  hollow  tube  resounded  upon  the  firm 

tno^r^ax  of  the  man  of  peace ;  and,  quite  secure 

"^t:    at  least  this  victim   must  perish  for  his 

aud^^jty,  he  drew  the  trigger.     Snap  flew  the 

^^^^c  with  that  fearful  click  which  has  proved 

*"®   death-knell  to  so  many  tried  spirits — ^but — 

tae^e  an  end !  No  murderous  flash  sent  forth  its 

^'idcl^n  glare  upon  the  night.   No  groan,  no  cry, 

^^  struggle,  followed,  to  the  dismay  of  the  mu- 
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tineer,  who  found,  too  late,  tliat  the  fatal  weapon 
had  missed  (ire^ 

Scarcely,  however,  had  he  time  to  ackno^* 
ledge  this  fact  to  himself  when  the  quaker's 
enormous  frame  was  put  in  motion,  and  his  vic^ 
like  arms  wound  round  the  mutineer's  body  with 
a  strength  and  rapidity  of  which,  till  that  mo- 
ment, he  had  never  believed  them  in  anywa^J 
capable.      A  sudden  fear  seized  the  recrean^ 
heart  of  the  would-be  murderer,  as  he  becantB^ 
sensible  of  the  enormous  gripe  by  which  tib^ 
breath  was  almost  squeezed  from  his  body. 

Some  misapprehension  of  the  quaker's  pu^"" 
pose  seemed  to  have  seized  upon  his  mind ;  anc9  9 
while  panic-struck  to  his  very  soul,  he  could  ju^  * 
muster  sufficient  articulation  to  cry — 

**  Hold  back  your  knife,  and  I  will  tell  yo^^ 
all ;  hold  back  jout  knife !" 

The  quaker  distinctly  heard  what  the  wretchec^ 
man  addressed  to  him,  and,  without  attempting^ 
for  an  instant  to  relax  his  hold,  replied — 

"  I  will  not  attempt  to  use  the  carnal  weapon, 
friend,  but  thee  must  not  invade  my  repose." 

And,  lifting  him  high  in  the  air  like  some 
squalling  infant,  the  quaker  swung  round  with 
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a  sudden  violence  his  enormous  body  and  dashed 
the  screeching  trembling  wretch  directly  down 
among  the  gleaming  and  fearful  bars  of  the 
polished  engine,  through  the  very  space  which 
liad  been  unclosed  by  the  hands  of  the  mutineer 
himself,  to  be  ready,  if  necessary,  for  the  murder 
of  Herbert. 

The  moment  the  body  fell,  shrieks  of  the 

^oet  piercing  kind  rose  above  all  the  clang  of 

the  conflict,  and  were  clearly  heard  above  the 

^^^Jweless   thunder  of    the   paddle-wheels;    the 

'^^'abs  of  the  wretched  man  became  instantly  en- 

^^gled  among  the  connecting  rods  of  the  ma- 

^*^ery,  while  his  head  and  chest  falling  against 

*^^  broad  disc  of  the  cylinder,  he  had  just  sense 

^^ough  left  to  perceive  the  frightful  piston-head 

^^^cending  down  upon  him,  touched  with  the 

'^cldy  light  that  flared  fiercely  upon  it  from  the 

"^^CTiace,  and  looking  like  some  angry  monster 

"^^t  on  his  destruction.  With  screams  again  and 

^S^n  renewed,  he  lifted  up  his  hands,  as  if  to 

*^ert  this  frightful  doom,  but  all  in  vain.    Down 

*Hie  the  gleaming,  glittering,  terrific  mass,  full 

^^n  his  prostrate  chest,  as  utterly  regardless  of 

w  agony  as  if  his  cries  had  been  the  mere 
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complaining  of  some  other  part  of  the  maduneiyy 
and  striking  him  with  its  long  heavy  bar,  8O10® 
seven  or  eight  inches  below  the  chin,  almost  cut 
the  body  in  twain. 

Again  the  guilty  being's  screams  and  shrieks 
for  aid  rose  on  the  distracted  ear  of  night ;  per* 
haps  at  that  terrific  moment  there  may  Itaro 
returned   to  him   the    remembrance  that  ^^ 
agonising  death  was  the  very  one  he  had  hinadf 
planned  for  Herbert.     In  every  direction  forth 
spirted  the  sanguinary  current  of  his  life ;  aniy 
as  if  to  make  the  terrible  scene  still  more  ter* 
rific,  high  up  into  the  air  again  darted  the  hug^ 
piston,  glittering  like  silver  in  the  fire-light,  at^^ 
appearing,  in  the  unconsciousness  of  its  natuf^ 
to   be   rejoicing  over  the  destruction   it  h0^ 
caused  of  that  living  temple  which  the  Dei^^ 
had  framed. 

The  men  who  attended  the  boiler  heard  tb^ 
cry,  but,  as  the  head  of  the  cylinder  was  ot^ 
a  level  higher  than  themselves,  they  could  not  0^ 
course  see  the  mangled  corpse  that  lay  there. 
Alarmed  by  the  firing,  they  had   got  into  a 
secure  comer  themselves,  where  no  chance  shot 
might  reach  them,  and  did  not  know  of  the  terrific 
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expedient  to  which  the  quaker  had  had  recourse 
to  feed  the  engine.  As  soon,  therefore,  as  the 
piston  regained  its  regular  height  of  stroke, 
down  it  once  more  descended  with  its  cross  arms 
Ml  on  the  body  of  the  seaman.  Once  more 
the  gory  fluid  darted  out — a  sort  of  convulsive, 
muscular  motion  of  the  arms  appeared  once 
more  to  lift  up  the  hands,  and  then  all  was 
^er.  That  soul,  with  all  its  direful  sins,  had 
stmgfat  its  last  account. 

A  solemn  plash  came  on  the  forehead  of  one 
of  .the  firemen ;  dashing  it  off  with  his  fingers, 
^  found  that  it  was  blood.  This,  and  a  sort  of 
doll  plashing  sound,  as  of  some  hard  substance 
striking  a  wet  sponge,  explained  to  them  the 
^S^>nised  screeches  they  had  heard.  Tempo- 
rarily stopping  the  engine,  with  some  diflSculty 
the  mangled  corpse  of  the  mutineer  was  re- 
Diored,  and  then  plunge — plunge  —  plunge — 
0^  more  tore  forward  the  Frankenstein  of 
tteam. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


*'  Crab.   They  fired,  it  seems,  pretty  nearly  XxufgAff* 

Charles's  shot  took  efiect,  as  I  tell  yoa,  and  Sir  Feter^s 

missed." 

Sbbridam. 


While  the  frightful  scene  which  we  have  re- 
corded in  the  few  last  foregoing  pages  was 
being  acted  in  the  engine-room,  Herbert  sac- 
ceeded  in  giving  three  or  four  terrific  blows  with 
his  handspike  to  the  ruffian  with  whom  he  was 
engaged.  Many  of  these  the  fellow  contriyed 
to  parry  with  his  left  arm,  which  apparently 
was  as  stout  and  as  strong  as  a  weaver's  beam, 
if  any  judgment  might  be  formed  on  this  point 
from  the  terrific  blows  which  it  endured ;  and 
between  these  he  constantly  endeavoured  to  mn 
in  and  stab  his  enemy,  with  his  right  hand. 
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But  our  hero,  being  fully  detennined  against 
this  deadly  tennination  of  the  affray,  no  sooner 
felt  the  blow  to  be  taken  on  the  seaman's  wrist 
than,  reversing  with  the  speed  of  lightning  the 
cluiDsj  weapon  which  he  wielded,  holding  it 
firmly  by  both  hands  in  the  middle,  and  favoured 
by  the  rebound  of  the  heavy  hand,  he  twirled  round 
the  lighter  one  so  as  immediately  to  bring  the 
small  end  full  in  the  mutineer's  face,  and  thus 
not  only  blind  him  as  to  the  spot  where  to 
strike  his  blow,  but  actually  present,  in  addi- 
tion, a  perfect  check  to  his  advance.  This  ma- 
noeuvre he  repeated  three  or  four  times,  until 
at  last,  enraged  and  bewildered,  the  man  forgot 
bis  ward,  and  down  came  one  of  Herbert's 
heaviest  strokes  full  upon  the  fellow's  bare 
crown.  This  brought  him  staggering  to  his 
knee ;  another  application  of  the  same  remedy 
felled  him  to  the  deck,  and,  quick  as  it  could 
follow,  a  third  blow  dashed  the  glittering  and 
dangerous  bowie-knife  from  his  hand.  To  seize 
this  trophy  of  his  conquest  with  one  grasp,  and 
to  fix  another  on  the  windpipe  of  the  insensible 
matineer,  formed  almost  a  single  act.  The 
rest  of  the  assailants  had  by  this  time  reached 

VOL.  II.  H 


146  THE  LOOT  SHIP. 

the  caboose  forward,  and  were  in  secnre  coTer, 
while  a  sudden  flash,  followed  by  the  report  of 
musket  or  rifle,  which  it  seemed  some  of  their^ 
party  had  brought  on  board,  not  only  shewed 
their  lurking  faces  peering  forth  ready  to  take 
any  advantage  which  the  imprudence  of  their  ad- 
versaries might  ofler  them,  but  indicated  to  Her- 
bert, in  the  most  peremptory  degiiee,  the  useless 
danger,  and,  indeed,  loss  of  life,  that  might 
ensue  from  further  pursuing  the  advantage  they 
had  already  gained,  more  especially  if  the  muti- 
neers should  recover  their  panic,  and  once  more 
rush  aft,  their  forces  augmented  by  fresh  al- 
lies. At  this  time,  it  is  true,  Herbert  was  not 
aware  of  the  terrific  death  inflicted  upon  the 
second  in  command ;  but  even  had  he  been  so, 
the  knowledge  of  that  fbct  would  have  been 
insufficient  to  have  altered  his  dispositions  for 
the  night. 

"  Back,  my  boys !  Fall  back  to  the  quarter^ 
deck  immediately;  fall  back  to  the  quarter- 
deck, and  help  me  to  drag  this  prisoner  along,'* 
cried  he,  addressing  the  others  very  properly, 
in  right  of  that  appointment  by  which,  in  the 
hour  of  danger,  they  had  elected  to  tiie  com* 
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mand  of  all  on  board  one  who  had  so  dearly 
prored  himself  to  he  the  person  most  fitted  to 
succeed  the  lamented  captain  whom  they  had 
lost. 

"  Fall  back  it  is,"  responded  Symonds,  who 
proved  himself  a  most  admirable  lieutenant; 
**  fall  back,  boys,  all  of  you,  steady  and  in  good 
order,"  repeated  the  gallant  brigadier. 

Taking  command  of  the  rear  in  the  retreat, 
and  extending  his  drawn  sword  gently  towards 
the  quaker,  whose  attention  appeared  absorbed 
by  some  object  in  the  engine-room, 

**  Halloa,  neighbour  Broadbrim ! "  cried  Sy- 
monds, hi  surprise,  **  have  you  come  out  to  wit- 
ness the  rout  of  the  Philistines ! " 

"  Why,  friend  Symonds,  thou  would'st  not 
have  me  be  hiding  below  the  blanket,  while  my 
companions  in  travail  went  up  to  Ramoth 
Gilead  to  battle ! " 

"  Battle  ! ''  echoed  Symonds.  "  Well,  consi- 
dering that  shots  and  blows  are  to  be  had  for 
nothing,  and  pretty  thickly  too,  by  this  and  by 
that,  neighbour  Broadbrim,  you  are  taking  the 
matter  coolly ! " 

**  Rather,"  responded  the  quaker,  in  his  dry, 
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quiet  way,  which,  if  the  major  had  known  all, 
he  would  have  the  more  admired.  ^'  Such  is 
my  wont,  friend  Symonds,  and  every  creature 
of  the  earth  after  its  own  kind.  What  dost 
thee  require  now,  that  we  should  retire  to  our 
couches  ? " 

"  Ay,  neighbour ;  anywhere,  provided  you 
skip  up  upon  the  quarter-deck  as  quickly  as 
you  can,  or  else  these  d— d  rascals,  who  seem 
to  have  got  hold  of  some  fire-arms,  will  be 
peppering  our  carcasses  from  that  infernal  cover 
of  a  caboose  forrard;  and  as  my  beautiful 
decameron  seems  likely  to  prove  ten  days  hard 
fighting,  interspersed  with  a  lively  gale  or  two, 
and  perhaps  winding  up  with  a  couple  of 
wrecks  or  so,  why  you  see,  neighbour  Broad- 
brim, we  shall  want  every  stout  recruit  like 
yourself  that  we  can  lay  our  hands  on.*' 
"  Friend,  lead  on ;  I  will  follow  thee." 
"  Nay,  Broadbrim,  I  beg  your  pardon;  no 
man  shall  take  the  post  of  honour  from  my 
hands  while  I've  life  enough  in  my  body  to  hold 
it ;  as  second  in  command  on  board,  I  bring  up 
the  rearguard,  and  close  the  retreat.  There  ! 
There  the  devils  go  at  it  again  ! "  exclaimed  the 
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brigadier,  as  another  flash  lit  ap  the  whole 
deck  of  the  steamer,  and  the  deadly  whistle  of 
a  bullet  passing  between  the  brigadier  and  the 
stout-hearted  quaker  declared  the  party  in  the 
caboose  to  have  opened  fire  upon  them. 

"  The  bullets,  friend  Symonds,  have  a  very 
peculiar  whistle,"  said  he  of  the  broadbrim,  as 
he  heard  this  sound,  and  then  added,  ^'  and  as 
for  thou  thyself,  thy  marvellous  love  of  fighting 
seemeth  strangely  peculiar  to  a  man  of  peace 
like  myself.  However,  any  thing  to  oblige  thee, 
and  since  nothing  less  will  serve,  I  will  go  be- 
fore and  thou  shalt  follow  me.  Any  thing  for  a 
quiet  life,  friend  Symonds,  any  thing ! "  and 
slowly  moving  on  towards  the  ladder,  the  worthy 
friends  ascended  to  the  quarter-deck,  the  briga- 
dier flourishing  his  drawn  sword,  which  was  still 
dripping  with  some  of  the  rebellious  claret  he 
had  lately  let  loose,  and  being  the  last  to 
retreat. 

"  Ah,  my  good  fellow ! "  exclaimed  Herbert, 
laying  his  hand  on  the  shoulder  of  the  quaker, 
with  that  hearty  approval  and  welcome  which 
proved  so  winning  to  all  who  ever  served  with 
him,  "  where  did  you  spring  from  ?    But  I  need 
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not  ask ;  no  donbt  you  have  been  in  the  thick 
of  the  fray.  Though  you  may  not  haye  shared 
in  it,  I  know  you  would  haye  done  so  had  we 
been  hard  pressed.  It  was  kind  of  you  to  come 
thus  readily  to  our  assistance.  But  it 's  always 
the  way ;  those  who  are  the  quickest  doers  will 
talk  the  least  of  their  deeds." 

^'  Friend,  I  haye  but  done  my  duty,"  answered 
the  quaker ;  '^  and  because  I  esteem  thee  greatly, 
I  confess  it  pleaseth  me,  young  as  thou  art,  to 
meet  thy  approval." 

^'  Then  that  you  do  most  entirely,"  exclaimed 
Herbert,  shaking  the  quaker  most  heartily  by 
the  hand ;  *^  and  now,  friend,  come  along  with 
me.  Your  head  is  as  long  as  your  heart  is 
bold.  We  have  need  of  many  such  to  get  safely 
over  the  dangers  that  stand  between  us  and  old 
England ;  and  I  want  you  all  now  to  come  and 
hold  a  council  of  war  with  me  as  to  what  will 
form  the  best  measures  to  pursue." 

"  Friend  Herbert,  friend  Herbert,"  replied 
the  quaker,  gravely  shaking  his  head,  '*  if  thou 
art  going  to  hold  a  council  of  war^^^  laying  a 
marked  emphasis  on  the  last  word,  ^  I  will  haTe 
nothing  to  do  with  thee  nor  thy  tear  councila 
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either.  Dost  thou  not  know  and  soe,  friend,  my 
persuasion  is  one  of  meekness,  charity,  and  peace 
to  ftU  men?  I  abhor  all  war,  strife,  and  bloodshed ; 
therefore,  as  to  holding  any  council  as  to  how 
these  may  be  best  perpetrated,  of  a  yerity  I  will 
eschew  any  snch  an  abomination.'^ 

"  Well,  but  surely,  neighbour  Broadbrim,  there 
eanoot  be  any  harm,  eyen  according  to  your  per- 
suasion, in  holding  a  council  as  to  how  we  may 
best  ayoid  being  slaughtered  by  these  butchering 
mutineers  ?" 

**  Ay,ay,  friend,  now  thou  talkest;  before  thou 
didst  only  rage.  If  thou  art  willing  to  hold  a 
council  as  to  how  we  may  best  preserye  the  peace ^ 
instead  of  what  I  must  unhesitatingly  adjure — a 
council  of  toar^  no  man  will  more  gladly  giye  thee 
the  benefit  of  his  experience  and  suggestions — 
peradyenture  they  may  proye  humble,  indeed,  and 
of  but  little  yalue — than  thy  unworthy  seryant." 

**  Ha,  ha,  ha !"  rejoined  Herbert,  laughing,  "  if 
it  was  only  the  name  that  alarmed  you,  we  will 
keep  your  conscience  as  quiet  as  a  cat-watched- 
mouse.  So  come  along.  Symonds,  my  dear  fel- 
low/' turning  to  the  brigadier,  "  will  you  pick 
out  three  of  our  gallant  yolunteers  that  you 
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can  best  depend  upon,  and  take  the  post  oc 
danger  ? " 

•*  Will  I  take  it  ?     You  mean,  will  I  give  i 
up,  seeing  it's  mine  by  a  right  as  indefeasible 
eyer  Esau  sold  for  a  mess  of  pottage  ?   What  is 
it,  may  I  ask." 

'^  To  take  post  here  with  loaded  rifles  on  the 
break  of  quarter-deck,  but  out  of  gunshot  range 
yourselves,  and  fully  prepared,  every  man  of  you, 
to  pick  off  the  first  straggler  that  may  venture  to 
creep  out  from  the  enemy's  camp,  while  the  rest 
of  us  go  aft  to  the  wheel  and  hold  a  council." 

"Of  war?" 

"  Oh,  no,  friend,"  replied  Herbert  slily,  imi- 
tating the  tones  of  the  quaker,  "  not  of  war,  cer- 
tainly not,  but  how  we  may  best  preserve  the 
peace  of  the  ship,  and  the  preservation  of  the  pas- 
sengers and  crew.  I  know  that  I  am  asking  you 
to  take  a  dangerous  command  and  charge  upon 
yourself,"  added  Herbert,  well  knowing^ that  by 
this  addition  the  gallant  soldier's  thirst  for  fsmie 
would  induce  him  to  seize  with  avidity  the  post 
in  question,  and  thus  ensure  not  only  a  most  ef- 
fective ofiicer  of  videttes,  but  procure  his  absence 
from  the  council,  where  his  impetuous  activity 
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Woald  be  a  bar  rather  than  any  assistance  in  the 
path  of  success." 

The  gallant  brigadier  at  once  expressed  him* 
self  delighted  with  the  honour  confided  to  his 
keeping ;  and,  pledging  himself  that  the  first  liv- 
ing creature  who  appeared  upon  the  deck  forward 
should  be  tried  by  way  of  challenge,  and,  failing 
to  make  a  good  defence  by  way  of  answer,  be 
condemned  and  shot  to  death  then  and  there,  he 
at  once  went  off  to  choose  his  three  subordinate 
volunteers,  leaving  Broadbrim  and  Herbert  to 
keep  their  sharp  eyes  meanwhile  on  the  forecastle 
of  the  steamer  from  behind  the  shadow  of  the 
mast. 

"  Friend,  thou  hast  done  well  and  wisely,"  said 
Broadbrim;  ^^I  see  that  we  all  did  the  same 
when  we  chose  thee  for  our  captain.  Nature  her- 
self has  formed  thee  for  command,  no  inconsider- 
able qualification,  for  which  is  the  ready  art 
which  contributed  so  much  to  the  greatness  of 
him  whom  men  call  the  Emperor  Napoleon ;  which 
is  the  habit,  namely,  of  speedily  discerning  the 
exact  capacities  and  fitness  of  every  subordinate, 
and  placing  him  in  that  very  position  where  his 
peculiarities  will  be  a  means  of  helping  forward 
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thy  servioe  instead  of  retarding  it  ?  .  That  young 
man — albeit  he  is  not  without  good  qualities-— 
is  right  valiant  in  the  front  of  the  battle,  and  well 
fitted,  by  his  wondrous  love  of  strife  and  unquiet- 
ness,  to  daunt  an  enemy,  or  lead  on  his  own  aol* 
diers ;  but  he  is  too  ready  of  speech  and  too  chary 
of  thought  for  the  council-chamber.  Dost  thou 
not  see  a  dark,  dusky  object  stealing  along  to* 
ward  us  ?"  and  neighbour  Broadbrim  here  pointed 
in  the  direction  of  the  bow. 

Herbert  looked  attentively  for  a  few  momenta, 
saw  a  form  of  shadow,  and  as  the  steamer  occa* 
sionally  mounted  the  crest  of  one  huge  wave,  and 
then  shot  down  rapidly  in  the  hollow  of  another, 
the  moonlight  playing  over  her  decks,  gave  to 
various  masses  of  shade  a  perpetually  varying 
position,  which  rendered  it  extremely  diflScult  to 
say  whether  the  dark  spot  in  question  was  sta- 
tionary or  moving. 

^*  Things  dance  so  in  the  moonlight,  I  can 
scarcely  see  whether  it's  a  cask  or  a  man/'  said 
Herbert. 

^^  Friend,  thine  eyes  are  younger  than  mine; 
but  I  fear,  for  thy  sake,  that  mine  are  the  sharper 
of  the  two.    I  am  not  much  given  to  fancyings 
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of  any  kind;  bat  unless  thou  mislead'st  me, 
methinks  I  can  see  not  only  a  human  head, 
bat  the  human  body  to  which  it  belongs,  moved 
hj  %  human  pair  of  hands  and  knees,  on  which 
it;  appears  to  be  creeping." 

^.Though  I  cannot  detect  the  particularities 
you  mention,"  replied  Herbert,  laughing  at  the 
desimption  of  Broadbrim,  ^^  yet  still  I  confess  I 
almost  think  it  has  moved  somewhat  nearer  to  us 
mnce  you  first  pointed  it  out,  even  though  my 
eyesight  is  not  any  of  the  best." 

'*  Then  here,  friend,  is  a  telescope  that  will 
greatly  assist  it  on  this  occasion." 

Herbert,  without  looking  in  the  direction  of 
the  quaker,  put  out  his  hand,  expecting  to  have 
a  large  night-glass  put  into  it,  instead  of  which, 
to  his  surprise,  he  grasped  nothing  but  a  cold 
and  apparently  iron  rod.  Turning  his  head 
slightly  round,  his  amazement  was  extreme  to 
find  that  the  man  of  peace,  meekness,  and  clia- 
litj  had  put  nothing  less  into  his  har^d  thajD  the 
banrel  of  one  of  the  rifles  th^-t  had  been  standing 
Bear.  Broadbrim  read  the  amazement  in  his  fac^, 
and,  as  if  answering  its  mute  language,  added^-^ 

"  K  yonder  dark  spot  be  only  a  barrel,  friend, 
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the  mere  drilling  a  hole  in  it  with  a  rifle-ball 
do  no  harm  to  any  one,  and  simply  shew  our  ene 
mies  that  we  are  on  the  alert ;  but  if  it  be,  as 
suspect,  a  man  of  blood  and  violence  adTancing' 
this  way,  he  can  only  have  adopted  that  creep- 
ing stealth  with  a  view  to  disturb  our  peace,  and 
peace  is  a  blessing  which  every  man  is  bound  to 
maintain.  Ah !  it  is  no  tub,  friend ;  or,  if  so,  it 
is  a  tub  that  wears  veiy  long  hair  and  a  won- 
drously  bright  eye,  for  I  saw  the  last  sparkle  of 
the  moonlight  shine  down  that  instant  upon  both. 
Do  thy  duty,  friend  Herbert,  do  thy  duty,  before 
the  peace  is  broken." 

"  Is  this  rifle  loaded  ? " 

"  Friend  Herbert,  it  were  else  an  idle  toy. 
And  what  dost  thou  see  in  my  garb  or  counte- 
nance to  think  I  could  trifle  at  any  time,  much 
less  in  moments  of  emergency  like  these  ?" 

"  Egad !  Broadbrim,  you  are  right,  I  do  be- 
lieve," softly  said  the  other,  as  another  roll  of 
the  steamer  brought  into  the  clear  moonlight 
something  that  looked  wondrously  like  a  human 
hand  spread  out  as  if  to  steady  the  creeper.  ''  I 
think  I  see  his  head.  Broadbrim.  I  don't  want 
to  kill  the  poor  devil ;  I'll  aim  at  his  arm." 
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**  Do  as  thou  wilt,  friend ;  I  will  not  advise 
thee  to  hurt  any  one ;  but,  remember,  if  by  thy 
not  doing  thy  dnty  the  peace  is  broken,  and  the 
lives  of  thy  friends  are  lost  or  endangered,  their 
blood  will  be  upon  thy  head.  Do  thy  duty,  I 
say  therefore,  friend,  and  fear  nothing,  for  I  am 
a  man  of  peace,  and  peace  is  the  truest  charity.'* 

"  There  is  no  mistake  in  your  charity,"  replied 
Herbert,  raising  the  rifle  to  his  shoulder. 
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"  Bat  what  is  very  extraordinary,  the  ball  struck." 

School  for  Scandd.   -^ 

80 

One  instant  easily  sufficed  for  the  aim  of  &^      ^^ 
good  a  shot  as  oar  hero,  and  in  the  next,  fort; 
flew  the  fatal  messenger  upon  its  deadly  erran^ —  . 

Scarcely  had  the  ball  had  time  to  whistle  throng!^  "^^ 
the  air,  when,  with  a  shrill  cry  of  pain,  ther^"'^ ' 
bounded  from  the  spot  towards  which  Herbert^^"*^ 
had  directed  his  fire  the  figure  of  a  man,  who,, 
leaping  swiftly  towards  the  hatchway  of  the 
fore-cabin,  the  doors  were  opened  by  his  com- 
panions, and  he  at  once  obtained  shelter  from  all 
further  annoyance. 

^^  Of  a  truth  thou  hast  a  steady  hand,  friend," 
said  the  man  of  peace.  '^  But  here  comes  the 
talkative  Irishman,  who  denieth  his  country; 
we  may,  therefore,  now  safely  confide  to  him 
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and  the  braye  youths  that  accompany  him  the 
task  of  keeping  watch,  while  we  go,  as  was  be* 
fore  proposed^  and  hold  a  council  as  to  how  we 
may  best  piesenre  the  tranquillity  that,  I  greatly 
fear,  is  in  much  danger  of  being  broken.'' 

Ab  the  quaker  said  this,  Herbert  turned  round, 
and  beheld  approaching  Symonds  and  his  out- 
post noen. 

"  Why,  my  boy,"  said  the  gallant  brigadier, 
<<  what  sport  is  there  in  the  wind  now  ?" 

Scarcely  had  the  words  passed  his  mouth, 
wbea  a  light  flashed  forth  from  the  door  of  the 
caboose  forward. 

*'  Ha !  the  yillains  are  not  satisfied  yet ;  they 
want  a  little  more  dosing,"  said  the  brigadier, 
wiping,  as  he  spoke,  a  streak  of  blood  from  his 
eheek. 

"  What  is  that  ?"  said  Herbert  ?  "  Are  you 
hitr 

•''Oh!  only  by  a  rifle*bullet  through  the 
ekeek,"  replied  the  brigadier.  ''You  see  the 
nuicals  have  got  under  cover,  and  they  won't  be 
eontent  yet  until  they  get  a  few  more  broken 
bones.  Suppose  we  make  a  little  bit  of  a  cami* 
nde,  and  storm   that   infernal  den  of  theirs, 
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and  put  evi^ry  mother's  hornet  of  them  to 
sword  ? " 

^^  Why,  friend,  if  thou  dost  take  the  nest, 
would  indeed  be  idle  not  to  crush  the  hornets^    ^ 
quoth  Broadbrim. 

"  Bravo,  neighbour  !'*  exclaimed  the  brigadier^^^ ' 
"  what  say  you,  captam  ?'* 

"  Why,"  answered  Herbert,  "  I  think  we  ma^-^*' 
manage  matters  better  by  a  little  deliberatioic^^^' 
and  therefore  I  would  not  risk  the  loss  of  life  h^^^^ 
any  steps  so  decided  just  at  present.  As  sooii:-^^" 
as  we  have  thought  over  the  point,  we  will  tak#^*^ 
some  means  to  get  rid  of  the  nuisance  of  thosa^^^*^ 
fellows  firing  from  that  caboose  in  this  way." 

Here  another  shot  was  fired,  but  only  stmcl^K^^^* 
the  mast. 

"There,"  said  the  brigadier,  "that's  th(^*^ 
pretty  entertainment  we  shall  enjoy  all  night,i^^^^' 
and  no  man  knows  better  than  I  do  what  it  is  to^^^^*^ 
be  exposed  to  this  guerilla  kind  of  warfiaire.  ^ 
Many  and  many  a  goodly  fellow  have  I,  in  my 
day,  seen  picked  off  thus;  and,  depend  upon 
it,  if  we  don't  turn  those  blackguards  out  of 
that,  we  shall  lose  more  men  in  the  course 
of  this  night's  watch   than  it   would  take  us 
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^ce  over  to  storm  the  hold  and  carry  it  at 
tie." 

**WeU,  brigadier,"  said  Herbert,  "I'U  not 
^tij  there  is  considerable  justice  in  what  you 
y,  and,  perhaps,  in  a  few  minutes  we  may  all 
solve  to  follow  your  advice ;  but,  for  the  pre- 
Qt,  we  will  content  ourselves  with  this  line  of 
orations.  The  helmsman  shall  sit  down  at  the 
em,  so  that  he  can  keep  out  of  shot.  We 
[11  hold  our  council  in  the  saloon,  and  in  the 
eanwhile  you  and  your  volunteers,  on  your 
itpost  duty  here,  get  under  a  good  cover,  and 
once  commence  a  heavy  fire  on  that  caboose- 
lad.  Whether  any  body  is  in  it  or  not,  riddle 
to  atoms.  Don't  fire  altogether,  but  simply 
intervals  of  about  five  minutes,  then  two  mi- 
ites,  then  seven,  then  one,  then  five,  and  so  on ; 
id  thus,  by  means  of  this  irregularity,  those 
gabonds  will  never  be  able  to  keep  themselves 
fe,  or  scarcely  dare  to  pop  up  to  take  aim 
us." 

**  And  even  if  they  do,  the  apprehension  they 
[11  be  under  at  being  hit  in  the  attempt,  will 
ake  their  aim  so  unsteady,  that  there  will  be 
ttle  or  no  danger  from  it." 
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"  We  are  just  the  boys  to  keep  up  a  reguJ^*^ 
rattling  fire,  and  so  here  goes  for  the  first.** 

As  he  said  this,  the  brigadier  presented  1^B3^ 
rifle,  and  instantly  discharged  it  at  the  caboo^^^ 
while  the  cry  of  mingled  pain  and  rage  that  fp?^^^* 
lowed  the  act  warranted  the  belief  that  801^=^™^ 
execution  had  been  produced  by  the  dischaigi^^'^* 

^^  I  caught  some  sneaking  blackguard  there,  ;•  «  ^ 
any  rate,"  said  the  brigadier. 

"  Yes,  there  is  no  mistake  about  that,"  replia^  -^ 
Herbert ;  "  and  if  you  persevere,  I  think  you-  — ^'^ 
catch  some  more  of  them." 

"  Will  I  persevere !  will  I  not  ?"  replied 
brigadier.  "  Upon  my  honour,  it's  a  very  prel 
little  amusement  for  the  rest  of  the  evening, 
I  thank  you  mightily  for  the  suggestion.  W  ^"^^ 
will  do  some  execution  on  them  yet  Noi 
Rollins,  you  shall  have  your  turn,"  addresain^-^S 
one  of  his  volunteers,  who  answered  to  the  in  -^^* 
vitation  by  speedily  discharging  his  piece  in  th^  ^ 
same  direction. 

"  Keep  up  that  at  intervals  during  the  nigbt,'^ 
said  Herbert,  ^^  and  I  don't  think  there  is  much^^ 
chance  of  our  being  annoyed  by  them.     They^""^ 
evidently  haven't  many  pieces  under  their  con- 
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•it>I  to  begin  with,  and  their  ammunition  must 
>e  but  scanty  at  best.  And  now,  as  I  think  we 
ire  pretty  secure  from  interruption,  we  will 
JO  below  and  talk  over  what  is  best  to  be  done." 

"  Well  and  good/*  said  the  brigadier ;  "  and, 
as  that  is  your  errand,  you  have  my  proxy 
b  the  talk;  and,  above  all  things,  I  charge 
jTon  to  remember,  as  far  as  I  am  concerned,  I'm 
for  bould  measures  throughout  and  nothing  short 
)f  it." 

**  I'll  not  forget,"  said  our  hero ;  "  and,  de- 
)6nd  upon  it,  we  shall  decide  on  some  line  of 
iction  in  which  we  can  all  agree." 

'*  And  that,  whatever  it  is,  will  be  sure  to  be 
lie  right  one,"  added  the  brigadier.  ^^Hold' 
mrkf  Best,  and  don't  cheat  me  out  of  my  turn 
^  fire/' 

As  the  brigadier  said  this,  he  once  more  pre- 
mted  his  rifle  with  all  the  glee  of  a  schoolboy 
topping  at  a  cock  robin,  while  the  other  pas- 
engers,  in  the  best  way  they  could,  slipped 
[own  below  to  the  saloon. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

"  Old  Giaffir  sate  in  his  divan." 

Bride  of  Ahydoi. 

After  the  alarming  confusion  that  had  tak^^ 
place  on  the  upper  deck,  it  may  easily  be  va%^ 
gined  that  every  soul  on  board  had  abandon^^ 
all  thoughts  of  repose.     The  ladies,  young 
old,  had  most  of  them  forgotten  their  sea-sie 
ness,  and,  hastily  clothing  themselves,  congi^^^ 
gated   together   in  the  privacy   of  their   ow  ^^ 
saloon,  where  they  pursued  weeping  and  wailin^  ^^^ 
to  every  possible   extent,  and   under  varion^^^ 
aspects  and  disguises.    Some,  even  in  that  \loxl^^ 
of  extremity,  did  not  forget  to  appear  in  th^  ^^ 
smartness  of  divers  gay  caps  and  ribands ;  others^^*^ 
throwing  aside  all  personal  considerations,  joinec^ 
the  general  lot  of  mourners  in  the  undress  o:-^^ 
ordinary  muslin  nightcaps,  trimmed  with  lace ; 
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the  older  and  more  privileged  married 
openly  disdaining  to  consort  with  parties 
less  as  themselves,  abandoned  the  primi- 
iplicity  of  the  last  style  of  head-dress,  and, 

and  wrapt  up  in  various  modes  and  man- 
entured  into  the  main  cabin,  where  was 
at  counsel  which  neighbour  Broadbrim  so 
isserted  to  be  called  for  the  sole  purpose  of 
ing  the  peace.  Neither  were  the  gentlemen 
ast,  many  of  the  more  sedate  and  mer- 

which,  by  the  way,  does  not  at  all  im- 
e  civil  portion  of  the  community — ^much 
nposed,  on  first  starting  from  their  sleep, 

sound  of  fire-arms.  The  worthy  maker 
IS  candlesticks,  who  had  left  his  soul  in 
ree  per  cent,   consols  in   Threadneedle 

and  only  hazarded  at  sea  himself  and 
LUghter — ^this  worthy  individual,  when  St. 
ftd  first  given  the  general  alarm,  demanded 
^hbour  Broadbrim,  as  he  passed  his  cot, 
kt    is  the    cause    of    all   the    firing  on 

9 

lend,  dost  thee  want  to  know?  —  If  so, 

idst  better  come  up  and  see." 

think  you  might  have  the  civility,  sir,  to 
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tell  a  gentleman  what  is  going  on  when  be  asks 
you/'  said  the  candlestick^maker. 

^^  Well  then,  friend,  since  tlioa  thinkest  00, 1 
may  as  well  briefly  tell  thee  that  the  crew  sie 
rising  to  seize  all  the  treasure  that  has  hem  w- 
barked  on  board  belonging  to  some  of  llie  ftf- 
sengers — had'st  thou  not  better,  as  a  meicvtt^ 
man,  rouse  thyself  from  thy  sloth,  come  on  deck, 
and  help  the  braye  officers  of  the  ship,  or  those 
whom  we  have  appointed  in  their  place,  to  mvsir 
tain  peace  and  good  order?" 

"  Peace  and  good  order !   fiddle  te  de,"  sai* 
the  candlestick- maker — **  It  is  extremely  wiC^t 
in  passengers  to  bring  such  large  sums  to  sea  ^ 
tempt  the  crew.     There's  none  of  my  money^^ 
and  I  owe  it  to  my  family  not  to  go  and  expC^ 
my  life,  which  is  precious  to  them.** 

"  Very  well,  friend  —  as  thou  wilt,"  retum^^ 
the  quaker ;  ^^  and,  in  such  case,  I  suppose  th^^ 
wilt  lie  still.  But  then,  should  the  mutanee 
succeed,  I  understand  thou  art  likely  to  pfl^ 
dear  for  a  few  minutes*  slumber,  as  is  general^ 
the  custom  in  such  cases.** 

"  Custom,  sir!   What  is  the  custom?** 

'^  Simply,  friend,  to  cut  all  the  throats  of  a^ 
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blie  passengers.  If  thee  wishest  to  hare  that  done 
Sor  the  benefit  of  thy  family,  of  course  thee  must 
l>enefit  them  after  thine  own  fashion." 

**  Mr.  Quaker !  Mr.  Quaker ! "  bawled  the 
candlestick-maker.  But  Broadbrim  would  con- 
deseend  to  no  parley  on  the  subject,  and  in 
another  minute  had  passed  up  to  the  deck.  It  is 
needless  to  add  that  the  candlestick-maker  was 
soon  seen  shivering  in  his  unmentionables,  and 
running  about  from  the  bedside  of  one  old  gentle- 
man to  that  of  any  other  whom  he  could  find  skulk- 
ing below,  and  selfishly  preferring  their  own  no- 
tions of  individual  security  to  boldly  facing 
(he  enemy  and  danger,  until  he  entirely  suc- 
ceeded in  making  them  all  as  wretched  as 
hhnself. 

The  whole,  then,  of  this  worthy  class  were 
now  fidgeting  about  the  saloon,  comforting 
their  souls  with  hot  brandy-and-water,  wring- 
ing their  hands,  pulling  long  faces,  and  put- 
ting all  sorts  of  absurd  questions  to  those  who 
had  stoutly  gone  on  deck  and  shared  in  the 
bnmt  of  the  battle ;  hovering  round  the  table 
at  w^hich  the  council  of  war  was  being  held,  with 
looks  that  pkinly  indicated  how  entirely  they 
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felt  their  fate  to  depend  upon  the  re8olutiot»8 
now  pending  before  them.  Still,  for  all  thi^i 
these  worthy  people  could  not  forbear  from  i^^" 

0 

dulging  that  propensity  so  favourable  to  tb^^^ 
class  of  gabbling  about  a  matter  respectioS 
which  they  could  understand  nothing.  So  loadlj 
talked  these  heroes  of  the  saloon,  that  none  ^^ 
the  real  fighters  could  hear  themselves  spea^* 
a  circumstance  which  at  length  so  enraged  oW 
St.  John,  that  he  rose,  and,  turning  to  the  noi^7 
crowd,  exclaimed— 

"  Gentlemen,  if  you  want  all  your  throats  o^^ 
you  cannot  do  better  than  go  on  as  you  are !  btJ-*'* 
if  any  one  of  you  should  have  the  slightest  noti<^* 
of  reaching  England  in  safety,  pray  go  to  yo**^^ 
cabins,  go  on  deck,  go  anywhere,  do  any  thi^^ 
but  distract  us  with  this  noise." 

In  moments  of  danger  how  rapidly  all  otb^ 
earthly   considerations,   save   those   of  abilit?,^^' 
sink  into  insignificance  ! 

As  this  remark  was  conveyed  to  them,  n< 
one  of  the  non-combatants  ventured  to  reply- 
the  whole  circle  of  nightcaps,  blue,  red,  at^^ 
yellow,  all  simultaneously  bowed  like  courtie^*^ 
round  an  Eastern  throne,  and  a  perfect  silenc^^ 
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reigned  in  the  saloon,  broken  only  by  the  occa- 
donal  discharge  of  the  rifles  overhead. 

"  Now,  that  at  length  we  can  hear  ourselves 
(peak/'  continued  Mr.  St.  John,  ^^  perhaps  I  shall 
lave  the  voices  of  all  with  me  when  I  suggest 
liat  we  cannot  do  better  than  hear  the  plans 
or  our  safety,  which  may  at  present  be  enter- 
ained  by  the  gentleman  whom  we  unanimously 
elected  to  the  post  of  our  captain." 

**  Certainly !  certainly !"  answered  one  and  all ; 
ind  all  parties  paused  to  hear  what  Herbert, 
who  was  thus  called  upon,  should  say. 

Now  our  hero,  though  an  admirable  hand  in 
tihe  thick  of  the  battle,  had  never  hitherto  at- 
tempted any  thing  like  a  public  speech;  he, 
therefore,  felt  himself  a  little  at  a  loss  how  to 
commence.  The  gravity,  and  indeed  solemnity 
of  their  position,  and  the  concourse  of  people 
round  him,  formed  something  more  imposing 
than  he  at  all  liked  to  contemplate;  while,  in 
addition  to  all  other  spectators,  the  younger 
portion  of  the  female  passengers  might  have 
been  detected  overcoming  their  scruples,  and 
peeping  at  sundry  comers  through  partially 
opened  doors,  &c.     The  very  diffidence,  how- 

VOL.  II.  I 
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ever,  under  which  he  laboured,  produced  t^^^i 
the  greater  favour;  and,  at  length,  the  ^^w 
first  words  and  a  tap  upon  the  table  reas^^^* 
ring  him,  he  managed  to  get  on  indifieren'tf^'/ 
well. 

*^  Gentlemen,  my  plan,  on  which  I  have  vo 
doubt  many  of  you  will  be  able  to  improve,  is,  at 
present,  simply  this :  to  afibrd  protection  for  us 
all,  through  what  remains  of  the  night,  by  get- 
ting a  barricade  across  the  break  of  the  quar- 
ter-deck, 80  as  to  prevent  the  mutineers  from 
hindering  our  party  by  their  fire,  and  then,  in 
the  morning,  we  can  determine  whether  we 
shall  attempt  a  bold  measure  by  storming  the 
fore-cabin,  and  either  taking  prisoners  all  we 
find  alive,  or  whether  we  shall  simply  content 
ourselves  with  acting  on  the  defensive,  until  we 
meet  with  some  chance  vessel,  or  possibly  some 
man-of-war,  that,  by  hoisting  a  flag  of  distress, 
we  can  induce  to  venture  down  to  our  relief. 
The  first  thing  that  appears  to  me  is  to  deters 
mine  this  simple  question— Shall  we  act  on  the 
defensive  until  we  can  gain  relief,  or  shall  we 
consider  the  aggressions  of  the  crew  a  sufiicient 
justification  to  us  for  punishing  the  dastardly 
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outrage  they  have  attempted  to  commit,  by 
showing  them  no  quarter?  If  you  are  inclined 
tio  Tote  upon  this  point,  I  think  we  shall  have 
no  difficulty  in  deciding  on  the  measures  by 
which  we  ought  to  carry  out  such  a  resolu- 
tion." 

A  slight  applause  followed  this  speech :  the 
matter  was  then  put  to  the  vote,  whether  active 
or  passive  steps  should  be  taken. 

"  Grentlemen,"  said  neighbour  Broadbrim, 
'^  before  you  come  to  a  decision  on  this  point,  I 
have  only  one  word  to  say,  as  a  man  of  peace, 
and  it  amounts  to  this — that  though  it  may 
seem  at  first  more  humane  to  take  the  passive 
eoQTse,  yet  I  trust  that,  in  coming  to  your  vote, 
you  will  bear  this  in  mind,  that  it  is  possible 
we  may  not  fall  in  with  any  ship  at  all,  or,  at 
least,  for  many  days;  and  as  our  object  is  to 
prevent  the  peace  being  broken  any  more,  it  is 
a  matter  well  worthy  your  consideration,  whe- 
ther the  strongest  measures,  to  subdue  these 
rebellious  traitors,  would  not  after  all  be  the 
most  merciful  ?  since,  if  by  any  mistaken  lenity 
at  first,  we  should  but  afford  them  an  encou" 
ragement  to  grow  more  outrageous  in  their 

i2 
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designs,  many  valuable  lives  might  be  thus  lost 
in  endeavouring  to  protect  those  who  have  for- 
feited all  claim  to  any  indulgence.  For  my  own 
party  I  confess,  I  think  the  first  party  to  be 
regarded  is  that  of  the  innocent  ladies  whom  I 
see  around  us,  and  who  would  be  the  most 
severe  sufferers,  if,  by  any  mistaken  humanity 
of  ours,  the  sons  of  Belial  should  triumph.  I 
confess,  therefore,  that  as  £ar  as  my  vote  may 
go,  I  shall  be  inclined  to  vote  for  taking  at 
once  the  hornet's  nest,  and  extirpating  those 
that  have  shelter  in  it." 

Most  of  the  young  men  cheered  this  deter* 
mined  speech  from  neighbour  Broadbrim,  not 
being  in  truth  quite  prepared  to  hear  him  pro- 
pound such  doctrines;  while  the  older  hands, 
and  especially  St.  John,  shook  his  head,  as  if 
doubting  its  soundness  and  propriety.  One  or 
two  other  speakers  followed,  but  they  were  all 
clearly  inclined  to  lean  towards  the  side  of 
Herbert,  who  advocated,  in  the  most  decided 
manner,  the  propriety  of  waiting  until  suoh  an 
irresistible  force  could  be  brought  to  bear  apon 
the  mutineers  as  should  overwhelm  all  oppo- 
sition, and  by  thus  compelling  them  to  surren- 
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fJer,  avoid  every  possibility  of  the  effusion  of 
Uood,  and  leave  their  punishment  to  the  offended 
laws  of  the  country,  under  whose  flag  they 
sailed.  The  question  was  finally  put  to  the 
vote.  This  feeling  prevailed ;  and  it  was  unani«> 
mously  decided,  that  only  defensive  measures 
should  be  pursued. 

"  Friend,"  said  Broadbrim,  "  we  have  at 
length  come  to  our  resolution,  and  may  Heaven 
ordain  that  it  shall  prove  the  proper  determi- 
tion !  yet,  before  we  separate,  permit  me  to  enter 
my  protest  against  it,  though,  at  the  same  time, 
I  hope  I  may  prove  mistaken  in  my  augury  of 
evil,  and,  at  any  rate,  no  one  shall  be  more  ready 
to  lend  every  support  that  I  can  to  thy  views, 
always  provided  that  I  can  conscientiously  do 
so,  consistently  with  my  persuasion,  as  a  man  of 
peace." 

"I,  neighbour  Broadbrim,"  said  Herbert, 
**will  be  thy  surety  that  no  endeavours  will  be 
lacking  on  thy  part,  and  as  to  your  augury  of 
ill  from  our  taking  too  weak  a  course,  I  have 
little  doubt  that  you  will  find  it  unsupported 
by  fact  hereafter,  for  the  boldest  of  the  muti- 
neers got  severely  damaged  last  night,  and  his 
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Becond  in  command  is  by  no  means  firee  tm 
considerable  warerings  of  spirit  in  his  ha 
cause." 

^'  The  second  in  command !''  said  one  of  tl 
young  men  with  mustachios.  ''  Do  yon  mei 
that  fellow  who  commanded  their  retreat  k 
night,  and  whom  the  others  called  Yaakii 
Doodle?" 

"  The  same/'  said  Herbert. 

"  You  need  give  yourselves  but  little  troub 
about  him/'  replied  the  mustache ;  '*  I  shou 
think,  by  this  time,  he  must  be  whipped  as  fii 
as  egg-flip." 

"Why  so?" 

"  Why  didn't  you  see  one  of  our  party  thro 
him  down  into  the  engine-room,  with  his  die 
right  under  the  piston-rod." 

^^  Well,  that  is  a  most  singular  retribution, 
was  busy  capturing  another  of  the  gang,  and  di 
not  see  it.     It  was  the  very  fate  he  chalked  oi 
for  me.    He  was  a  good  stout  fellow  too.  Who 
the  Sampson  who  was  strong  enough  to  thia 
him  down  into  the  engine  ?" 

"  Why,  neighbour  Broadbrim,  to  be  sure." 

"He  snapped  on  my  chest  a  pistol," 
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Broadbrim,  who  seemed  to  feel  himself  called 
upon  for  some  yindication  of  his  conduct,  ^^  and, 
as  I  abhor  carnal  weapons,  and  those  that  wrong- 
fully use  them,  I  wrestled  with  him,  and  the 
Lord  deliyered  him  into  my  hand." 

"  Well,  then,"  said  Herbert,  "  that  is  another 
reason  why  we  may  better  afford  to  look  for  vic- 
tory from  milder  measures." 

"I  hope  thou  mayst  be  right,  friend  Her- 
bert." 

"  I  trust  so,"  said  our  hero ;  "  and,  as  the  first 
step,  I  should  propose  to  invite  all  the  crew  to 
come  aft,  and  we  will  accommodate  them  in  the 
saloon.  It  would  be  a  thousand  pities  if  any  of 
the  seamen  or  engineers  belonging  to  the  steamer, 
all  of  whom,  as  far  as  we  can  hitherto  see,  have 
done  their  duty,  and  refrained  from  joining  in 
this  outbreak,  should  now  be  seduced  by  any  of 
these  scoundrels  to  assist  in  their  villany." 

"  Surely,  Herbert,"  interposed  Nautila,  "  you 
would  not  run  such  an  unnecessary  risk  as  that 
you  have  just  proposed.  However  desirable  it 
might  be  to  protect  the  crew  from  being  tempted, 
and  to  augment  our  own  forces,  still  there  could 
not  be  a  greater  risk  than  to  allow  any  lot  of 
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men  to  come  into  the  saloon  on  such  t 
when  after  all  they  might  ultimately  turn  < 
be  spies,  and  bribed  oyer  to  the  interests  c 
enemies,  and  thus  able  at  any  moment  t< 
upon  us  from  within,  while  a  simultaneoi 
tack  was  got  up  from  without,  and,  so  | 
between  two  fires,  we  could  scarcely  help 
the  day." 

^^  The  counsel  which  the  maiden  gives  u 
and  true,"  added  Broadbrim,  "  and  her  d 
tion  is  equal  to  her  comeliness.  Would  I 
daughter  like  thee  this  day  to  stand  besic 
lonely  hearth-stone !"  and  the  quaker  affe 
ately  pressed  Nautila's  delicate  fingers  ^ 
his  own  powerful  hand. 

"  Heaven  has  given  us  all  our  sorrows  ar 
joys,"  added  Nautila,  "  and  no  doubt  yoi 
many  of  the  latter  to  make  up  for  any  lone 
of  the  kind  you  have  mentioned.  But,  if 
not  so  excellent  a  parent  of  my  own,  I  i 
well  feel  myself  happy  in  the  protection 
upright  a  person  as  you  appear  to  be." 

"Come,  neighbour  Broadbrim,  no  flirt 
said  Herbert ;  "  as  much  counselling  as 
please." 
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"  My  days  are  past  for  that,"  said  the  quaker 
with  a  sigh.  ^^  Still,  as  a  profane  poet  hath  said : 

'  Who  can  see  the  beauty,  and  the  sheen  of  beauty's  cheek, 
Nor  feel  the  heart  can  never  all  grow  old  ?' 

But,  how  aboat  thy  plan  of  having  the  crew  aft 
among  our  number  ?" 

"Why,"  said  Herbert,  "I  think  Miss  St. 
John's  objections  to  my  plan  are  too  insuperable 
to  be  oyercome;  and  now,  gentlemen,"  addressing 
the  various  parties,  who  still  sat  round  the 
council-table,  "  as  we  are  now  come  to  a  deci- 
sion, which  I.  think  it  will  be  best  for  us  to  adopt, 
I  will  undertake  to  have  our  plans  carried  into 
effect  with  as  little  delay  as  possible,  and  when- 
ever the  minutus  obliges  me  to  call  upon  any  of 
you  for  your  services,  I  doubt  not  they  will  be 
rendered  with  alacrity.  Till  such  time,  I  shall 
consider  you  have  placed  your  safety  in  my 
"keeping.  It  shall  then  be  my  duty  to  watch 
over  it  most  vigilantly,  and,  until  I  am  compelled 
to  summon  you  to  action,  it  may  not  be  unwise 
in  you  to  get  what  repose  is  in  your  power,  I, 
therefore,  now  propose  that  we  break  up  for  the 
night,  that  the  younger  members  come  and  ar- 
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range  with  me  their  varioas  watches,  and  tb*^ 


t. 


the  seniors  of  our  party  be  at  liberty  to  retiie^ 
they  think  fit,  to  their  repose." 

^'Before  this  step  is  taken/'  sud  Mr. 
John,  in  a  voice  calculated  to  command  the 
neral  attention,  ^^  I  have  to  request  that  you 
hear  a  few  words  from  me.  I  have  heard 
tiently  the  various  propositions  of  others— I  ha- 
now  a  proposition  to  make  myself." 

But,  as  the  proposition  of  Mr.  St.  John 
one  not  only  of  great  importance,  but,  under  »** 
the  circumstances  of  the  case,  remarkably 
gular,  it  would  be  treating  him  and  it  with 
injustice  foreign  to  our  nature  not  to  afford  it  ^^ 
the  dignity  of  a  new  chapter. 


i 


THE  LOST  SHIP.  1 79 


CHAPTER  XVm. 

"  Welcome,  gentle  Signor. 
We  lack'd  your  counsel  and  your  help  to«night." 

Othello. 

"  Grentlemen,"  said  Mr.  St.  John,  rising,  "  I 
shall  not  detain  you  long ;  and  this,  therefore,  is 
one  of  the  best  reasons  why,  during  the  interval 
that  I  may  occupy  in  addressing  you,  you  should 
afford  me  your  best  attention.  But  there  is  a 
much  better  reason  than  that,  and  it  lies  in  this : 
bhe  proposition  I  am  about  to  unfold  to  you 
M)mprises  a  matter  of  the  most  vital  interest  to 
^ou  aU." 

K  the  confused  nervousness  of  Herbert  had 
)efore  proclaimed  how  little  he  had  been  ac- 
customed to  address  his  fellow-creatures,  the 
[ignified  manner,  the  deep  and  solemn  tone, 
he  self-assured  possession  of  his  subject,  and, 
aore  than  all,  his  perfect  and  clear  pronunciation, 


180  THE  LOST  SHIP. 

all  bore  witness  to  those  who  were  capable    ^ 
criticism  on  such  a  subject,  that  Mr.  St,  Jo*^^ 
had  not  only  had  great  experience  in  addresai'^'S 
public  assemblies,  but  had  been  a  practised 
admired  speaker  among  auditors  of  no  m 
nor  unpolished  note.     It  was  quite  clear,  mo 
oyer,  none  knew  better  the  mode  of  obtaining 
fair  hearing. 

Before  the  first  sentence  was  finished,  crowded 
as  the  saloon  was,  the  silence  that  reigned  had 
something  in  its  perfectness  that  was  not  only 
startling,  but  painful.  Fixing  his  bright  and 
deep-set  eyes  on  those  around  him,  the  speaker 
allowed  a  considerable  pause  to  take  place  before 
proceeding  with  that  matter  which  he  was  about 
to  urge. 

"  Gentlemen,"  proceeded  Mr.  St.  John,  when 
he  perceived  that  the  attention  of  his  audience 
was  attracted  to  his  subject,  ^^  perhaps  some  of 
you  may  be  aware  that  the  avowed  object  which 
the  mutineers  now  possess,  the  latent  cause  I 
may  say  which  has  led  to  this  ferocious  outrage, 
is  a  large  sum  in  gold,  now  on  board  this  vessel, 
the  greater  portion  of  which  belongs,  I  believe, 
to  me.     What  share  of  the  specie  any  other 
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part  of  this  party  may  possess" — ^looking  rotmd— 
"  I  know  not,  but  the  sum  which  I  now  have  on 
board  is  about  seventy-^five  thousand  pounds^  in 
coins  and  ingots  of  gold." 

Here  a  buzz  of  admiration  ran  round  the 
listeners,  many  of  whom  looked  as  if  they  could 
have  devoured  the  speaker  with  kindness ;  all  of 
them  smiled  on  him  most  benignly,  and  one  or 
two  ladies  in  muslin  nightcaps  murmured  in  an 
audible  voice,  "  Amiable  young  man  !" 

That  Mr.  St.  John  was  amiable,  we  who  know 
him  have  no  doubt;  but,  as  yet,  he  certainly 
did  not  appear  to  have  uttered  any  thing  that 
stamped  his  amiability :  while,  as  to  his  youth, 
it  may  at  first  appear  singular  that  such  a  term 
should  have  been  given  to  a  gentleman  who  ob- 
viously could  never  expect  to  see  again  his  five- 
and-sixtieth  year.  Still,  however,  if  any  one  be 
surprised  at  the  term,  that  surprise  will  evapo- 
rate when  we  mention  the  fact  that  the  ladies 
who  pronounced  this  eulogium  were  parties 
known  to  the  world  as  single  women  of  a  certain 
age. — ^Alas !  so  completely  does  the  magic  power 
of  gold  invest  with  its  yellow  charms  any  object, 
that  to  mortal  eyes  it  appears  at  once  to  assume 
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all  the  beauty  of  the  rainbow,  all  the  freAxnes^ 
of  the  morning,  all  the  virtue  of  the  sun. 

Various  other  exclamations  were  also  heard^ 
and  numbers  of  the  passengers  seemed  almost^ 
unable  to  refrain  from  admiring  the  audacity  of 
the  man  who  had  the  power  to  proclaim  himself 
worth  seventy-five  thousand  pounds  in  counted 
gold.   The  vague  speculations  and  idle  boasting 
of  your  after^inner  merchant,  who  sips  his  port 
and  confesses  himself  worth  a  score  of  plums,  all 
that  sort  of  wealth  seemed  at  once  to  fade  im- 
measurably into  the  distance.    These  were  mere 
boasts  of  that  which  might  never  be  seen,  nor 
felt,  nor  realized.     This  was  palpable  and  en- 
during to  the  life — it  came  home  to  the  hearts 
of  all — they  almost  expected  to  see  it  dropping 
out  of  his  pockets  as  he  spoke,  and  vain  visions 
of  his  giving  away  a  little  of  it — ^a  very  little  of 
it — to  each  of  them,  hovered  faintly  in  the  dis- 
tance.   Seventy-five  thousand  pounds  in  gold! 
Never  was  a  man  listened  to  with  such  awe  be- 
fore— nothing  short  of  the  appearance  of  Jupiter 
Ammon  in  person  could  have  equalled  the  effect. 
To  say  that  a  pin  might  have  been  heard  drop- 
ping is  to  have  recourse  to  a  bathos-— every  per* 
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son  present  appeared  to  hold  his  breath  in  utter 
wonderment  what  this  wonderM  being  would 
say  next.  Keen  and  satirical  as  we  have  seen 
the  old  man  to  be,  it  may  easily  be  imagined 
that  no  part  of  the  effect  produced  by  his  an- 
nouncement of  his  wealth  escaped  him  —  the 
least  perceptible  curl  of  the  lip  might  have  been 
detected,  as  he  paused  for  a  few  minutes  and 
then  proceeded. 

'^  Gentlemen,  do  not  fear  that  you  now  listen 
to  a  garrulous  old  man,  who,  forgetful  of  the 
indulgent  hearing  you  have  extended  to  him,  is 
going  to  force  upon  you  the  unimportant  details 
of  his  private  history.  I  know  that  in  what  simply 
relates  to  the  obscure  individual  before  you  no 
interest  can  be  taken,  as  far  as  regards  myself ; 
therefore  I  will  merely  say,  that  I  have  long 
pretended,  though  I  fear  but  unworthily,  to  the 
honour  of  being  a  philosopher." 

'^  What,  in  the  name  of  fortune,  is  coming 
now  ? "  whispered  one  or  two  of  his  hearers. 

"  I  confess  I  have  felt  great  grief  in  finding 
that  the  dirty  dross  which  I  am  obliged  to  carry 
to  England—" 

" The  old  fool's  mad  !"  angrily  exclaimed 
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the  Birmingham  candlestick-maker,  in  a  tone  of 
voice  that  could  scarcely  have  failed  to  i«ch 
Mr.  St.  John,  and  which  at  any  rate  fully  wised 
the  wrath  of  neighbour  Broadbrim,  who  was 
standing  close  at  hand,  and  whose  stem  and  ag* 
nificant  frown  caused  the  fat  turner  of  brass  to 
sink  into  a  quaver  through  the  rest  of  his  ob- 
servation, which  appeared  to  be  to  the  effect— 
"  Seventy-five  thousand  pounds   dirty  dross! 
What  asylum  has  this  old  fellow  escaped  from !" 
Something  like  the  previous  silence  having 
been  resumed,  Mr.  St.  John  proceeded  —  "to 
England  has  been  the  cause  not  only  of  foment- 
ing a  frightful  mutiny,  but  of  causing  more  than 
one  life  to  be  lost  in  its  defence  among  those  who 
were  foolish  enough  to  envy  any  one  its  posses- 
sion,  and  has  entailed  considerable  danger  and 
some  wounds  upon  those  gentlemen  with  whom 
I  have  the  honour  to  be  associated  as  fellow* 
travellers.     This  may  perhaps  be  owing  to  the 
imperfect  state  of  our  nature,  but  it  gives  me 
equal  pain,  nevertheless  —  a  pain  which  I  assure 
you  is  greatly  increased  by  the  probability  that 
the  mischievous  influence  of  this  money  has  not 
yet  perhaps  found  its  pause  or  climax.    For  my- 
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I  confess  my  notions  on  these  subjects  may 
Tong  or  even  absurd;  but  I  have  always 
woured  so  to  educate  myself,  that  I  may 
m  nothing  on  earth  so  contemptible  as  a 
of  this  vile  dross  beyond  the  simple  point 
h  the  necessities  of  life  may  demand.  I  can- 
help  thinking,  therefore,  that  I  at  least 
Id  be  very  criminal,  certainly  very  incon- 
at,  and,  in  my  own  mind,  remarkably  foolish, 
[or  a  moment  permitted  the  slightest  desire 
^tain  this  money  to  weigh  in  the  balance, 
)nly  against  the  safety  of  those  whom  I  now 
round  me,  but  even  against  the  existence  of 
gle  life  among  the  mutineers,  criminal  as 
may  be.  I  now  therefore  assure  you,  gen- 
en,  that  I  am  perfectly  ready  to  secure  your 
brt  and  safety  by  an  absolute  and  entire  sur- 
er to  the  mutineers  of  every  farthing  that  I 
3SS  on  board." 

le  burst  of  exclamation  that  followed  this 
lusion  of  Mr.  St.  John's  sentence  exceeds 
elief.  Every  species  of  cry  appeared  to  be 
d  that  the  English  language  could  aiford,  in 
agle  breath.  He  was  pronounced  —  mad  ! 
e !  generous !  munificent !  twaddling !  doting ! 
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and  a  thousand  things  besides.   At  last,  after  tb^ 
murmar  had  subsided,  he  at  length  obtained  9^ 
opportunity  of  finishing  what  he  had  to  say. 

"  I  confess,"  resumed  Mr.  St.  John,  "  tha€^ 
when  in  the  middle  of  the  night  I  was  calk^^ 
from  my  sleep  by  intelligence  that  the  oiei^^ 
were  on  their  way  to  the  saloon,  intent  on  mnr---^ 
der,  plunder,  and  violence  of  every  description^ 
I  had  no  hesitation  in  deciding  that,  little  as  E0 
desired  to  retain  my  money,  that  moment  was^ 
not  the  time  to  yield  it.    The  concession  might  ^ 
have  been  attributed  to  the  contemptible  emo- 
tions of  fear.     Now,  however,  that  we  have  re- 
pulsed those  who  have  assailed  us — and  I  fed 
myself  at  liberty  to  act  without  the  possibility 
of  a  misconstruction  of  the  principle  that  guides 
my  conduct — when  I  find  that  the  retention  of 
this  money  by  me  may  end  in  the  loss  of  some 
life  upon  which  I  had  no  sort  of  claim,  and  on 
which,  if  I  had  every  claim,  no  motive  should 
induce  me  to  exercise  it — I  gladly  take  this  first 
opportunity  of  at  once  intimating  that  I  desire 
no  one  to  be  involved  in  strife  for  my  benefit; 
and,  if  the  mere  surrender  to  the  mutineers  of 
the  specie  now  on  board  can  procure  peace,  my 
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aet  and  deed  shotdd  be  the  first  to  secure  for  us 
that  blessmg." 

Renewed  murmurs  and  exclamations  here 
burst  forth,  but  they  were  all  suddenly  inter- 
rupted and  speedily  hushed  by  the  sudden  start- 
ing up  of  the  tall  gaunt  man,  who  rejoiced  in  the 
name  of  Ebenezer  Wire.  The  sponsors  who  had 
stood  for  this  youth  at  the  font  seemed  to  have 
had  a  yery  fair  share  of  diyinatory  knowledge, 
since  any  thing  more  wiry  than  Ebenezer  had 
ceased  to  grow,  since  the  day  when  baptismal 
water  sprinkled  his  forehead,  could  not  be 

In  height  Ebenezer  stood  about  six  feet  three ; 
he  was  spindled-shanked  and  bow-legged  to  an 
eminent  degree ;  his  body  seemed  also  to  be  full 
as  thin  as  his  legs,  and  had  just  that  wretched, 
meagre,  famine-speaking  appearance  that  distin- 
guishes the  Italian  greyhound.  His  cheeks  were 
bloodless,  drawn  together,  and  wearing  the  ap- 
pearance of  parchment;  his  cheek-bones  were 
exceedingly  high ;  his  eyes,  of  the  lightest  grey, 
were  very  small,  sunk  far  deep  in  his  head,  and 
fringed  with  a  dingy  yellow  kind  of  eyelash; 
long  straggling,  sandy  whiskers  met  under  his 
chin,  and  hair  of  the  same  description  came  very 
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low  down  to  a  point  on  his  forehead ;  his  m 
was  of  the  species  which  the  world  calls  Roman 
and  which  the  scientific  have  long  since  deoreec^:^^^ 
to  appertain  to  the  "  facies  hippocratica,"  thc^^ 
nostrils  being  very  high,  the  lips  going  in  to 
marked  extent  under  them,  and  the  chin  eqnaUy 
protruding  outwards,  much  after  that  style  of 
visage  which  little  boys  and  girls,  when  their 
grandmothers  are  not  by,  so  irreverently  style 
the  nutcracker.  The  whole  of  Ebenezer's  clothes 
appeared  to  have  been  made  on  his  attaining 
the  age  of  twenty-one  years,  and  since  that  time 
to  have  been  worn  so  perpetually  as  actually  t^ 
have  fretted  away  until  they  hung  in  the  loosest 
and  barest  of  all  possible  folds  about  him.  As  a 
climax  and  finish  to  his  figure,  he  possessed  two 
large  bony  hands,  the  nails  of  which  it  seemed 
to  be  his  delight  to  train,  as  nearly  as  possible, 
into  the  resemblance  of  eagle's  talons,  th^y  being 
equally  long,  equally  sharp,  and  equally  black. 

Among  the  observant  of  his  fellow-passengers 
he  had  hitherto  been  chiefly  noticed  for  two 
habits,  those,  namely,  "  of  eating  everything  and 
saying  nothing."  His  taciturnity  was  so  great 
that  even  at  table  his  only  mode  of  asking  for 
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was  by  holding  his  plate  with  one  hand, 
pointing  with  the  other  to  the  viands  which 
Bsired  to  devour.  On  the  first  day  at  din- 
after  doing  inimitable  justice  to  soup,  fish, 
roast  beef,  a  young  comet  on  board,  from 
breal,  vowed  that  he  saw  him  despatch  three 
),  and  some  bets  were  said  to  be  at  this  mo- 
;  pending  whether  Ebenezer  really  had  any 
i  at  all,  or  was  one  of  those  unfortunates 
are  brought  forth  dumb.  K  any  such  wager, 
jver,  did  exist,  it  was  doomed  to  be  speedily 
d. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

"  Then  shall  I  rest  secure  from  force  or  firaad." 

Shakbspxabi. — Henry  VL 

**What,  yon  sir!  You  mad,  cracked-brain 
Britisher.  What's  that  you  say !  You'll  pur 
chase  peace,  as  you  call  it,  by  giving  up  all  the 
specie  on  board !  Tarnation !  I  guess  you'll  do 
nothing  of  the  sort!  that's  what  you  won't,  I 
guess.  Who  authorised  you,  I  should  like  to 
.  know,  to  make  any  such  proposition?  No  one, 
I  reckon  !  It's  just  like  you  Englishers,  to  think 
that  nobody  else  in  the  world  has  any  money,  or 
any  property,  or  anything  else,  besides  your- 
selves. Give  up  all  the  specie  to  purchase 
peace !  Tarnation  rot  the  peace !  I'd  have  you 
to  know,  I  calculate,  that  some  of  that  specie  is 
my  money,  by  which  I  intend  to  turn  a  pretty 
good  round  penny  in  England,  or  else  I'm  pretty 
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considerably  wrong,  over  the  left,  I  reckon. 
Gire  up  my  money,  indeed  !  that  I've  been  bat- 
tling so  hard  for  all  my  life,  because  there  hap- 
pens to  be  a  little  bit  of  a  rumpus  amongst  the 
boys  forward,  there,  to  lay  hold  of  it.  No,  that 
I  won't !  not  a  penny  of  it ;  not  a  shaving  of  a 
penny;  they  may  cut  me  into  fifty  thousand 
pieces  first,  and  then  I  won't ;  and  if  you  go  for 
to  count  on  anything  of  the  sort,  you  calculate 
pretty  considerably  without  your  host,  I  reckon, 
that's  what  you  do.  Once  for  all,  I  say,  I  won't 
listen  to  any  such  damnable  proposition,  for 
all  the  mutineers  that  ever  swam  upon  salt 
water ;  and  now  let  them  take  their  change  out 
of  that,  I  guess,  and  see  whether  they  like  it. 
I  know  how  to  handle  a  bowie  knife,  that's  what 
I  do,  with  the  best  of  them.  I'm  a  Kentucky 
man,  that's  what  I  am ;  and  if  the  worst  comes 
to  the  worst,  and  I  don't  slit  some  of  their 
drinking,  guzzling,  guttling,  swallow  pipes,  may 
the  great  sun  never  rise  this  blessed  mom  to 
poke  his  nose  up  slap  clean  in  the  middle  of  the 
day,  and  cut  his  stick  right  clean  off  to  bed  in  a 
red  night-cap,  if  I  don't,  so  I  tell  you !  There's 
no  mistake  about  me.  I'm  Ebenezer  Wire,  that's 
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who  I  am ;  and  I  care  for  neither  man  nor  deTil, 
that's  what  I  don't;  and  I  won't  gire  up  a 
penny  of  my  gains  for  one  nor  both  of  them,  so 
that's  every  word  I'll  say  abont  it,  I  reckon." 

During  this  elegant  harangue,  Ebenezer  had 
leaned  forward  on  the  table  on  his  two  hands,  or, 
rather  we  should  say,  the  thumbs  and  fingen 
thereof;  for  they  were  all  arched  and  spread 
out  just  like  the  claws  of  that  bird  of  prey  ^ 
have  already  named,  and,  in  his  fearful  eneigy, 
he  seemed  to  have  digged  them  into  the  maho* 
gany  very  much,  as  if  he  intended  to  make  them 
meet  on  the  other  side  of  the  polished  plane. 

He  spoke  with  the  most  intense  excitement  of 
spirit  and  manner.  Every  muscle  of  his  thin, 
sinewy  form  seemed  put  in  motion ;  his  eyes,  for 
a  moment,  opened  to  their  fullest  extent^  so  as 
almost  to  present  something  not  far  short  of  a 
natural  size ;  and  his  deep  sepulchral  voice  issued 
forth  with  a  fierceness  and  rapidity  few  could 
have  imagined  possible  from  his  emaciated  ap- 
pearance.  All  the  while  he  spoke,  he  kept 
turning  round  his  excited  countenance,  as  if  to 
scan  the  thoughts  of  every  hearer ;  and,  alto- 
gether,  a  more   extraordinary  specimen  of  a 
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public  speaker  could  scarcely  have  been  made. 
The  chief  thing  that  struck  his  hearers  was  the 
look  of  terror  by  which  he  seemed  most  plainly 
to  have  evinced  his  apprehension  that  in  every 
one  around  he  beheld  some  enemy,  secret  or 
avowed,  ready  to  seize  upon  his  darling  money. 
As  soon  as  he  had  resumed  his  seat,  Mr.  St. 
John  again  arose,  and,  wholly  unmoved  by  the 
coarseness  of  the  other,  made  him  a  very  polite 
bow,  and  at  the  same  time  calmly  inquired  — • 

"  Pray,  sir,  may  I  ask  what  is  the  amount  of 
specie  that  you  have  on  board  ?'* 

"  Nigh  upon  a  thousand  pounds,"  fiercely  re- 
torted Ebenezer. 

**  I  am  sorry  it  should  be  in  such  jeopardy," 
quietly  remarked  Mr.  St.  John.  "  With  regard, 
gentlemen,  to  the  property  of  others,  I  do  not 
pretend  to  arrogate  to  myself  any  notion  of  even 
hinting  at  the  circumstances  which  ought  to  re- 
gulate its  disposition ;  and,  notwithstanding  the 
peculiar  elegance  and  polished  eloquence  of  the 
gentleman  who  has  just  resumed  his  seat,  my 
motives  and  sentiments  remain  unchanged.  Others 
may  do  with  their  property  what  they  please : 
till  sufficient  reason  is  shown  me  for  the  con^ 
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trary,  I  shall,  however,  dispose  of  my  own 
property  how  I  like.  As  I  said  before,  I  am 
perfectly  willing  to  surrender  it  to  the  mati- 
neers,  and  think  it  wholly  nnwortihy  of  any 
struggle  that  would  cost  one  single  drop  of 
human  blood.  The  notions  which  I  entertain 
would  forbid  me  to  acquire  treasure  at  such  a 
price,  and  neither  on  such  terms  would  I  retain 
it.  K  we  are  to  be  engaged  in  a  hand-to- 
band  struggle  with  the  desperate  men  who  have 
managed  to  get  on  board  under  the  guise  of  pas- 
sengers in  the  fore-cabin,  success  is  only  to  be 
purchased  at  the  sacrifice  of  many  of  the  lives  of 
those  I  now  see  around  me.  Suppose  then,  for 
a  moment,  my  treasure  safe  at  the  destination  I 
once  assigned  it,  with  what  satisfaction  could  I 
regard  that  worthless  hoard,  the  preservation  of 
which  had  been  so  dearly  purchased  ?  Do  not 
therefore  over-estimate  the  value  of  the  sacri- 
fice on  my  part.  Under  the  circumstances  of 
the  case,  it  is  the  most  agreeable  course  I  could 
pursue." 

^^  Friend  St.  John,"  said  Broadbrim,  rising  as 
soon  as  the  other  had  resumed  his  seat,  ^'  I  rise  to 
dissuade  thee  from  any  generous  intentions  thou 
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hast  just  declared,  though  I  do  so  on  very  dif- 
ferent grounds  from  that  of  friend  Ebenezer  Wire, 
who,  with  a  circumstantialitj  for  which  we  can- 
not be  too  thankful,  has  informed  us  that  he  is  a 
Kentucky  man,  and  much  skilled  in  the  use  of 
that  carnal  weapon  called  the  bowie  knife.  The 
ground  on  which  I  put  it  to  the  friends  here 
assembled  that  we  shall  not  accept  thy  munificent 
offer  of  yielding  up  thy  princely  fortune  to  the 
mutinous  robbers,  who  seek  to  despoil  thee,  is  this 
— that  we  should,  by  so  doing,  be  guilty  of  an  act 
of  treachery  ourselves  to  the  great  body  of  society. 
I  submit,  friend  St.  John,  that  we  should  thereby 
be  holding  out  in  perpetuity  a  vast  encourage- 
ment to  all  future  mutineers ;  that  we  should 
indeed  be  breeding  a  new  set  and  school  of  de- 
predators, who  would  no  sooner  hear  of  a  sum 
of  money  or  gold  about  to  be  embarked  in  a 
trading-packet  or  steamship,  than  they  would 
either,  as  passengers  or  crew,  find  their  way  on 
board,  and  during  the  voyage  rise  and  master 
the  officers,  and  make  the  owners  of  the  treasure, 
whoever  they  might  be,  either  yield  up  the 
money  quietly,  or  fight  to  the  death  in  the  de- 
fence of  it.     See  then  by  this  means  what  thou 
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wouldst  do.  Trade  thou  wouldst  almost  en* 
tirely  stop ;  to  commerce  thou  wouldst  put 
nearly  a  perfect  end.  Merchants  would  be  afndd 
to  travel  any  longer  from  the  old  world  to  the 
new,  or,  from  the  new  world  to  the  old.  Capi* 
talists  would  become  terror-stricken,  and  no 
longer  remit  the  precious  metals  from  countiy 
to  country.  Industry  would  sicken  and  die  be- 
neath this  cruel  oppression,  and  some  of  the 
greatest  means  of  national  prosperity  be  ren- 
dered extinct.  Law  thou  wouldst  overpower, 
and  justice  mock.  None  but  men-of-war  could, 
with  any  means  of  safety,  undertake  to  carry 
the  necessary  remittances  from  one  nation  to 
another  at  ruinous  rates  of  freightage.  And  if 
the  seamen  of  trading  vessels  once  set  a  general 
example  of  mutineering  to  plunder  the  freight  of 
their  ships,  how  couldst  thou  ensure  that  crews 
of  men-of-war  would  not  follow  this  pernicious 
example,  unless  indeed  thou  couldst  change  the 
stamp  of  human  nature,  even  which  task,  friend 
Herbert,  might,  peradventure,  be  somewhat  more 
desirable  than  to  interpose  these  perils  between 
the  nations  of  the  earth  ?" 

**  By  the  great  roar  of  Niagara/'  cried  Ebe^ 
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nezer  Wire,  suddenly  starting  up,  "  if  that  ere 
argument  isn't  more  convincing  eloquence  than 
ever  mother  Sheba  heard  from  father  Solomon  !" 

"  Peace,  friend,  thou  profanest !"  said  the 
quaker,  motioning  to  his  seat  Ebenezer,  who, 
virith  a  look  of  the  greatest  deference,  at  once 
obeyed. 

"  No,  no,  friend !"  pursued  Broadbrim,  "  we 
not  only  owe  it  to  society,  but  we  owe  it  to  our- 
selves, which,  though  a  less  debt,  is  one  per- 
fectly imperative,  in  this  case,  not  to  sacrifice  so 
vast  a  treasure  to  a  few  cowardly,  dishonest  rob- 
bers, whom  we  may  easily  reduce  to  submission 
and  deliver  over  to  punishment.  We  owe  it  to 
ourselves,  I  say,  friend  St.  John,  not  to  yield  to 
such  wretches  one  single  point  that  may  here- 
after prove  us,  in  the  eyes  of  the  world,  to  have 
acted  from  a  selfish  sense  of  fear,  instead  of  that 
manly,  straightforward  uprightness  which  marks 
the  conduct  of  all  who  know  their  duty  and 
are  determined  to  pursue  it.  Pardon  me  there- 
fore, friend,  if  I  venture  to  advise  thee  to  retire 
for  the  present  to  thy  rest,  to  sleep  on  the  noble 
and  most  liberal  offer  thou  hast  made,  to  con- 
sider maturely  whether,   after  all,  it  embraces 


198  THE  LOST  SHIP. 

the  wisest  conduct  and  the  most  perfect  prin- 
ciples, and  to  communicate  thy  cbnclumons 
thereupon  at  the  next  council  of  peace,  which 
we  shall  hold  in  the  morning.*' 

Here  Broadbrim  looked  round  at  those  ^o 
sat  near  him  as  much  as  to  say,  **  Don't  yoa 
all  agree  with  me,  gentlemen?"  and  Herbert, 
whose  mind  most  fully  echoed  every  sentiment 
the  quaker  bad  propounded,  signified  as  much 
by  a  premonitory  tap  with  his  knuckles  on  the 
table.  In  an  instant  down  came  upon  the  maho- 
gany both  the  huge  bony  fists  of  Ebenezer  Wiie, 
and  the  torrent  of  applause  which  followed  was 
quite  as  loud  and  certainly  more  unanimous  than 
that  which  followed  St.  John's  princely  propo- 
sition of  abandoning  his  wealth  to  the  rebels. 
Herbert,  well  knowing  the  disposition,  howerer, 
of  the  old  man,  was  quite  convinced  that,  having 
once  expressed  his  intention,  nothing  would 
drive  him  from  it;  and  seeing  him  about  to 
rise  with  the  most  determined  compression  of 
the  lips,  he  kindly  resolved  to  prevent  his  put- 
ting upon  his  generous  offer  the  aspect  of  a 
deed  of  obstinacy. 

If,  as  Broadbrim  said,  St.  John  slept  on  the 
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matter,  and  then  came  and  declared  his  views 
unalterable,  this  would  look  like  the  conduct  of 
a  man  open  to  reason,  but  acting  upon  principle ; 
and,  knowing  this  to  be  the  character  of  this 
stem  old  man,  he  resolved  his  intended  father- 
in-law  should  not  appear  to  less  advantage. 

Anticipating  the  other  in  his  rise,  and  acting 
on  his  authority  as  captain,  he  quickly  gained 
his  legs,  and,  in  a  voice  that  overbore  all  com* 
petition,  exclaimed — 

"  Now  then,  gentlemen,  I  dissolve  this  meet- 
ing. The  hour  is  getting  very  late ;  you  have 
all  of  you  much  yet  to  endure,  and,  as  your 
captain,  I  have  to  beg  that  you  will  all  seek 
what  rest  you  can,  that  you  may  be  able  to 
render  me  good  service  whenever  I  am  obliged 
to  make  such  call  upon  you." 

The  general  shuffle  and  assent  that  here  arose 
drowned  all  further  observation  ;  and,  after 
looking  fixedly  on  the  table  for  a  few  minutes, 
old  St.  John  shook  his  head  slowly,  and  mut- 
tered the  words — 

"  No,  certainly  not ; "  then,  looking  toward 
Nautila,  rose  and  led  the  way  to  the  cabin. 

Nautila  looked  towards  Herbert.     In  an  in- 
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Btant,  Herbert  was  at  her  side;  and,  in  the 
general  confusion  and  universal  chatter  of  the 
moment,  our  hero  contrived,  with  that  tact 
which  is  peculiar  to  lovers,  to  whisper  half 
a  hundred  vows.  Then,  drawing  her  arm  withis 
his  own,  they  followed  in  the  wake  of  old  St. 
John. 

Perilous  as  was  the  position  of  all  on  board, 
neither  Nautila  nor  her  devoted  could  help 
smiling  at  the  almost  idolatrous  manner  in  which 
many  of  the  passengers  fell  back  at  the  approach 
of  the  old  man  —  that  curious  old  man  who 
talked  of  himself  as  "  an  obscure  individual " — 
obscure  too  among  the  inhabitants  of  two  coun- 
tries, America  and  England,  the  former  of  which 
recog^ises  no  standard  but  that  of  wealth,  and 
the  latter  of  which  venerates  no  virtue  with- 
out it ! 

Obscure !  faith ! — amongst  such  races  of  the 
human  family,  while  he  talked  of  resigning 
seventy-five  thousand  pounds  in  gold  with  more 
indifference  than  one  farmer  would  use  in  be- 
stowing a  cartload  of  manure  on  another ! 

When  Herbert  beheld  this  humiliating  de- 
ference paid  to  the  millionaire,  he  could  not  help 
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recalling  in  his  contempt  for  his  own  species  the 
utter  nonchalance  with  which  he  had  seen  most 
of  the  same  people  elbowing  about  the  same  old 
man  on  the  first  night  of  their  putting  to  sea, 
before  they  knew  him  to  be  the  possessor  of 
those  riches,  which  formed  the  talisman  to  their 
favour  and  affections ;  and  yet  muttered  he — 

"  Fools  and  idiots  that  ye  are,  would  all  his 
seventy-five  thousand  pounds,  if  you  could  each 
of  you  have  possessed  it  ten  times  over,  have 
availed  to  save  you  from  foundering  to  the  bottom 
of  the  ocean,  if  some  one  had  not  chanced  to 
replace  the  loss  of  your  captain,  and  recalled 
the  crew  to  a  sense  of  their  duty  in  struggling 
on  ?  Nay,  much  more,  is  it  not  this  very  pos- 
session of  this  accursed  gold  which  has  brought 
the  ship  into  her  present  position  ?  and  which, 
by  a  single  hair,  suspends  the  sword  of  Damocles 
over  the  heads  of  all  of  us  ?  And  yet  you  are  as 
ready  now  to  fall  down  and  worship  the  golden 
calf  as  if  you  still  stood  upon  the  solid  plain, 
possessed  of  an  endless  lease  of  years,  to  pursue 
your  favourite  worship  of  Mammon."     , 

Here,  to  recall  him  from  his  fit  of  disgust, 

k5 


202 


THE  LOST  SHIP. 


they  arrived  at  the  door  of  Naatila's  cabin. 
Herbert  once  again  pressed  her  rosy  fingen  to 
his  lips,  and,  with  a  deep-drawn  sigh  and  a 
foreboding  heart,  murmnred  his  adiea. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

•'  I'm  for  raising  the  jovial  crew." 

Jambs  Smith. 

"  Why,  Herbert,  my  boy,  what  a  devil  of  a 
time  you  have  been  jawing  in  the  cabin !  one 
would  think  by  this  time  you  had  all  of  you 
stumped  your  tongues  up — regularly  to  the  roots. 
But  that's  always  the  way  with  those  old  fogies, 
wlie%  tiliey  once  get  their  jawing  tackles  on 
board ;  old  Nick  himself  would  stand  but  a  poor 
chance  with  them.  Well,  what  have  they  re- 
solved on  ? — are  we  to  carry  that  fore-cabin  by 
storm  in  the  grey  of  the  morning  ?  *' 

Scarcely  had  Herbert  time  to  reply  to  all 
these  queries,  which  Symonds  poured  upon  him 
the  moment  he  gained  the  deck,  after  the  break- 
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ing-up  of  the  council  of  war,  when  Ebenezer 
Wire  made  his  appearance  for  the  first  time,  and, 
hearing  the  query  that  was  put,  burst  forth  into 
a  reply  with  all  the  vehemence  that  he  had 
exhibited  below. 

"  Tarnation  no,  I  reckon !  You  talk  like  a 
man,  you  do ;  your  discourse  has  the  smack  of 
something  like  courage  in  it,  that's  what  it  has, 
and  that's  just  what  I  approve  of,  that's  what 
I  do." 

Here  the  loud  tones  which  this  worthy  in- 
dulged in  instantly  attracted  round  him,  not 
only  Symonds,  but  his  junior  volunteers ;  and  in 
the  midst  of  the  party  stood  the  gaunt-like 
figure  of  old  Ebenezer.  At  the  word  courage, 
he  drew  up  to  its  full  height  his  scarecrow 
figure,  and  as  if  that  was  not  sufficiently  alarm- 
ing to  the  clouds,  he  raised  above  his  head  his 
skeleton-like  arm,  stretching  out  all  his  fibigeis, 
as  if  he  intended  to  catch  one  of  Mother  Carey's 
chickens,  which  were  constantly  flying  by. 

Scarcely,  however,  had  he  got  the  word  cou- 
rage from  his  lips,  when  a  bright  light  flashed 
along  the  quarter-deck  from  forward,  and  a  re- 
port of  fire-arms  was  simultaneously  heard. 
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"  What's  that?"  shrieked  Ebenezer,  almost 
before  the  echoes  of  the  loud  sounds  had  died 
away.  "  But  I  need  not  ask,"  quoth  he,  stamp- 
ing as  if  in  the  greatest  agony,  and  clasping, 
with  desperate  gripe,  the  wrist  of  his  right  arm 
with  his  left  hand ;  "  it 's  one  of  them  tarna- 
tion destroyers  of  all  fair  play.  It's  one  of 
them  infamal  rifles,  that's  what  it  is !  Oh,  my 
precious  arm!  I'm  desperate  hard  hit  there, 
that  's  what  I  am  !  Oh,  where's  the  surgeon  ? 
Oh,  let  me  get  down  at  him,  or  I  shall  bleed  to 
death,  that 's  what  I  shall !" 

"  Fiddlestick,  man  !"5aid  the  brigadier;  "  bleed 
to  a  plum-pudding,  you  mean  !  Death  wouldn't 
look  at  such  a  wretched  carcase  as  yours ! 
Why,  I  understood  you  to  be  a  man  of  valour, 
one  after  my  own  heart,  just  now.  What  the 
devil  are  you  running  below  for? — a  mere  rifle 
scratch  in  one  of  your  arms  will  do  you  no 
harm!  You  had  much  better  stand  still  on 
deck,  and  take  aim  with  me  against  the  vaga- 
bonds who  have  hit  you." 

"  Another  time,  brigadier,  another  time.  Oh, 
my  precious  arm  !"  roared  Ebenezer,  struggling 
hard  to  get  away.     "  I'll  give  it  them  when  I 
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catch  'em ;  the  bowie-knife  is  mj  weapon,  that's 
what  it  is !  But  I  hate  them  rifles  that  hit  a 
man  from  a  distance ;  they  are  cowardly  wet^ 
pons  they  are,  that's  what  they  are  V*  and  yelp- 
ing with  pain,  down  ran  Ebenezer  to  the  8a^ 
geon  below. 

^*  By  the  lord  of  InnisJEetil,  if  the  rifle  is  a 
cowardly  weapon,  neyer  was  there  a  body  moie 
formed  to  use  it  than  your  father's  son,  Ebe- 
nezer," roared  the  brigadier,  looking  down  the 
companion  after  the  retreating  figure  of  the 
gasconade,  who,  however,  did  not  think  it  worth 
his  while  to  turn  about  and  refute  the  calumny. 
Then  turning  to  Herbert,  "  The  dirty  cannibal ! 
to  talk  of  the  bowie-knife  as  a  weapon  at  all, 
when  it's  quite  clear  that  no  gentleman  would 
fight  with  it  imless  he  entertained  the  most 
solemn  intention  to  eat  his  enemy  after  he  had 
killed  him,  with  or  without  roasting,  as  his  pre- 
dilections might  dictate.  Now,  boys,  you  see 
how  those  yermin  forward  receiye  any  little 
lenity  on  our  side,  the  ungrateful  vagabonds !  so 
keep  up  a  smart  fire  on  them,  and  let  nothing 
but  a  want  of  ammunition  stop  you.  And  now 
then,  Herbert,  since  we  can  get  a  little  peace, 
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draw  aside  here  under  cover,  and  tell  me  what  sort 
of  a  result  this  precious  council  of  yours  has 
ended  in,  after  all.  Man  alive,  I  had  great 
misgivings  after  you  were  gone  as  to  how  far 
you  would  be  able,  alone  and  unsupported  88 
you  were,  to  keep  those  old  fogies  up  to  the 
proper  point  of  service-pitch.  But  there  you  see 
I  couldn't  help  it;  unfortunately,  I  confess,  I 
have  not  yet  learnt  the  art  of  being  in  two 
places  at  once.  In  fact,  I  cannot  be  every 
where,  boy,  so  you  must  take  the  will  for  the 
deed." 

**  I  do,"  said  Herbert,  "  and  am  very  grate- 
ful to  you,  brigadier,  for  all  your  exertions." 

*^  Don't  mention  it,  sir ;  give  me  but  the  post 
of  danger,  and  I'll  make  it  the  post  of  honour. 
And  now,  that's  a  dear  fellow,  do  tell  me  what 
you  have  resolved  on  below." 

Here  Herbert  entered  into  a  full  detail ;  but 
when  the  brigadier  imderstood  that  a  passive 
line  of  action  was  to  be  adopted,  his  anger 
knew  no  bounds.  The  quaker  was  a  trump, 
and  St.  John  an  absolute  lunatic,  who  ought 
certainly  to  be  placed  under  instant  personal 
restraint.     In   this,  however,  he  fully  agreed 
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with  Herbert,  that  immediate  steps  mast  be 
taken  to  guard  the  quarter-deck  in  some  man^ 
ner  from  the  raking  fire  of  the  caboose,  to 
which  it  would  be  doubly  exposed  as  soon  as 
ever  the  day  dawned  sufficiently  to  reveal  the 
persons  of  the  officers  walking  on  it, 

"  I  tell  you  it  is  impossible  to  do  it,"  re- 
plied the  brigadier ;  "  how  can  you  throw  a 
breastwork  across  the  quarter-deck  sufficiently 
high  to  protect  the  persons  of  those  who  are 
steering  and  keeping  watch  behind  us?  You 
can't  do  it,  sir ;  you  have  no  matarials,  take  my 
word  for  it.  You  mark  what  follows,  and  see 
whether,  when  day  dawns,  and  you  pursue 
what  you  call  a  passive  and  humane  course,  if 
we  are  not  picked  off  here  on  the  quarter-deck 
one  after  the  other  in  the  course  of  a  few  hours. 
At  present,  our  firing  keeps  them  in  check ;  I 
see  how  that  is,  plain  enough.  They  run  rather 
short  of  ammunition,  and,  like  knowing  scoun- 
drels as  they  are,  have  resolved  not  to  waste  it 
unless  we  make  it  worth  their  while  by  offering 
them  a  good  mark.  That  you  saw  just  now  by 
the  ready  mode  in  which  they  touched  off  Mr. 
Ebenezer,  the  boasting  varlet;  but  as  soon  as 
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we  show  our  noses  to  them  fairly,  they  will 
give  us  somethiug  to  sniff  at,  depend  upon  it : 
it's  a  perfect  suicide  to  think  of  sparing  those 
scoundrels,  and  the  quaker  was  the  only  man 
among  you  at  the  council  of  peace,  as  he  calls 
it,  that  really  knew  what  he  is  ahout.  Make  a 
hreast-work,  friend  !  you  can't  do  it." 

"  I  could  do  it  in  a  moment,"  said  Herbert, 
**  if  this  outbreak  had  taken  place  during  the 
day  instead  of  the  night,  for  then  we  should 
have  been  able  to  have  got  a  row  of  ham- 
mocks." 

"  Ay,  my  boy,  and  if  the  mutineers  had  n't 
been  on  board,  you  wouldn't  have  cared  for  a 
mutiny,  I  suppose ;  but  this  you  see  is  one  of 
those  unfortunate  cases  where  the  ifs  won't 
come  boldly  into  our  service  as  we  could  wish 
them,  so  you  must  just  deal  with  the  case  as 
you  find  it.  It  isn't  day,  and  you  can't  have 
the  hammocks,  and  that's  all  about  them.  I'll 
tell  you  what  will  do  quite  as  well :  here  are 
these  quarter-boats." 

**  By  Jove,  that's  a  good  thought !  We  will 
swing  them  in-board,  and  unhook  them  from  their 
tackles,  and  launch  them  athwart-ships,  fill  each 
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of  them  with  a  good  load  of  coal  well  piled  up 
and  covered  with  tarpaulins  to  prevent  its 
rolling  about  the  decks,  and,  if  their  rifle  bnl- 
lets  can  penetrate  through  that,  they  are  wel- 
come." 

**  And  that's  what  jou  call  a  clever  plan, 
isitr 

"  Why,  really,  upon  my  word,  I  think  it  is." 

^^  Oh,  Herbert,  Herbert,  I'm  astonished  at 
you !  From  a  commander  too— a  man  that  we 
are  all  looking  to !  You  may  put  your  boals 
there,  perhaps,  under  cover  of  a  good  sharp 
fire;  I'll  not  deny  but  what  that  may  be 
effected.  But  how  will  you  fill  them  with  coal 
in  the  face  of  those  dogs  and  their  rifle  mozzles 
overlooking  you  all  the  time,  seeing  that  the 
coal  is  kept  just  under  their  noses?" 

"  True,  I  forgot  that,"  said  Herbert ;  "  then 
that  won't  do ;  yet  we  might  fill  it  with  sand, 
but  no,  that's  open  to  the  same  objection.  I'll 
tell  you  what,  however,  is  quite  in  our  power, 
and  would  answer  our  purpose  equally  well; 
we'll  call  up  some  hands  from  below  from  among 
the  passengers,  and  while  you  and  your  guard 
protect  us  by  keeping  your  eye  upon  the  ene- 
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my's  moYements,  I,  assisted  bj  them,  will  get 
the  boats  into  a  position,  and,  that  done,  we  will 
tarn  all  the  gentlemen  out  from  their  berths 
below,  and  stuff  the  two  cutters  full  of  mat- 
tresses, then  by  lashing  these  two  deep,  on  one 
side  of  the  boats,  it  will  be  quite  protection 
enough  against  a  ballet,  and  form  a  very  snug 
line  for  your  party  to  lay  and  fire  over," 

"  Like  shooting  at  wild  ducks,"  said  the 
brigadier,  with  a  grim  smile ;  and  then,  as  if  he 
felt  grievously  offended  at  any  mode  that  was 
likely  to  support  what  he  called  the  infernal 
folly  of  half  measures,  after  appearing  some 
time  to  consider  Herbert's  proposition,  he  re- 
plied, with  a  significant  shrug  of  the  shoulders, 
**  You  certainly  may  make  something  of  a  bar- 
ricade in  the  way  you  mention,  but  give  me  a 
good  storming  party  for  my  money.  There  is 
only  one  method  that  I  know  of  preventing  an 
enemy  from  being  troublesome,  and  that  is  to 
have  him  in  your  own  possession,  dead  or  alive. 
However,  no  matter,  those  that  live  long  enough 
win  see  what  comes  of  it ;  only  do  me  the  justice 
to  remember  my  protest  is  strong  against  the 
whole  of  it.     Then  am  I  to  understand  that  I 
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am  to  keep  my  party  still  firing  on  that  riddled 
caboose  head,  that  looks  as  mnch  like  a  cullender 
turned  topsy-turvy  as  any  thing  else — while  yon 
get  the  boats  into  line  ?" 

"  Precisely  the  very  thing  that  I  want ;  and 
after  that  you  shall  be  relieved,  and  go  down 
and  turn  in ;  while  somebody  else  undertakes, 
in  your  absence,  to  keep  the  foe  well  pep- 
pered," 

^^  Oh,  sorra  the  turn  in  I  want,  unless  it  is 
for  leave  to  turn  in  among  them  vagabonds  for- 
ward, and  undertake  to  give  them  a  little  moral 
instruction  for  the  course  of  five  minutes !  But 
as  it  seems  I  can't  even  be  obliged  in  that  little 
trifle,  why  no  matter ;  go  your  way,  get  your 
boats  in,  and  let's  see  what  sort  of  a  thing  you 
can  make  of  it,  though  I  can't  say  I  approve  of 
the  line  of  action  they  have  adopted.  Yet  still, 
you  may  rely  on  the  best  assistance  in  my 
power  all  the  same.  Ay,  there  the  vagabonds 
are  firing  again.  You  see  what  a  perpetual  eye- 
sore it  is  under  a  gentleman's  nose,  and  yet  a 
man  ain't  to  be  allowed  to  open  his  mouth  and 
have  a  snap  at  them.  It  is  too  bad,  by  my 
honour,  it  is ;  but  I  suppose  it  must  be  borne. 
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Oh,  my  young  boys,  if  I  only  had  the  sole  com- 
mand here  for  half  an  hour  for  your  sake !"  and 
the  brigadier,  angrily  shaking  his  fists  at  them, 
walked  forward  to  his  post. 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 

"  Oat  on  ye,  owls !  nothing  bat  songs  of  death." 

Richard  III 

As  soon  as  Herbert  had  got  rid  of  the  some- 
what troublesome  task  of  reconciling  the  briga- 
dier to  defensive  measures,  he  hurried  down 
below,  and  going  to  the  bedside  of  Broadbrim, 
who  was  sleeping  soundly,  begged  him  to  return 
on  deck,  and  give  the  powerful  assistance  of  his 
strong  arms  in  erecting  a  barricade. 

"  Very  well,  my  friend,  I  will  be  with  thee  in 
a  moment,"  said  the  man  of  peace,  springing 
from  his  cot  without  any  second  summons,  and 
at  once  proceeding  quietly  and  rapidly  to  array 
himself.  From  the  cot  of  this  admirable  ally 
our  hero  passed  on  to  the  sleeping  berths  of 
several   others,  and   having  in  a  few  minutes 
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gathered  six  hands  readj  to  assist  him,  they  at 
once  went  on  deck,  and  commenced  their  ope- 
rations. The  boats  which  they  desired  to  use 
were  those  conmionly  called  cntters,  and  hung 
one  on  each  side  of  the  quarter-deck. 

"  Now,  Broadbrim,"  said  our  hero,  "  what  we 
want  to  do  is  to  swing  those  fellows  in-board, 
and  place  them  one  on  each  side,  with  their 
broadside  presented  to  the  enemies'  shot ;  you, 
being  a  good  stout  fellow,  we  shall  call  upon 
you  presently,  when  the  tustle  comes,  to  help 
us  to  pull  them  in ;  and,  in  the  meanwhile,  just 
come  aft  here  and  take  the  wheel,  for  the  helms- 
man being  the  only  seaman  we  possess,  I  shall 
want  his  assistance  to  cast  loose  the  fastenings 
of  the  boats." 

**  Anything,  friend,  to  be  useful,  provided  it 
be  neither  pitch  and  toss  nor  manslaughter," 
quoth  the  quaker ;  and,  going  to  the  helm  with 
Herbert,  he  was  speedily  instructed  how  to  guide 
the  ship  by  the  little  pocket  compass  that  had 
already  proved  so  useful,  as  was  generally  sup- 
posed, though  Herbert  was  not  without  some 
misgivings  that  it  was  not  sufficiently  correct 
to  be  relied  upon. 
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"  Yoa  are  the  man  to  get  through  diflBcnlties," 
exclaimed  Herbert,  gstily,  to  his  friend,  as  he  re- 
marked the  readiness  with  which  he  gave  himself 
up  to  an  employment  which  must  have  been  to- 
tally new  to  him. 

"  Why,  friend  Herbert,"  said  the  qoaker, 
firmly,  "  the  way  to  overcome  difficulties  I 
learned  in  my  youth,  and  that  is  to  forbear 
from  making  them." 

Herbert  was  just  going  to  utter  some  reply, 
when  a  flash  was  again  observed  across  the  decks 
of  the  steamer,  the  report  of  which,  from  its 
sounding  forward  in  the  bows,  bespoke  it  to 
come  from  the  mutineers,  and  in  the  next  mo- 
ment our  hero  fell  bleeding  and  senseless  to  the 
deck. 

"  Art  thou  hurt !  art  thou  hurt,  friend  Her- 
bert !"  kindly  and  anxiously  inquired  the 
worthy  man  of  peace.  But  no  answer  from  him 
whom  he  addressed  brought  consolation  to  the 
troubled  soul  of  the  speaker. 

In  an  instant  several  of  the  passengers  who 
had  seen  him  fall  turned  round. 

"  Alack !  alack !"  said  Broadbrim,  "  if  they 
have  numbered  thy  days  for  thee,  then  is  our 
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tribulation  indeed  brought  to  its  climax;  and 
this  thou  owest  to  thy  own  mistaken  lenity," 
continued  the  worthy  man,  leaning  on  the  deck, 
and  supporting  Herbert's  temples  against  his 
shoulder,  chafing  his  hands  and  otherwise  exhi- 
biting marks  of  the  tenderest  solicitude.  "  He's 
dead ;  I  fear  me,  he's  dead,"  continued  he,  seeing 
that  all  his  efforts  to  attract  a  reply  were  appa- 
rently vain. 

"  Dead  !  who's  dead  ?"  said  the  brigadier, 
rushing  up.  "  By  the  lord  of  Innisfail !"  he  ad- 
ded, throwing  himself  also  on  his  knees  beside 
the  quaker,  "  my  gallant  friend,  is  it  you  ?  Haven't 
I  been  telling  you  that  it  would  come  to  some- 
thing like  this !  and  have  they  hit  you  at  last ! 
Oh !  wirra !  what  could  induce  you  to  let  those 
pottering  old  fogies  persuade  you  out  of  your 
seven  senses,  as  if  there  ever  was  or  ever  could 
be  any  remedy  against  a  skulking  enemy  like 
smoking  him  out  of  his  hole !  Oh !  if  you  had 
only  let  me  carry  the  rascals  by  storming  them, 
would  this  ever  have  happened,  think  you  ?  Not 
it ! — ^not  it !  And  this  comes,  as  it  always  does, 
of  your  half  measures!  Confusion  confound 
them !  And  after  all,  the  thing  will  yet  have  to 
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be  done  before  we  get  any  peace  from  the  vaga- 
bonds. And  who'll  tell  the  young  lady  what's 
come  of  it  ?" 

Totally  overcome  by  this  last  reflection,  the 
brigadier  lifted  his  hands,  and  let  them  fall  down 
by  his  side  again.  As  he  did  so,  a  long  trickling 
streak  of  blood  drew  his  attention  to  the  temple 
from  which  it  issued. 

"  Shot  through  the  liead,  by  Jove !  and  it  was 
only  joking  about  duck-shooting  we  were  not  ten 
minutes  since." 

"  Friend,"  said  the  quaker,  here  interposing, 
"I  respect  thee  for  thy  grief;  but  prithee  use 
some  moderation  in  the  exhibition  of  it,  or  else, 
hearing  in  how  mortal  a  part  they've  wounded  us, 
not  only  will  the  enemy  rejoice  over  our  calami- 
ties, but  peradventure  move  to  the  attack  again : 
if,  therefore,  thou  wilt  return  to  thy  watch,  we 
will  bear  below  our  slaughtered  friend  here,  and 
take  care  that  every  precaution  and  tenderness 
is  used  in  conveying  the  mournful  intelligence  to 
the  lady  of  whom  thou  speakest,  and  who,  by  her 
beauty,  gentleness,  and  worth,  is  well  entitled  to 
the  warm  regards  of  all  on  board." 

^^  Faith,  friend,  I  believe  you  are  right  aa  to 
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the  disposition  of  our  various  duties.  Trate  him 
tenderly,  though  he  is  gone,  poor  fellow !  to  the 
land  of  dreams.  We  shall  miss  him  dreadfully, 
that's  all  I  have  to  say  on  the  subject ;"  and  the 
brigadier  turned  away  to  renew  his  fire  once  more 
upon  the  foe,  who  had  inflicted  so  grievous  a  loss 
upon  them,  muttering  as  he  went,  **  a  grievous 
loss  —  and  the  more  so  by  token  that  were  I  to 
be  shot  for  deficiency  of  knowledge  on  such  a 
material  point,  it's  little  I  know  where  myself 
win  have  to  turn  to  now  for  accommodation  in 
one  or  two  little  matters  when  the  ship  arrives 
in  England ;  though,  faith,  for  the  matter  of  that, 
if  those  vagabonds  forward  there  are  to  be  allowed 
to  go  on  firing  in  this  way,  in  the  course  of  the 
next  few  balls  or  so  they  may  relieve  my  mind 
from  all  apprehension  on  that  subject,  as  fully  as 
they  have  that  of  my  poor  friend  Herbert." 

By  this  time  our  hero  had  been  carried  down 
into  the  cabin,  and  laid  on  his  own  berth-place. 
The  surgeon  was  quietly  and  speedily  summoned ; 
and,  after  a  few  minutes'  careful  exaniination, 
declared,  to  the  inexpressible  joy  of  all  around, 
**  that  he  could  find  no  wound  of  more  importance 
than  a  severe  graze  on  the  top  of  the  skull,  which, 
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as  it  did  not  appear  to  have  fractured  the  bone, 
would  not,  he  apprehended,  prove  of  further 
importance  than  the  temporary  stunning  effects 
which  it  had  already  produced."  This  prognosb 
he  amply  verified  by  the  application  of  ammonia 
to  the  nostrils,  which  speedily  enabled  Herbert 
once  more  to  open  his  eyes  upon  his  attendants. 

"Friend,  thou  hast  indeed  had  a  narrow 
escape,"  said  the  quaker,  pressing  the  palm 
of  Herbert,  who  was  gazing  round  him  with 
the  evident  surprise  of  a  man  unable  to  define 
what  might  have  happened,  or  what  is  his  posi- 
tion. 

This  was  soon  explained ;  and  Herbert,  who 
declared  himself  perfectly  unhurt,  wished  in- 
stantly to  arise  and  return  to  the  quarter-deck, 
where  the  necessity  of  getting  up  some  protection 
from  the  fire  of  the  mutineers  before  the  rapidly 
approaching  break  of  day  was  now  imminent. 

"  Friend,  thou  must  not,  and  thou  shalt  not, 
move  for  at  least  an  hour,"  said  the  quaker. 
"  Here  stands  thy  leech ;  he  will  tell  thee  that  I 
only  say  that  which  he  sanctions." 

"  I  think,  sir,"  said  the  surgeon,  "  if  it  be  at 
all  possible  to  postpone  going  on  deck  to  your 
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duties  for  another  hour,  you  should  endeavour  to 
do  so.  Nature  is  a  chirurgeon  always  on  the 
alert,  and  only  requiring  time  and  repose  for  her 
ablest  cures.  Though  you  may  not  at  present 
feel  any  ill  effects  beyond  a  sort  of  stupor,  still  if 
you  go  on  deck  and  excite  yourself  afresh,  some 
mischief,  now  latent,  and  of  which  we  cannot  be 
cognizant,  because  we  cannot  see  through  its 
bony  covering,  may  exist  about  the  membranes 
of  the  brain,  and,  by  premature  action  of  the 
vessels,  grow  into  serious  mischief.  Repose, 
repose,  sir,  depend  upon  it,  is  the  best  course 
you  can  pursue." 

"  Under  ordinary  circumstances,  doctor,  I 
would  follow  your  advice,  which  I  have  no  doubt 
is  excellent ;  but,  under  the  present  emergencies 
of  the  case,  such  a  careful  protecting  of  my  own 
person  against  a  fancied  harm  might  be  the  cause 
of  actual  death  to  many ;  if  the  day  breaks,  and 
exposes  the  quarter-deck  to  the  fire  of  those 
rascals,  I  fear  your  hands  would  be  fuller  of  em- 
ployment than  either  of  us  could  wish,  and  most 
of  them,  no  doubt,  beyond  your  help.  You  see, 
therefore,  that  time  is  an  important  matter  in 
every  point  of  view.     Come,  neighbour  Broad- 
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brim,  you  promised  me  your  a88i8tai.ce.  Come 
along,  and  let  us  make  a  barricade." 

*^  Rest  a  moment,  friend,  and  I'll  consider  tlie 
matter.  Perhaps  now  thou  wilt  see  the  adyise- 
ability  of  foregoing  what  friend  Sjmonds  terms 
half-measures ;  and  if  thou  determinest  at  once 
to  storm  the  stronghold  of  these  rebellious  chil- 
dren of  Belial,  barricading  will  no  longer  be 
necessary." 

**  I  tell  you,  Broadbrini,  both  you  and  the 
brigadier  fearfully  underrate  the  dangers  and 
difBculties  of  the  task.  You  don't  seem  to  reflect 
that  a  determined  set  of  scoundrels  like  those 
with  whom  we  have  to  deal  might  make  a  resist- 
ance which  we  should  perhaps  be  wholly  unable 
to  overcome,  and  which,  even  if  we  did  surmount 
it,  would  cost  us  the  lives  of  six  or  seven  of  our 
party.  Now  the  question  is,  are  you  prepared  to 
advise  such  a  sacrifice  ?" 

'*  Not  if  we  can  keep  the  six  or  seven  alive, 
friend.  But  supposing,  instead  of  losing  six  or 
seven  by  storming  the  fore-cabin,  we  lose  nine 
or  ten  by  refraining  from  so  doing,  how  then  ?" 

^'  Why,  as  to  that,  that's  impossible,  Broad- 
brim." 
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'*  Was  it  impossible,  friend,  that  that  shot 
might  have  proved  thy  last  either  to  give  or 
receive  ?  At  any  rate,  thou  must  admit  that  had 
that  ballet  gone  three  hairs'-breadth  further  to  the 
right,  thou  would'st  never  more  have  been  trou- 
bled with  matters  of  this  world ;  and  how  can 
thou  take  upon  thyself  to  answer  that  many  may 
not  meet  their  fate  in  the  same  way  before  the 
day  closes  ?  But  if  thou  art  determined  to  go  on 
deck,  and  pursue  this  course,  I  will  not  oppose 
thee ;  only  rest  a  few  moments  before  starting." 

The  quaker  here  suddenly  left  our  hero's  cabin, 
and  in  a  few  minutes  returned,  followed  by  Mr. 
St.  John,  when,  somehow  or  other,  the  look  of 
the  worthy  quaker  was  not  altogether  of  the 
most  agreeable  species,  even  though  he  did  bring 
with  him  so  potent  an  auxiliary. 

**  I  am  sorry  to  hear  you  have  been  wounded," 
said  the  old  man,  making  a  most  formal  bow  to 
Herbert,  much  to  the  chagrin  of  the  latter. 

"  You  can  scarcely  call  it  wounded,  sir ;  it 
was  only  a  tap  on  the  head,'*  gaily  replied  our 
hero. 

"  I  am  glad  of  it,"  said  the  other ;  "  but, 
whether  slight  or  severe,  I  am  still  more  con- 
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earned  to  hear  that  you  meditate  yet  farther 
resistance  to  these  misguided  men,  notwithstand- 
ing I  have  declared  my  utter  indifference  about 
the  money  which  they  desire  to  possess,  and  am 
perfectly  willing  to  surrender  it.  Therefore,  I 
beg  you  will  not  risk  your  own  life,  nor  that  of 
the  other  gentlemen  who  are  passengers  in  tlie 
ship,  in  any  protracted  defence  for  me,  or  any 
thing  that  I  possess  on  board.  My  mind  is  un- 
alterably made  up,  and  was  so  at  the  moment  I 
spoke.  As  soon  as  the  morning  dawns  I  shall 
find  some  opportunity  of  informing  the  mu- 
tineers that  they  may  take  the  money  and  depart, 
and  welcome.  Whoever,  therefore,  is  slain  or 
wounded  before  that,  throws  his  blood  upon  the 
waters.  You  have  been  elected  by  the  passen- 
gers and  crew  to  act  as  captain.  It  is  my  duty 
as  such  to  give  you  warning  of  my  intentions, 
and  I  beg  you  will  not  allow  any  hot-blooded 
young  men  under  your  command  or  authority  to 
incur  the  least  possible  danger  in  defence  of  trea- 
sure which  is  already  gone  from  my  possession, 
since  I  am  determined  that  nothing  shall  prevent 
my  parting  with  it." 

"  But  you  forget,  sir,"  replied  Herbert,  "  that 
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I  am  only  acting  as  captain  under  the  sanction 
of  the  other  gentlemen  on  board ;  that  they  all 
decided  that  on  public  principles  alone  it  was 
necessary  to  defend  the  ship." 

"  Act  as  you  please,  sir,"  said  the  old  man. 
"  I  have  told  you  what  are  my  intentions,  and 
you  know  what  are  my  wishes.  Nothing  is  more 
abhorrent  to  me  than  to  persist  in  such  a  strife 
for  such  an  object ;  and  as  to  public  principles, 
founded  on  the  mere  selfishness  of  society,  you 
well  know  that  no  man  has  so  thorough  a  con- 
tempt for  all  that  kind  of  jargon  as  myself. 
Now,  sir,  you  are  in  possession  of  my  sentiments ; 
act  as  you  please." 

Mr.  St.  John  was  about  to  leave  the  cabin, 
but  Herbert,  detaining  him,  begged  the  quaker 
to  leave  them  for  a  few  minutes  alone.  Broad- 
brim and  the  surgeon  retired  accordingly,  closing 
the  door.  When  they  were  gone,  Herbert  ad- 
dressed the  father,  saying: 

"  You  have  urged  this  matter  of  non-resistance 
oh  me  very  forcibly,  Mr.  St.  John.  K I  comply 
with  your  request,  will  you  grant  me  a  favour 
that  I  wish  to  ask  ? " 

"  That  depends  very  much,  sir,  upon  what  it 
is.     State  it." 

L  5 
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"  Will  yon,"  said  Herbert,  looking  down  bash- 
fully on  the  ground  and  crimsoning  to  the  tem- 
ples as  he  spoke,  '^  forgive  the  offence  of  which 
I  have  been  guilty  towards  you,  and  renew  your 
consent  to  my  marriage  with  Miss  St.  John?  " 

**I  thought,  sir,  you  had  known  me  better 
than  to  make  such  a  request,"  inmioyeably  re- 
turned the  other. 

«  Why,  sir  V 

^'  Because,  in  the  first  place,  you  know  that 
when  I  have  once  come  to  a  decision  I  never 
alter  it,  and  in  the  next  place  I  should  have  hoped 
you  would  have  considered  me  the  last  man  likely 
to  bribe  another  to  guide  his  public  conduct  firom 
private  motives.  You  are  now  acting  on  board 
as  captain ;  all  that  you  do  ought  to  be  done 
on  public  grounds.  It  would  not,  therefore, 
raise  my  estimation  of  you  to  son-in-law  pitch 
to  think  that  you  are  capable  of  being  able  to 
mould  your  actions  from  the  poor  consideration 
of  a  private  bribe." 

Herbert  at  this  reply  certainly  felt  himself 
grossly  aggrieved. 

"  I  should  have  thought,  sir,"  said  he,  in  an- 
swer to  the  bitter  sarcasm,   ^^  after  all  that 
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has  happened  to  us  both  since  we  last  started, 
yon  would  hardly  have  deemed  such  harshness 
towards  me  either  fair  or  honourable  on  your 
part." 

A  frown  past  over  the  old  man's  features  at 
this  reply*  and  then  he  seemed  in  a  moment  to 
relax,  as  if  he  seemed  fully  aware  that  he  had 
dealt  a  hard  measure  back  to  one  to  whom  he 
owed  much  kindness.  For  a  moment  he  seemed 
about  to  relax,  and  something  like  an  emotion 
of  pity  played  round  the  iron  outline  of  his 
mouth.  It  was,  howeyer,  but  for  a  moment 
that  such  a  weakness  existed,  if  at  all.  Some 
other  and  far  different  line  of  reasoning  then 
appeared  to  present  itself;  and,  returning  Her- 
bert's complaint  by  a  cold  and  distant  salute, 
he  merely  replied : 

*^  I  grieve,  sir,  I  have  not  the  happiness  of 
meeting  your  approbation,"  and  then  instantly 
withdrew. 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 

"  Let  no  one  think  to  fly  the  danger, 

Sooner  or  later  love  is  his  own  avenger." 

Btron. 

Those  only  who  have  suffered  under  the 
agonies  of  disappointed  love  can  appreciate 
the  bitter  feelings  that  raged  within  Herbert's 
bosom  as  he  watched  the  departure  of  the  old 
man  from  his  presence. 

^^  A  cruel,  unkind,  remorseless  nature  he  ap* 
pears  to  possess  when  once  roused  to  anger," 
said  Herbert,  ^^and  this  too  after  the  seryi- 
ces  which  I  fondly  hoped  I  had  been  the  means 
of  rendering  him!  Such  is  always  the  way; 
nothing  seems  certain  in  this  life  but  vexation ; 
and  of  that,  God  knows,  there  is  always  plenty 
to  spare.  Life  !  talk  of  the  value  of  life ! — and 
not  risking  it  against  those  infernal  scoundrels 
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forward!  What  is  the  use  of  possessing  life? 
Why  is  one  burdened  with  it,  if  the  first  indis- 
cretion high  spirits  may  prompt  is  to  be  a  matter 
of  endless  reproach  and  unforgiving  persecution? 
and  then,  when  he  sees  a  few  scoundrels  in  arms 
to  beggar  him,  his  inconsistent  soul  is  full  of 
mercy  and  tenderness;  every  thing  is  to  be 
given  up  to  their  rapacity,  and  they  are  not  even 
to  be  punished  for  their  villany.  At  any  rate, 
ril  disappoint  him  there.  I'll  rush  on  deck, 
risk  or  no  risk,  fling  all  danger  to  the  winds, 
and  let  life  go  with  it,  if  it  will,  as  a  miserable 
burden  not  worth  having  at  the  best. " 

In  an  instant  on  went  Herbert's  cap,  and  away 
he  dashed  on  deck,  determined  to  bring  the  con- 
spirators to  condign  punishment  whatever  the 
consequences  might  be.  That  his  resolves  were 
founded  upon  rash  and  inadequate  grounds  we 
must  admit,  but  that  it  was  most  natural  that 
such  should  be  his  feelings  we  cannot  deny  also. 

"  Heigh  there,  neighbour  Broadbrim,"  cried  he, 
shouting  to  the  quaker,  "  if  you  have  any  mind 
for  fun,  come  and  lend  a  hand.  I  have  deter- 
mined to  go  to  the  utmost  extent  with  these 
precious  rascals,  and  stand  no  nonsense  with  any 


S30  THE  LOST  SHIP. 

of  them.  Come  up  on  deck  with  you,  and  help 
to  get  the  boats  in.*' 

"  Thee  art  a  rash  youth,  friend,'*  rejoined  the 
quaker ;  ^'  but  I  will  not  see  thee  eyil  entreated 
without  some  support.     Lead  on." 

^*  That's  right,  thou  art  a  hearty  codger ; 
who  shall  say  no  ? " 

"  Heigh  there !  Symonds,  my  boy,  here  we 
come  alive  and  hearty :  keep  up  a  smart  fire  on 
the  caboose.  Roberts,  come  aft  from  the  wheel, 
and  give  the  steerage  up  to  this  quaker  gentle- 
man. That's  right ;  now  jump  into  the  quarter- 
boat,  and  get  her  ready  for  swinging-in  on  board. 
Stand  under  cover  from  the  enemy's  fire.  For- 
ward, gallant  volunteers,  all  of  you;  and  you, 
Roberts,  see  if  you  can't  be  too  nimble  to  let 
the  rascals  have  a  slap  at  you." 

"  Ay,  ay,  sir,"  replied  Roberts,  "  I  will  do 
my  best ;  and  when  I  sing  out — *  all  ready,'  you 
catch  the  lanyard  that  I  throw  to  you,  and  poll 
the  boat  round  in-board." 

"  Ay — ^ay,"  said  Herbert. 

Then,  turning  to  the  brigadier,  he  added — 
"  Now,  Symonds,  my  boy,  look  out  to  keep  up 
a  sharp  fire — a  regular /<?«^  de  joie.'^ 
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"  In  honour  of  your  recovery,"  returned  the 
brigadier. 

«  Dickenson,  my  hearty,"  said  Herbert,  giving 
instructions  to  a  young  man  who  had  volunteered 
from  among  the  passengers — "  do  you  run  below 
and  turn  out  of  their  beds  half  a  dozen  of  the 
crustiest  old  files  you  can  lay  your  hands  on, 
and  bring  me  up  their  mattresses ;  we  must  pop 
them  into  the  boat  the  very  first  opportunity,  or 
else  some  of  us  will  get  hit  through  her  sides, 
and  splinter- wounds  are  among  the  ugliest  a  man 
can  receive  on  board  a  ship.  Up  with  them 
quickly,  and  take  no  excuse  about  their  turning 
out.  K  they  make  any  grumbling,  give  them 
a  hint  that  the  mutineers  are  at  hand  with  their 
bowie  knives —  Vi  aut  armis — ^bring  me  up  the 
bedding." 

"  Trust  me  for  that,  sir,"  said  the  yoimgster, 
darting  below.  "  I  know  two  or  three  among 
the  passengers  who  will  like  no  better  sport.  I 
suppose  you  don't  want  the  ladies*  beds  as  well, 
sir,  do  you  ?  because  that  would  be  the  fim." 

"  No,  you  young  vagabond !  be  off,  start,  and 
learn  to  leave  the  fair  ones  alone." 

The  young  man  quickly  disappeared,  and  in  a 
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few  minutes  a  most  direful  growling  and  grant- 
ing was  heard  below.  That  which  had  been 
a  mere  jest  on  the  part  of  Herbert  the  young 
wag  converted  into  a  reaUty.  Gathering  round 
him  several  spirits  more  vricked  than  himself, 
every  antique  passenger  that  they  could  call  to 
mind  as  having  a  crabbed  countenance,  or  as 
having  indulged  in  any  unpopular  remarks,  as 
having  shewn  any  inclination  to  take  the  best 
bits  to  himself  at  dinner,  or  having  hesitated  to 
carve  that  fowl  or  cut  up  this  duck«  or  hold  his 
neighbour's  plate,  or  as  having  kept  a  paper  or 
magazine  too  long  in  hand,  or  sat  before  the 
lire  to  the  exclusion  of  others,  or  having  emptied 
the  milk-jug,  or  indeed  as  having  been  guilty  of 
making  himself  in  any  other  way  obnoxious  to 
these  young  spirits,  was  immediately  served  with 
notice  to  quit  his  warm  and  comfortable  bed, 
and  give  up  his  mattress  for  the  use  of  the 
state.  To  all  who  were  at  all  rebellious,  a  short 
pithy  piece  of  advice  was  given  them — ^to  get 
their  throats  in  readiness,  for  the  mutineers 
might  probably  be  arriving  presently  to  accom- 
plish their  projected  kindness  of  cutting  them 
a  little  deeper  than  their  beards. 
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In  most  instances  this  intimation,  given  with 
no  particularly  excessive  delicacy,  generally  suf- 
ficed to  dispel  all  wish  for  sleep ;  and  by  one 
means  or  another,  in  a  few  minutes,  a  number  of 
beds  were  crowded  together  in  the  companion- 
hatchway  for  the  purpose  required. 

"  Ah !  Dickenson,  my  boy,  that's  right,  hold 
back  a  minute  till  you  see  the  cutter  fairiy  in- 
board, and  then  stand  by,  you  and  your  compa- 
nions, to  hand  the  beds  up  to  us  as  fast  as 
ever  you  can  pitch  them.  Holloa  there,  Ro- 
berts !  have  you  got  all  ready  there  in  the 
cutter?"  ' 

**  In  half  a  minute,  sir.  Will  you  look  out 
for  the  rope's  end  ? — here  it  comes,  sir." 

**  Throw  away,  I'll  catch.  Take  your  time, 
Roberts,  you're  quite  out  of  the  mutineers'  fire 
where  you  stand." 

"  Yes,  I'm  ready,  heave  away.  Now  then, 
brigadier,  look  sharp,  keep  up  your  briskest  fire ; 
we  are  coming  out  from  our  cover  to  swing  the 
cutter  in-board." 

As  Herbert  concluded  these  preparatory 
warnings,  the  seaman  threw  him  from  the  boat  a 
lanyard,  the  other  end  of  which  was  made  fast 
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to  the  head  of  the  iron  dayit^  from  two  of 
which  the  boat  depended  over  the  sea. 

"  Now,  my  boys,"  cried  our  hero,  catching 
this,  and  handing  it  to  the  yonng  men  who  stood 
round  him,  some  of  them  under  the  lee  of  the 
companion,  some  of  them  covered  by  the  mast^ 
and  all  of  them  kneeling,  sitting,  or  lying  on  the 
deck  to  protect  them  as  much  as  possible  from 
their  opponents'  fire.  In  a  few  seconds  each  of 
them  had  caught  hold  of  the  lanyard  or  guy, 
and  waited  for  the  command  to  pull. 

"  Steady  lads,  steady,"  said  Herbert ;  "  wait 
till  I  give  you  the  words— one,  two,  three,  and 
then  at  the  third,  pull  altogether.  Now  have 
you  all  got  hold  ?" 

"  Yes !  yes !  aU  of  us." 

"  Now  then— one,  two,  three — ^pull." 

Uniting  their  whole  strength,  there  came  such 
a  sudden  surge  upon  the  rope,  that  some  of  the 
party  lost  their  balance  and  rolled  over,  while 
the  bent  iron  davit,  yielding  to  the  rigorous  de- 
mand  made  upon  it,  turned  suddenly  round 
with  a  discordant  screech  on  its  rusty  pivot, 
and  brought  the  bow  of  the  cutter  in-board, 
while  the  davit  of  the  stem  remained,  as  it  had 
been  before,  pointing  overboard. 
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"  Now,  Roberts,  look  to  yourself;  remember 
the  bows  of  the  cutter  are  within  range  of 
the  forecastle.  Keep  in  the  stem  of  the  boat, 
and  lie  down  as  soon  as  yon  have  thrown  us  the 
guy,  and  you  will  then  be  as  safe  as  you  can 
make  yourself.'' 

**  And  that's  no  great  things  to  boast,"  inter- 
posed the  brigadier. 

"  Every  dog  must  have  his  day,"  rejoined 
Herbert,  determined  to  let  no  discouragement 
gain  ground. 

"  Ready  in -board  there  for  the  guy?"  de- 
manded Roberts. 

"  All  ready,"  answered  our  hero ;  and,  catching 
it  as  it  was  thrown  to  him,  they  all  applied  once 
more,  the  second  davit  swung  round  still  more 
swiftly  than  the  first,  and  the  cutter  now  fairly 
impended  over  the  quarter-deck. 

"  Now,  Roberts,  you  lower  yourself  down, 
but  stem  first,  mind,  or  those  murderous  dogs 
a-head  will  catch  sight  of  you." 

^  Ay,  ay,"  replied  the  seaman,  "  lower 
away  it  is." 

The  noise  of  the  cutter's  fall  was  then  heard, 

it  reeved  through  the   blocks,  for  by  this 
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name  '^  fall"  the  rope  is  termed ;  and  then  there 
came  the  heavy  sound  of  her  keel  as  it  descended 
on  the  steamer's  quarter-deck. 

"  All  right,  Roberts ;  now  lower  away  in  the 
bow." 

"  Ay,  ay,  sir,"  responded  the  seaman. 

The  noise  of  the  running  rope  was  again  heard, 
and  down  came  the  bow-part  of  the  keel  also 
upon  the  deck. 

"  Well  done,  Roberts,  my  boy !  Now  then, 
Dickenson,  are  you  and  your  lads  ready  with  the 
mattresses  ? " 

All  ready,  sir." 

Then,  Roberts,  quick,  jump  out.'' 

At  the  time  that  this  order  was  given,  the  day 
had  just  fairly  broken.  The  sun  had  not  yet 
shown  the  upper  ridge  of  his  disc  beyond  the 
threatening  horizon,  although  it  wanted  but  a 
very  few  minutes  of  that  period  when  the  glo- 
rious orb  would  rise.  This  point  of  light  was 
broad  upon  the  steamer's  starboard  -  quarter. 
The  deep  blue  ocean,  the  waves  of  which  still 
ran  with  great  height  and  strength,  as  if  not  yet 
recovered  from  the  fury  into  which  they  had 
been  vexed  by  the  terrific  gale  of  the  previous 
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day  —  one  after  another  came  on  at  slow  long 
intervals,  each  mass  of  water  looking  more 
threatening  than  another,  and  most  of  them,  as 
they  rushed  by,  exchanging  their  dark  blue 
ridges  for  a  sudden  burst  of  foam,  giving  to 
the  curious  fancy  of  the  beholder  the  image  of 
huge  monsters,  compelled  in  harmless  wrath  to 
pass  by  some  object  which  they  longed  to  make 
their  victim,  and  gnashing  their  teeth  in  impotent 
and  foaming  malice  to  find  themselves  disap- 
pointed of  their  prey.  The  storm  having  subsided 
into  a  strong  fitful  gale,  swept  by  in  a  continual 
roar,  now  heightened  almost  into  a  squall,  and 
then  appearing  to  pause  in  comparative  modera- 
tion, while  the  steamer  descended  down  into  the 
troughs  of  the  sea,  only  to  howl  with  greater 
violence  when  she  rose  to  the  next  summit. 

In  straight  and  unwavering  lines  the  rays  of 
light  darted  from  the  point  behind  which  the 
sun  was  gradually  toiling  upward ;  and  every 
where  they  discovered  dark  heavy  masses  of 
threatening  clouds,  pile  upon  pile,  mass  after 
mass,  darting  along  beneath  the  obscure  heavens, 
before  the  breath  of  the  yet  unsatiated  tempest. 
What  a  speck  that  gigantic  steamer,  as  man  had 
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tenned  her — what  a  speck  she  seemed  upon  the 
angry  and  treacherous  hosom  of  the  element  it 
was  her  boast  to  master !  And,  while  the  whole 
face  of  Nature  thus  appeared  to  scowl  upon  her 
and  her  crew,  while  not  a  single  dot  of  sail 
could  be  discovered  in  any  portion  of  the  horizon, 
to  render  the  dreadful  desert  of  the  ocean  less 
solitary,  and  every  thing  around  seemed  to 
threaten  the  darkest  issue  to  her  voyage,  man, 
not  content  with  all  the  ill  that  Fate  could  pour 
upon  him,  still  strove  with  murderous  weapon 
and  ensanguined  arm  to  aggravate  the  horrors 
of  the  sea ! 

"  And  for  what  purpose  ?"  muttered  Herbert, 
as  his  eye  quickly  scanned  the  mighty  spectacle 
around  him,  so  sublime  in  its  aspect,  and  so  ter 
rible  in  the  threatening  lesson  it  conveyed ;  '^  and 
for  what  purpose  ?  Well  may  it  be  asked  !  To 
obtain  some  few  score  pieces  of  a  peculiar  kind 
of  ore,  of  no  possible  use  to  its  possessors  here, 
and  which,  unless  the  weather  moderates,  we 
may  none  of  us,  perhaps,  live  to  transport  else- 
where." 

These  thoughts,  though  they  take  some  space 
to  describe  and  read,  passed  through  the  mind 
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Aat  dwelt  on  them  with  instantaneons  rapidity ; 
and  at  the  same  time  that  he  was  musing  on  this 
subject,  Herbert  gave  to  Roberts  the  order  we 
have  heard  to  jump  out  of  the  boat.  Little  did 
he  imagine  how  that  order  would  be  obeyed. 
The  words  were  yet  in  the  act  of  utterance,  when 
rap  rap  went  the  crack  of  three  separate  rifles 
from  different  parts  of  the  forecastle.  The 
steamer  on  the  instant  before  had  laboured  up 
the  crest  of  a  huge  sea,  paused  slightly  on  its 
siunmit,  and  then,  with  one  of  those  constant 
dashes  that  seemed  to  shake  her  whole  frame 
from  stem  to  stem,  darted  down  once  more  into 
the  yawning  abyss  of  waters  beneath. 

In  this  position,  therefore,  the  quarter-deck, 
which  was  much  higher  than  the  forecastle,  be- 
came wholly  exposed  to  any  men  who  might  be 
planted  on  the  ladder ;  and,  when  the  sounds  of 
the  three  consecutive  rifles  were  heard,  the  rapidly 
dawning  day  caused  the  flashes  from  their  muz- 
zles to  be  lost  in  the  general  light.  Three  small 
wreaths  of  smoke,  however,  arose  from  three  dif- 
ferent spots,  and  broke,  upon  the  astonished 
mind  of  all  beholders  among  our  friends,  the 
startling  intelligence  that  by  some  extraordinary 
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means  or  other  the  mutineers  had  contriyed  to 
evade  both  the  watch  and  the  muzzles  of  Sy- 
monds,  and  spread  themselves  out  on  the  fore- 
castle in  skirmishing  order.  This  was  direful 
intelligence,  and  would  scarcely  have  been  be- 
lieved, but  for  the  melancholy  corroboration  that 
it  carried  with  it.  Scarcely  had  the  first  circle 
of  the  first  wreath  of  smoke  been  borne  away  be- 
fore the  blast,  when  Roberts,  as  if  in  obedience 
to  Herbert's  order,  sprang  up  from  the  cutter 
several  feet  high  in  the  air,  and  fell  a  lifeless  and 
breathless  corpse  not  one  yard  from  Herbert's 
feet,  and  shot  through  the  heart.  The  same  mo- 
ment one  of  Symonds's  volunteers,  who  had  been 
loading  his  rifle,  had  the  bones  of  his  arm  com- 
pletely shattered  by  another  bullet. 

"  By  this  and  by  that,  this  is  too  warm  to 
last  long,'*  cried  Symonds,  whom  no  amount  of 
hard  knocks  seemed  to  disturb  from  his  equani- 
mity. 

Herbert,  who  felt  quite  horrified  at  Roberts's 
fate,  and  greatly  taken  aback  at  the  escapade  of 
the  mutineers,  was  about  to  give  some  order  to 
carry  the  seaman  below,  when  the  brigadier's 
voice  called  him  to  a  sterner  occupation. 
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CHAPTER  XXni. 

"  Cheerly  on,  courageous  friends, 
To  reap  the  harvest  of  a  lasting  peace. 
Or  fame  more  lasting  from  a  well-fought  war." 

Shakbspbarb. 

"  Herbert !  Rollins  !  Broadbrim !  St.  John  ! 
Stand  to  your  guns !  here  come  the  mutineers, 
full  charge.  Steady  now,  boys,  steady !  don't 
be  in  a  hurry  to  fire  at  them ;  cover  your  men 
well  with  the  ends  of  your  rifles,  and  let  the  first 
glimpse  you  take  of  the  whites  of  their  eyes  be 
the  last.  Here  they  come ;  I'll  take  their  leader 
with  the  red  cap.  Rollins,  you  take  the  boy  in 
the  check  shirt — ^and  old  England  for  ever ! 
Dickenson,  pull  every  mattress  quickly,  my  boy, 
down  out  of  the  companion-ladder,  run  below, 
and  tell  all  our  friends  to  come  to  our  support : 
tlie  mutineers  are  coming  to  the  charge.  Fly  ! 
—fly !" 

VOL.  II.  M 
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"  Down  with  the  scoundrels !  spare  neither 
man,  woman,  nor  child,"  shouted  Boston  Bill 
on  the  other  side,  flourishing  his  long  keen 
knife,  that  glistened  in  the  moming-air  with  a 
polished  effulgence,  that  made  still  more  terrible, 
if  such  a  thing  be  possible,  his  blood-stained  and 
threatening  form,  his  ferocious  and  wounded 
countenance,  on  which  a  whole  and  frightful 
congeries  of  cuts  were  visible  on  the  left  side 
of  his  face,  while  the  eye  above  was  black, 
green,  blue,  and  yellow,  from  the  severe  contu- 
sion of  Herbert's  night-glass.  The  ball  of  the 
eye  itself  seemed  a  complete  mass  of  blood,  and 
glared  on  those  who  stood  on  the  quarter-deck 
more  like  the  devouring  orb  of  a  wild  tiger  than 
of  a  human  being. 

"Oh!  you're  a  precious  beauty,  you  are. 
Master  Redcap,"  roared  the  brigadier,  as  he 
peeped  out  at  him  along  the  barrel  of  his  rifle 
upon  the  approaching  bravo  from  behind  the 
cover  of  the  mast.  "  By  the  lord  of  Innisfail, 
if  I  wait  till  I  see  the  white  of  your  left  eye,  the 
Greek  kalends  will  be  coming  past  long  ago ! 
Come  along,  pop  and  skip  a  little  faster,'*  he 
added,   as    the   steamer   once    more   plunged, 
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roaring  down  the  declivity  of  a  vast  sea ;  and 
the  mutineers, though  desperately  striving  to  rush 
forward,  found  themselves,  for  an  instant,  wholly 
unable  to  struggle  against  the  tremendous  surge 
of  the  ship. 

"  Oh !  you  landlubbers,"  continued  the  briga- 
dier, in  his  taunting  manner,  which  he  knew,  from 
old  experience,  to  give  so  much  confidence  to 
the  inferiors  of  a  commander  who,  at  such  a 
moment,  could  be  cool  enough  and  lighthearted 
enough  to  employ  such  insulting  raillery,  "  where, 
I  say,  you  lubbers,  is  your  friend  Yankee  Doodle 
this  blessed  morning?  —  isn't  he  among  you? 
Oh !  then,  why  didn't  some  of  you  borrow  his 
sea-legs  of  him  before  quaker  Broadbrim  threw 
him  down  into  the  furnace-room,  like  a  sack  of 
coals,  to  feed  the  engine?  That's  right,  come 
on,  my  boys,  we're  ready ;"  then  adding,  in  a 
lower  voice,  "  now  Rollins,  now  Joyce,  now  you 
may  see  the  whites  of  their  eyes  —  cover  your 
men,  and  pitch  it  into  them." 

Swift  at  the  word,  crack  —  crack  !  went  the 
rifles  of  the  two  volunteers,  who  had  so  ably  ful- 
filled the  orders  of  their  leaders,  and,  with  a  com- 
pulsive cry  of  pain,  down  fell  the  hero  in  the 
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check  shirt,  biting  the  dust  of  the  deck  for  the 
last  time,  while  a  second  of  the  mutineers,  who 
was  flourishing  a  tomahawk,  dropped  it  from  his 
right  hand,  which  drooped  powerless  by  his  side, 
and  he  was  fain  to  pick  up  the  weapon  with  his 
left ;  but,  conscious  how  inadequate  this  was  to 
do  the  duty  of  the  former,  he  resigned  his  post 
as  the  foremost  and  lagged  woefully  in  the  rear. 

"  N  0 w,  friend  Herbert,  where  are  these  men  of 
Gath  ?"  exclaimed  the  stout  quaker,  as,  with  the 
gravity  and  precision  that  characterised  all  his 
movements,  he  stepped  out  upon  the  quarter- 
deck, just  as  if  he  were  about  to  take  his  accus- 
tomed morning  air  before  breakfast.  Luckily  for 
the  society  of  friends,  the  steamer  was  at  this  mo- 
ment ploughing  her  way  up  the  huge  valley  of 
blue  sea,  into  which,  the  moment  before,  she  had 
shot  down ;  by  reason  of  which  position  the 
quarter-deck  was  comparatively  hid,  for  no  sooner 
was  the  reinforcement  of  the  passengers  seen  to 
issue  from  the  saloon  than  once  more  the  three 
ominous  wreaths  of  blue  vapour  arose  with  a  sharp, 
sudden  fire  from  as  many  points  in  the  bow,  and 
once  more  the  air  whistled  to  the  rifle  bullets. 

**  Thy  enemies,  friend,  are  especial  good  cus- 
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tomers  to  all  hatters ;"  said  Broadbrim,  directing 
his  eje  toward  a  hole  j  ust  made  at  the  top  of  the 
crown,  stepping  aside  to  let  those  behind  him  issue 
forth,  and  giving  this  premonitory  caution  to  those 
below  —  "  Take  care,  friends,  how  you  come  on 
deck,  for  guns  in  the  prow  are  more  plentiful  than 
well-wishers  this  morning."  Then,  casting  his 
eyes  about  him,  he  coolly  but  with  tremendous 
strength  tore  from  its  place  a  double-armed  oak- 
bench  capable  of  holding  three  people,  and  which 
had  been  secured  by  screws  and  lashes  against 
the  framing  of  the  saloon  skylight.  In  the  mean 
time,  the  alteration  in  the  ship's  position,  which, 
in  all  probability,  saved  the  life  of  Broadbrim, 
enabled  the  mutineers  to  regain  lost  ground,  and 
rush  down  with  redoubled  force  and  fury  fuJl 
upon  the  quarter-deck,  Boston  Bill,  as  before, 
leading  them  on,  and  cheering  and  exulting 
in  the  impunity  which  seemed  to  protect  his 
person. 

"Come  on,  my  boys,  come  on — we  have 
the  scoundrels  now !  In  with  your  knives  —  in 
with  them  to  the  very  hilts  in  their  heart's 
blood !" 

"  Don't  you  wish  you  may  get  it  ?"  roared  the 
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brigadier,  who,  up  to  this  moment,  through  etery 
twist  and  turning,  every  pause,  run,  or  stagger, 
of  Boston  Bill's  advance,  had  never  ceased,  with 
his  rifle,  to  cover  the  centre  of  their  gentle 
leader's  bosom.  Already  had  the  sanguinary 
monster  approached  within  two  feet  of  the 
quarter-deck  ladder,  his  right  arm  bared  to  the 
shoulder,  brandishing  his  bowie  knife,  his  left 
extended  to  grasp  the  rail  of  the  ladder,  when 
Symonds,  cool,  as  if  pointing  to  a  raw  recruit's 
dirty  cross-belt,  lifted  slightly  the  arm  of  his 
piece  from  the  centre  of  Boston's  breast  to  the 
point  of  his  ruddy  nose,  now  close  within  a  few 
yards  of  the  perilous  muzzle.  With  an  aim  that 
Symonds  thought  unfailing,  he  pulled  the  trigger. 
True  to  the  motion,  off  went  the  contents  of  the 
barrel,  and  full  in  advance  of  all  his  brother  scoun- 
drels, the  ringleader  came  to  just  such  a  dead  halt 
as  some  runaway  horse  might  make  upon  the  brink 
of  a  terrific  precipice.  For  a  moment  his  arms 
tossed  wildly  in  the  air  on  either  side ;  he  stag- 
gered back  a  few  paces,  backing  upon  his  com- 
rades as  if  endeavouring  to  find  a  steady  footing, 
and,  opening  his  huge  mouth,  a  howl  of  most  in- 
tense pain  burst  forth,  accompanied  by  streams  of 
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blood,  that  chajsed  each  other  down  the  sides  of 
his  hairy  jaws,  and  flooded  his  bare  breast. 

For  a  moment  the  spectacle  that  he  presented 
riveted  all  eyes.  Every  one  thought  he  was  killed. 
Those  on  Herbert's  side,  with  a  mistaken  but 
chivalrous  feeling,  forebore  to  inflict  further  pain 
on  one  who  seemed  already  to  have  received 
his  death-blow ;  and  those  of  his  own  party  ap- 
peared to  be  at  once  panic-stricken  at  the  loss 
of  their  remorseless  leader.  All  were,  however, 
disappointed.  The  brigadier's  change  of  aim 
had  unfortunately  defeated  his  object.  Whether 
from  the  motion  of  the  ship,  or  some  movement 
of  the  mutineers'  head,  is  immaterial ;  instead  of 
the  ball  taking  effect,  as  Symonds  intended,  be- 
tween the  eyes  of  the  ringleader,  it  struck  on 
one  side  of  the  mark  and  slightly  below — namely 
on  the  right  canine  tooth,  which  it  shivered  to 
atoms;  and  then,  passing  up  along  the  jaw, 
struck  out  several  of  the  double  teeth,  and  lodged 
in  the  fleshy  part  of  the  right  cheek,  thus  di- 
viding a  whole  host  of  small  nerves  and  arteries. 
The  pain  inflicted  was  most  intense,  and  the 
hemorrhage  considerable.  But  the  heart  to  will 
and  the  mind  to  execute  evil  still  remained.  Dart- 
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ing  forward  with  a  furious  bound,  such  as  ike 
wounded  and  tortured  rhinoceros  may  be  sup- 
posed to  make,  something  between  a  howl  and  a 
cheer  burst  from  the  bleeding  lips  of  the  despe- 
rate man.  He  waved  his  knife  to  those  around 
him,  fired  by  his  recovery,  and  burning  to  re- 
venge his  sufferings.  They  thronged  at  his  back 
— ^his  left  hand  grasped  the  rail ;  he  planted  his 
right  foot  on  the  quarter-deck  ladder  with  a 
strength  that  made  the  stout  oak  tremble  be- 
neath him,  and  spitting  forth  the  most  dreadfol 
curses,  while  the  blood  gurgled  from  his  mouth, 
his  keen  and  dreadful  blade  pointed  full  at  the 
throat  of  Symonds.  Undeterred  by  the  revolting 
aspect  of  this  fearful  creature,  who  wore,  in  the 
eyes  of  all  beholders,  the  most  perfect  aspect  of 
a  demon  that  human  shape  could  bear,  Symonds, 
with  a  careless,  nonchalantic  air,  coolly  dropped 
the  butt  of  his  rifle  to  the  ground,  seized  it  by 
the  muzzle,  and  crying  out  in  his  usual,  jocular 
tone — 

"  Don't  be  angry  with  me,  my  beauty !"  swung 
the  stock  of  his  piece  rapidly  round  his  head,  as  if 
about  to  try  and  dash  out  upon  the  spot  the  brains 
of  his  antaoronist. 
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The  eye  of  Boston  Bill  saw  the  whirling  of 
the  weapon,  and  instinctively  raising  his  right 
arm  to  catch  the  blow,  the  brigadier  retreated 
a  pace,  dextronsly  changed  the  direction  of  his 
rifle,  and,  coming  on  one  side,  and  under  the 
guard  of  the  mutineer,  instead  of  above  it,  suc- 
ceeded in  striking  him  once  more  upon  the  very 
spot  which  had  been  so  dreadfully  shattered  by 
Herbert's  night-glass,  not  many  hours  before. 

The  effect  was  electrical:  with  scarcely  an 
effort  to  save  himself,  beyond  a  vain  clutching 
of  the  air  with  his  left  hand,  and  a  faint  attempt 
still  to  retain  his  vaunted  knife  in  the  left,  Bos- 
ton Bill  at  once  fell  back  on  the  mass  of  his 
supporters. 

"  Now's  your  time,  my  boys,  pour  in  a  volley !" 
cried  Symonds,  suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  and 
bringing  down  his  man — rap, — crack !  —  crack, 
—  rap  !  sounded  the  reports,  right  and  left,  from 
the  passengers  on  the  quarter-deck,  followed  by 
as  many  cries  from  the  struggling  ruffians  in  the 
waist — and  too  fatally  answered  by  the  three 
concealed  marksmen  on  the  forecastle,  who, 
having  cunningly  waited  for  their  opportunity, 
when  the  passengers  were  thronging  forward 
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to  complete  their  victory,  now  poured  in  a  well- 
directed  volley. 

Poor  Rollins,  who  had  so  faithfally  and  well 
obeyed  the  instructions  of  the  brigadier^  and, 
over-excited  by  the  contest,  was  burning  to  dis- 
tinguish himself,  had  already  shot  one  of  the 
rebels,  and  now,  with  his  maiden  sword,  was  rush- 
ing to  cut  down  a  second  of  the  ruffians  then 
trying  to  force  his  passage  to  the  quarter-deck. 
Full  between  the  dark  and  curled  moustache  he 
had  often  taken  such  pride  in  cultivating  passed, 
from  one  of  the  mutineer's  rifles,  the  small  but 
fatal  leaden  pellet  that  glanced  upward  through 
the  floor  of  the  brain.     With  smiles  of  enthusi- 
asm still  upon  his  handsome  features,  his  person 
scarcely  disfigured  by  his  death-wound,  he  fell 
forward  among  the  feet  of  his  adversaries,  utterly 
unconscious  and  uncaring  that  the  hoofs  of  the 
vilest  of  his  species  trampled  on  those  silken  locks 
which  a  widowed  mother  was  fondly  expecting, 
ere  the  lapse  of  another  fortnight,  to  press  between 
her  gentle  fingers.     Yet  there  he  lay,  the  sole 
representative  of  her  family,  the  possessor  of  large 
wealth,  and,  to  all  appearance,  the  destined  en- 
joy er  of  unclouded  happiness,  a  senseless  corse ! 
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Herbert,  also,  from  the  same  discharge,  received 
a  severe  flesh-wound  on  the  left  shoulder,  while 
the  brigadier,  overjoyed  at  having,  as  he  called 
it,  floored  Boston  Bill,  had  sprang  undauntedly 
down  into  the  very  midst  of  his  foes,  and  grasp- 
ing the  still  tottering  body  of  the  ringleader  round 
the  waist,  essayed  to  drag  him  to  the  broken 
gangway,  and  cast  him  into  the  sea. 

Than  this  abandonment  of  his  previously  great 
advantage  nothing  could  have  been  more  impru- 
dent; but  that  very  impetuosity  that  gives  to 
valour  so  many  adjuncts  bears  with  it  the 
very  drawback  that  often  renders  all  its  tri- 
umphs unavailing.  Rage  and  revenge  seemed 
to  restore  to  Boston  Bill  that  sense  and  con- 
sciousness of  which  Symonds's  apparent  coolness 
had  before  deprived  him.  In  person,  it  is  true, 
the  brigadier,  compared  with  ordinary  men,  was 
of  tall  and  powerful  stature,  but,  in  the  hands 
of  Boston  Bill,  he  looked  like  a  mere  lath. 
The  mutineer  saw  his  advantage  in  a  moment, 
and  seized  it.  While  Symonds  vainly  pulled  at 
the  huge  waist  of  Boston,  he  planted  his  Hercu- 
lean legs  apart,  and,  remaining  immoveable  as  a 
rock,  flung  his  iron  arms  around  the  shoulders 
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of  Symonds,  and  thus  pinioning  the  latter  most 
completely,  so  that  he  coald  in  nowise  moye, 
the  ringleader  turned  round  to  his  followers, 
and,  with  his  frightful  countenance  flaming  with 
exulting  rage,  and  his  lips  dropping  blood  at 
every  word,  hoarsely  bellowed  forth,  "The 
knife,  the  knife,  my  boys !  give  him  the  knife ! 
m  hold  him  fast  till  you  cut  out  his  infernal 
heart !— quick !"  At  the  word  every  other  object 
seemed  forgotten  amongst  the  plunderers,  but 
the  congenial  one  of  executing  the  brutal 
revenge  of  their  leaden  Every  man  seemed  to 
possess  a  bowie  knife,  and  every  one,  bared  at 
the  summons,  was  raised  in  an  instant  to  let 
out  the  life  of  the  daring  but  unfortunate 
brigadier.  Even  at  this  dreadful  moment,  the 
courage  of  the  soldier  beamed  brightly  forth  as 
ever. 

"  That's  right,  you  cowards,  strike  home ! 
never  fear  me,  my  hands  are  fast ;"  and  strike 
home  they  certainly  would,  but,  at  this  instant, 
the  towering  form  of  neighbour  Broadbrim 
dashed  down  the  quarter-deck  ladder,  at  a  pace 
most  unusual  for  his  portly  gravity ;  high  above 
his  head  he  swung,  as  though  it  had  been  a 
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child's  rocking-chair,  the  huge  oak  bench  that 
he  had  torn  up,  as  we  have  before  seen,  and 
crying,  in  a  voice  of  thunder,  "  Friends !  friends ! 
thee  must  observe  fair  play,"  swept  down  with 
irresistible  force  the  cumbrous  but  potent  mass 
he  wielded.  Upon  no  less  than  four  unhappy 
skulls  fell  the  terrific  violence  of  his  blow. 
Away  flew  their  glittering  and  assassin-like 
daggers  in  every  direction*.  Once  more  poured 
in  a  volley  from  the  quarter-deck:  backward 
fell  the  discomfited  and  senseless  rebels  among 
their  own  party.  The  steamer  gave  a  heavy 
pitch  at  the  same  moment,  and  nearly  all  the 
combatants  but  Symonds,  Broadbrim,  and  the 
bleeding  Bill  of  Boston,  lay  scrambling  on  the 
deck. 

"  Charge,  friend  Herbert,  charge !"  cried 
Broadbrim. 

At  length,  in  the  excitement  of  personal  con- 
flict, the  quaker  lost  in  the  general  character  of 
man  nearly  all  the  peculiarities  of  his  sect,  and 
once  more  swinging  round  his  bench,  he  dis- 
charged it  full  upon  the  already  thrice-battered 
head  of  the  ringleader. 

With  all  the  savage  nature  of  the  latter  was 
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mingled,  as  there  often  is,  an  infinite  deal  of 
cunning.  For  that  hour,  at  least,  he  now  per- 
ceived that  the  chances  of  victory  had  again 
deserted  him ;  to  strive  against  this  he  knew  to 
be  not  only  foolish  but  futile— a  course  of  pro- 
ceeding very  likely  to  cost  him  his  life,  but  which 
could  not  possibly  regain  the  day  —  the  only 
way  to  repair  which  was  to  reserve  himself  for 
the  chances  of  some  future  occasion.  Ducking 
his  head  on  one  side,  so  as  to  receive  on  his 
shoulder  the  weaver's  beam  of  neighbour  Broad- 
brim, he  bore  its  tremendous  battery  compara- 
tively unhurt;  and  while  the  peaceful  friend 
was  endeavouring  to  renew  the  titillation,  he 
suddenly  removed  his  clasp  from  behind  the 
back  to  the  two  elbows  of  Symonds ;  and  while 
he  pinioned  these  to  his  waist,  jerked,  like  a 
feather,  the  gallant  brigadier  back  against  his 
Philadelphian  ally,  and  shouting  to  his  sub- 
ordinates, "Fall  back,  boys,  fall  back!"  set 
them  a  most  consistent  example  by  quickly 
turning  round  liimself,  and  darting  out  at  the 
gangway,  he  ran  up  the  rude  steps,  or  cleets 
nailed  over  the  paddle-boxes,  in  full  retreat, 
towards  the  fore-cabin. 
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"  Friend,  friend,  we  cannot  spare  thy  com- 
pany; thee  must  not  leave  us  quite  so  soon!" 
roared  Broadbrim,  hurling,  with  great  effect,  as 
a  parting  blessing,  his  oaken  bench  upon  the 
disordered  heads  of  the  panic-stricken  muti- 
neers, and  then,  with  infinite  more  nimbleness 
than  sagacity,  darting  after  the  retreating  foot- 
steps of  Boston  Bill. 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 

"  111  fared  it  then  with  Roderick  Dhn, 
That  on  the  ground  his  targe  he  threw." 

Scott. 

That  Broadbrim  should  be  most  unwilluig, 
after  all  that  had  occurred,  to  see  the  ring- 
leader of  the  mutiny  escape  comparatively  un- 
harmed was  most  natural.  But  it  was  exceed- 
ingly unlike  his  general  conduct  to  yenture  so 
completely  out  of  his  element  as  to  mount  the 
paddle-box,  a  most  dangerous  and  unprotected 
position,  and  there,  on  the  seaman's  own  van- 
tage ground,  seek  to  give  battle  to  his  gigantic 
foe. 

Had  he  contented  himself  with  pursuing  the 
enemy,  the  end  he  sought,  namely,  the  destruc- 
tion of  Boston  Bill,  would  have  been  perfectly 
secured. 
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Mr.  St.  John,  eqaallj  with  himself,  had  seen 
the  necessity,  and  indeed,  justice,  of  securing 
this  point,  and,  from  the  first  practicable  mo- 
ment, namely,  when  Symonds  made  a  rush  at 
him,  had  covered  the  big  pirate  with  his  rifle, 
and  only  waited  an  opportunity  to  bring  him 
down  ;  in  the  motions  of  the  fight,  however,  the 
danger  of  hitting  a  friend  was  too  great  to 
admit  of  his  accomplishing  his  aim. 

With  that  immoveable  deliberation  evident 
in  every  thing  he  did,  he  marked  the  flight  of 
his  prey,  and  following  "  Bill's  "  course  with  the 
muzzle  of  his  rifle,  was  on  the  very  point  of 
firing,  when  up  started  the  pursuing  noddle  of 
good  Broadbrim,  and  thus  sheltered  the  very 
person  for  whose  capture  or  destruction  he  was 
so  anxious. 

Still  Mr.  St.  John  did  not  relinquish  his  in- 
tent, but,  from  the  post  he  had  taken  on  the 
quarter-deck,  now  continued  to  keep  at  his 
shoulder,  coolly  and  carefully  ready,  his  rifle, 
for  the  very  first  opportunity  he  might  have  of 
bringing  down  his  man. 

When  the  mutineer  heard  the  taunting  cry  of 
the  quaker  still  as  he  ran,  he  turned  his  head 
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half  round  to  see  if  he  were  pursued,  and, 
catching  sight  of  his  burly  and  formidable  an- 
tagonist striding  after  him  up  the  paddle- 
box,  instantly  resolved  on  the  course  he  would 
adopt. 

Reyenge  is  sweet  to  most  men,  and  to  aU 
violent  spirits  in  particular;  but  to  one  in  the 
position  of  the  mutineer,  its  charms  may  readily 
be  imagined.  He  speedily  perceived  how  great 
was  the  advantage  he  should  have  over  a  lands- 
man on  such  a  place  of  conflict,  and  had  no 
sooner  gained  the  summit  of  the  paddles  than 
he  fronted  suddenly  full  round,  and  uttering  a 
cry  of  fierce  exultation,  seized  Broadbrim  before 
he  could  attain  the  same  point,  and  made  a 
desperate  effort  to  cast  him  overboard. 

For  this,  however,  the  wide-awake  quaker, 
who  had  seen  him  look  over  his  shoulder,  was 
fully  prepared,  and,  striking  the  other  a  severe 
blow  in  the  face  with  his  naked  hand,  and  dodg- 
ing slightly  in-board,  he  returned  his  ciy  of 
triumph  with  full  interest,  and  a  fair  struggle 
began  between  the  two  parties. 

The  conspicuous  station  in  which  the  com- 
batants stood,  and  the  clamour  with  which  they 
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had  commenced  their  onslaught,  attracted  uni- 
versal attention.  Loud  cries  arose  from  both 
sides,  and  as  if  by  mutual  consent,  all  lesser 
combats  appeared  to  be  suspended  during  this 
kind  of  duel  between  the  principal  leader  on 
one  side  and  one  who  was  certainly  no  undis- 
tinguished chief  on  the  other. 

Through  every  rapid  turn  and  dodge  of  the 
two  struggling  bodies,  St.  John  kept  his  rifle 
immoveably  fixed  upon  the  form  of  Boston  Bill, 
varying  it  for  several  moments,  in  the  hope  of 
putting  an  end  to  the  conflict  by  one  of  those 
exquisitely  fine  shots  to  which  his  practised 
hand  and  eye  had  been  so  long  equal;  and  if 
any  human  being  could  have  managed  this,  he 
was  the  man. 

Again  and  again  he  was  on  the  point  of 
drawing  his  trigger,  but,  constantly  as  he  did  so, 
the  intervening  bulk  of  Broadbrim  checked  him 
in  the  very  act,  till,  at  length,  he  was  feign  to 
be  content  with  waiting  until  he  should  see 
which  proved  the  victor,  and  then,  if  the  contest 
went  against  his  side,  he  had  little  doubt  of 
being  able  to  bring  down  the  ruffian  before  he 
could  escape. 
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On  the  other  side,  the  same  style  of  reason- 
ing prevailed,  with  this  marked  exception,  lliat 
instead  of  one  rifle  pointed  ready  for  the  life  of 
Broadbrim,  should  he  succeed,  there  were  ready 
the  whole  of  the  ambushed  three,  and  though, 
perhaps,  held  in  less  skilful  hands,  we  have 
already  seen  that  these  concealed  marksmen 
were  possessed  of  an  aim  by  no  means  to  be 
despised.     Thus  then  the  struggle  proceeded. 

"  Now's  your  time.  Bill !  Throw  him  down 
— throw  the  rascal  overboard!"  shouted  the 
mutineers,  as  they  watched  their  precious  fa- 
vourite using  every  endeavour  to  follow  their 
advice. 

"  Steady — steady,  Broadbrim !  Nothing  can 
be  better,"  returned  the  brigadier,  resolved  that 
the  clamour  of  the  others  should  not  daunt  one 
whose  bravery  had  so  entirely  won  his  heart. 

"  Trip  him  up,  Bill ;  give  him  the  Boston 
kick,  that  will  be  a  floorer.  Now — now — as 
the  steamer  rolls." 

While  these  were  the  various  shouts  on  both 
sides  the  battle  steadily  proceeded,  and  for  some 
time  with  very  equal  chances,  the  intense  rage 
and  evident  exhaustion  of  the  mutineer  being 
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compensated   by  the  much  better  footing  his 
sea-habits  had  taught  him. 

Now  the  struggling  parties,  locked  in  that 
deadly  embrace,  seemed  reeling  together  into 
the  sea;  then,  with  a  strong  effort,  they  re- 
covered themselves,  twining  their  brawny  arms 
around  each  other,  and  bending  and  twisting 
into  every  shape,  form,  and  attitude,  now  both 
of  them  nearly  bowed  down  to  the  planks  on 
which  they  stood,  and  then  presently  regaining 
their  upright  position,  and  fixing  on  each  other 
looks  but  too  indicative  of  the  deadly  purpose 
their  hearts  bore  one  towards  the  other. 

Both  knew  full  well  that  this  was  no  ordi- 
nary encounter  in  which  the  one  might  be 
thrown  down  and  wounded,  and  then  rescued 
by  his  friends.  No !  one  of  them,  it  was  quite 
clear,  must  plunge  into  the  boiling  sea  beneath, 
that  every  moment  parted  at  their  feet,  sinking 
down  into  a  dreadful  abyss,  or  rushed  seething 
upwards  from  below,  in  a  state  of  foam  and 
fury,  as  if  it  must  inevitably  swallow  them  both 
up,  striking  the  paddle-boxes  each  time  with  a 
violence  that  excited  the  hearers'  surprise  how 
they   could   stand   such   rough  usage   without 
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splintering  into  a  thousand  fragments,  and  often 
sending  up  high  jets  of  spray  that  wet  both  the 
stmgglers  to  the  skin^  and  for  a  few  seconds 
nearly  obscured  them  from  the  view  of  either 
party,  while  perpetually  beneath  their  footsteps 
was  heard  the  incessant  and  continual  roar  of  the 
engine,  or,  rather,  the  paddle-wheels,  as  they 
tore  through  the  heayy  seas,  making  the  solid 
wood  that  encased  them  quiver  like  an  aspen; 
withal  seeming  to  render  no  additional  fi^t  or 
evil  passion  necessary,  in  order  to  put  into  the 
utmost  jeopardy  the  liyes  of  all  that  could  yen- 
ture  on  them. 

With  these  fearful  and  marked  concomitants, 
then,  the  extraordinary  struggle  proceeded ;  and, 
though  taking  as  it  does  some  time  to  recount 
on  paper,  yet  so  intense  was  the  interest  felt  in  it 
by  the  numerous  beings  around,  whose  upturned 
and  eager  countenances  were  lighted  by  the  son 
just  rising,  little  more  than  two  minutes  had 
elapsed  since  the  fatal  fray  commenced. 

More  than  once  or  twice  the  unsteady  footiog 
of  Broadbrim  had  nearly  proved  fatal  to  him  as 
the  steamer  made  some  sudden  lurch  or  roll; 
and  though,  on  each  of  these  occasions,  Boston 
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Bill  had  pressed  his  hardest,  still  the  qaaker's 
coolness  had  enabled  him  not  only  to  recover 
himself,  but  to  benefit  by  the  experience,  and  he 
now  sconced  to  stand  unshaken  while  the  steamer 
descended  the  trough  of  one  wave  or  mounted 
furiously  the  crest  of  another. 

The  hemorrhage  that  still  proceeded  from  the 
Bostonian's  jaw  was  eyidently  and  rapidly  ren- 
dering him  too  weak  to  continue  the  contest 
much  longer.  Broadbrim  slowly  but  surely 
might  now  be  seen  pressing  his  huge  adversary 
inch  by  inch  gradually  over  the  paddle-box. 
As  soon  as  this  became  clearly  perceptible,  loud 
shouts  of  congratulation  arose  from  the  saloon 
party. 

**  Bravo,  brave  Broadbrim !  —  now  you  have 
him  —  press  him  hard,  and  he  must  go  !  —  Over 
with  him ! — Bravo,  for  ever,  bravo,  Broadbrim !" 

Nor  were  the  set  on  the  other  side  less  alive  to 
the  tendency  of  the  conflict. 

"  Never  mind,  Bill,  my  boy,  hold  up,  hold  up 
your  pecker.  Kick  him,  kick  him,  for  ever !  kick 
him,  and  he  must  let  go.  Why  the  devil  don't 
you  kick  him !" 

But  whether  Boston  Bill  thought  fighting  to 
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be  one  thing,  and  directing  a  fight  to  be  another, 
we  know  not ;  perhaps  he  was  fearful  that,  how- 
eyer  sound  the  advice  might  be  as  to  the  kicking 
style  of  action,  it  was  not  at  all  impossible  that, 
in  having  recourse  to  such  a  measure,  he  might 
suddenly  lose  his  balance  and  thus  for  ever 
destroy  the  little  chance  that  remained  for  him. 
But  though,  however,  he  certainly  did  not  kick, 
he  had  recourse  to  a  trick  that  was  quite  as 
effectual ;  while  the  parties  were  still  balanced 
on  the  very  edge  almost,  and  when  every  person 
on  the  quarter-deck,  and  on  the  forecastle  too, 
expected  every  moment  to  see  Boston  Bill  top- 
ple down  into  the  abyss  below — ^while  the  pas- 
sengers, in  the  midst  of  their  exultation,  were 
only  fearful  lest  the  desperate  seaman,  in  falling, 
should  persist  in  dragging  his  opponent  to  simi- 
lar destruction — Boston  Bill,  in  truth,  however, 
entertained  no  such  intention ;  but  suddenly  fell- 
ing down  upon  both  his  knees,  and  diving  his  head 
between  the  legs  of  his  antagonist,  with  a  vast 
effort  he  endeavoured  to  tilt  him  fairly  up  into 
the  air.  In  the  weak  state  of  the  mutineer,  this, 
with  so  heavy  a  frame  as  that  of  the  quaker,  was 
impossible ;  but,  unfortunately,  Broadbrim,  mis- 
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taking  that  which  was  a  mere  ntse  for  the  real 
giving  way  of  the  seaman,  instinctively  let  go 
his  hold  to  save  himself,  and,  impelled  by  his 
own  impetus,  before  he  could  take  any  step  to 
avert  it,  fell  at  full  length  over  the  body  of  Bos- 
ton Bill,  his  own  head  and  arms  inclining  down 
the  forepart  of  the  paddle-box,  and  his  right 
shoulder  actually  impending  over  the  flood 
below. 

"Bravo,  bravo,  Boston  Bill  —  you've  done 
the  old  quaker  after  all!"  shouted  the  muti- 
neers. 

But  the  deed  was  yet  not  quite  finished. 
Boston  Bill  had  still  to  extricate  himself  from 
beneath  the  quaker's  clutches.  His  first  effort 
having  proved  ineffectual,  the  sailor,  who  seemed 
much  invigorated  by  the  cheers  of  his  compa- 
nions, made  a  second  and  most  desperate  effort 
before  our  friend  could  sufficiently  recover  his 
position  to  attempt  any  thing  like  a  counter 
movement;  and  the  Bostonian  succeeding  in 
getting  his  hand  beneath  the  moveable  flap  that 
opened  to  repair  the  paddles,  gave  his  body  a 
violent  toss,  and  the  same  motion  that  rolled 

VOL.  II.  N 


266  THE  LOST  SHIP. 

the  quaker  towards  the  sea  helped  to  cany  his 
wily  antagonist  safely  down  the  forepart  of  the 
boXy  towards  his  friends  on  the  forecastle. 

On  the  instant  it  could  be  detected  that  the 
two  combatants  had  [Parted  company,  St.  JiAm 
renewed  his  aim  at  the  mutineer.  Scarcely  did 
he,  however,  possess  a  mementos  time  for  the 
execution  of  his  project.  As  the  seaman  rolled 
rapidly  down  out  of  sight,  one  ankle  just  popped 
up  to  the  old  man's  view— no  more. 

Small  as  this  object  was,  it  proved  however 
more  than  sufficient  for  our  friend's  unerring 
aim.  The  flash  that  momentarily  gleamed  upon 
the  quarter-deck  was  followed  by  the  flying  away 
of  a  few  particles  of  clothing  from  the  extremity 
of  the  wounded  man.  In  the  next  instant  he 
had  disappeared  from  sight,  and  no  one  was 
left  upon  the  paddle-box  but  the  unfortunate 
quaker. 

Seeing  his  perilous  situation,  one  of  the  younger 
passengers  sprang  to  his  assistance ;  but  the  in* 
feitant  discharge  of  all  the  three  rifles  on  the  fore* 
castle  fatally  wounded  the  generous  volunteer, 
and  he  fell  dead  into  the  sea.  A  heavy  roll  of 
the  steamer  followed — the  stout-hearted  friend 
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evidently  felt  himself  going.  With  undiminished 
energy  he  grasped  again  and  again  at  the  too 
smoothly-finished  boards,  to  see  if  some  rude 
cranny  might  not  give  him  an  opportunity  of 
recovering  his  lost  position.  But,  alas,  it  was 
in  vain ! 

One  after  another,  all  his  attempted  efforts  to 
catch  hold  proved  futile  —  for  a  brief  space  he 
seemed  to  remain,  to  the  surprise  of  all,  poised 
upon  the  edge  of  the  steamer— and  then,  as  she 
suddenly  topped  one  sea  more  potent  than  the 
rest,  her  bow  heavily  pitched  down  to  descend 
into  the  dark  void  beneath. 

The  sudden  jerk  gave  the  last  fatal  impetus 
that  was  necessary,  and  slowly  but  inevitably 
the  athletic  form  of  the  gallant  quaker,  to  the 
grief  of  all  his  friends  who  saw  him,  rolled  over 
and  over,  still  vainly  clutching  at  all  that  came 
near  it,  until  it  fell  with  a  heavy  plunge  into  the 
dark  and  pitiless  sea  below. 

The  loud  shouts  of  triumph  that  now  rose 
from  the  rebels  were,  however,  soon  changed  to 
other  notes,  and  drowned  in  the  rapid  report  of 
the  rifles  which  avenged  his  fall ;  and  in  parti- 
cular the  brigadier,  who  felt  that  he  owed  a 
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life  and  much  kindness  to  the  friend  who  had 
just  gone,  cheered  on  all  around  him  to  the  at- 
tack, and  drove  the  enemy,  as  he  thought, 
securely  before  him  to  their  last  retreat ;  hav- 
ing done  which,  he  cheered  forward  his  party 
to  the  destruction  of  those  ambushed  sharp- 
shooters, whose  fire  had  throughout  proved  so 
signally  galling. 

Having  run  through  two  of  these  with  his 
sword,  one  after  the  other,  he  rashly  ventured 
to  look  into  the  bow  of  the  steamer  to  make 
sure  that  none  were  spared ;  and  here,  unex- 
pectedly coming  upon  his  old  friend,  Boston 
Bill,  the  latter  contrived  to  surprise  his  cutlass, 
and,  throwing  him  down  with  one  hand,  assisted 
by  another  seaman,  they  quickly  gagged  the 
brigadier's  mouth,  and  made  him  a  prisoner, 
despite  all  his  efforts  to  the  contrary,  which 
our  readers  may  suppose  were  neither  few  nor 
slight. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  brigadier's  friends,  from 
whom  he  had  thus  rashly  separated  himself, 
having,  as  they  thought,  fully  discharged  their 
duty,  and  not,  unfortunately,  having  noticed 
what  had  become  of  their  commander,  they  na*- 
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turallj  enough  retired  to  the  quarter-deck,  where 
matters  equally  exciting  continued  to  engage 
the  attention  of  all  hands,  until  Symondshad 
been  securely  smuggled  below  into  the  fore- 
cabin,  beyond  all  hope  or  chance  of  rescue. 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 


"  He  was  a  fisherman,  but  fished  for  men." 


Btron. 


During  the  personal  contest  in  which  Broad- 
brim had  been  engaged,  though  there  were  many 
noisier  spectators  and  encouragers  of  the  fight, 
there  were  none  who  took  a  deeper  interest  in 
its  issue,  or  would  have  risked  more  to  dete^ 
mine  it  in  his  favour,  than  friend  Herbert,  be- 
tween whom  and  the  Herculean  man  of  peace 
as  warm  a  friendship  had  arisen  as  the  brief 
date  of  their  acquaintance  rendered  possible. 

Our  hero,  from  the  first,  perceived  that  Broad- 
brim had  committed  a  great  mistake  in  attemp^ 
ing  to  engage  his  opponent  at  such  a  frightful 
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disadvantage  as  he  had  done ;  and  though  it  did 
not  occur  to  him,  as  it  did  to  Mr.  St.  John,  to 
be  ready  to  punish  the  victor,  if  it  should  prove 
their  common  enemy,  yet  a  thought  equally 
in  Herbert's  line  did  present  itself,  namely,  the 
desirability  of  taking  some  step  to  save  the  van- 
quished in  the  struggle,  if  that  should  prove  to 
be  their  friend. 

Hastily  procuring  a  grating,  and  attaching  to 
this  three  or  four  ropes'  ends,  vnth  the  utmost 
rapidity  with  which  he  could  cut  and  hitch 
them  on,  and  finally  securing  to  the  grating 
itself  the  long  and  stout  peak  halyards,  he  ra- 
pidly got  his  apparatus  together,  cut  adrift  the 
halyards  in  question,  made  them  fast  to  one  of 
the  mizen  shrouds,  hoisted  over  the  grating  into 
the  mizen-chains,  jumped  over  after  it  himself, 
and  coiling  the  rope  in  his  hand,  clear  from  all 
impediments,  as  soon  as  every  thing  was  ready 
for  the  catastrophe,  turned  his  glance  coolly  a- 
head  to  see  who  should  be  the  loser  in  the  battle, 
and  to  act  accordingly. 

At  last,  to  his  great  grief,  the  star  of  that 
thrice-died  rascal,  Boston  Bill,  once  more  pre- 
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vailed,  and  neighbour  Broadbrim,  as  we  bi^ 
seen,  fell  headlong  into  the  frightful  void  b«w«A 
liim. 

Great  as  his  fears  were  that  no  possible  tf* 
sistance  could  now  save  the  struggler,  he  det0^ 
mined  that  no  eifort  should  be  lost,  and  at  one 
moment  almost  resolved  to  descend  himsdf  iot® 
the  boiling  surf,  in  order  to  catch  the  oth^«* 
he  rose,  his  great  fear  being  that  BroadbnB 
might  never  see  the  effort  made  to  save  him,  <* 
might  possibly  be  unable  to  swim,  or  that,  lartlj* 
he  might  rise  too  far  astern  for  the  grating  ^ 
reach  him. 

The  last  alarm  was  occasioned  by  the  feet » 
the  steamer  being,  at  the  time  of  Broadbrim* 
fall,  so  high  upon  the  crest  of  the  waves,  in  ^ 
act  of  launching  down,  that  a  fall  of  many 
feet,  more  than  the  whole  depth  of  the  hnD* 
took  place  before  the  body  reached  the  wa^^' 
and  then,  after  the  first  plunge,  the  swift  np^V 
with  which  the  steamer  buried  herself  in  ^ 
deep  blue  valley  beneath  rendered  it  higbly 
probable  that,  when  the  diver  rose  to  ^ 
surface,  the  ship,  in  her  rapid  motion,  mip* 
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have  sprang  over  his  head,  and  left  him  far 
astern. 

Excited  by  these  various  feelings,  Herbert, 
with  a  convulsive  shudder,  watched  the  quaker's 
body  as  it  fell  head  over  heels,  till  meeting  with 
the  clear  but  purple  surface  of  the  sea  a  mo- 
mentary burst  of  foam  appeared  around  him, 
and  down— down  he  went,  almost,  as  Herbert 
thought,  upon  the  very  spot  which  the  wheels 
would  strike  when  next  they  hit  the  water. 

But  no— that  dreadful  fate  at  least  the  quaker 
was  spared.  The  spot  of  foam  his  fall  had  made 
remained  visible  on  the  dark  surge  for  many  mi- 
nutes, and  near  this  Herbert  well  knew  his  friend 
must  rise,  if  at  all. 

With  a  degree  of  anxiety  that  may  easily  be 
conceived,  he  marked  the  round  circle  of  white 
as  it  drew  near  him.  The  paddle-wheel  hit 
just  within  it;  still  the  circlet  remained  un- 
broken:—  it  rapidly  passed  the  centre  of  the 
ship ;  still  no  rising  body  could  be  seen :  —  it 
drew  opposite  the  gangway,  still  the  ocean  gave 
no  sign  of  rendering  up  its  prey :  —  it  drew 

N  5 
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abreast  of  the  main-chains,  still  no  reappeanunce 
of  his  friend.  On— on— on — flew  the  spot  irf 
unsullied  spray  on  its  ground  of  translacent  in- 
digo, appearing  in  its  smiling  freshness  to  mock 
the  aching  heart  that  asked  it  to  gite  back  the 
missing  comrade— the  valuable  ally. 

Now  it  was  opposite  the  mizen-chains,  and 
now,  alas  !  it  was  actually  past  him. 

"  All  is  over,"  muttered  Herbert;  "  perhaps, 
poor  fellow,  he  was  wounded ;  or,  perhaps,  which 
I  never  thought  of  before,  he  might  not  be  able 
to  swim.  That's  the  heaviest  loss  we  shall  have 
this  day,  I  hope/'  he  added,  still  mournfully 
watching  the  departure  of  the  foam  as  it  floated 
astern,  careless  or  noteless  who  mourned  or  re- 
joiced on  its  coming  or  going. 

The  lieutenant  was  in  the  very  act  of  returning 
to  get  in-board  to  see  what  faxther  demanded  his 
attention,  when,  in  turning  to  do  so,  some  ob- 
ject caught  his  attention,  almost  at  his  feet,  but 
a  little  nearer  to  the  bow — some  black  spot,  rea- 
lising almost  the  words  of  the  poet,  as  if  there 
were  in  the  dark  abyss  a  darker  still.  It  was 
now  opposite  to  him,  and  clearly  was  growing 
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larger;  it  was  something  beneath  the  waters, 
and  though  it  might  be  fancy,  Herbert  observed 
what  he  thought  looked  like  an  arm. 

"  Yes,"  he  exclaimed,  "and  surely  there  goes 
a  leg.     At  any  rate,  there  can  be  no  harm  in 

making  a  chance  effort.     I  see  the  exact  place 

« 

where  it  must  come  up,  if  at  all,  and  Til  cast  the 
grating  just  astern  of  it." 

Suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  our  hero  ra- 
pidly, as  he  proposed,  threw  down  the  grating 
into  the  sea,  a  little  nearer  to  the  stem  than  the 
point  where  he  observed  the  rapidly  increasing 
object. 

Anxiously  he  watched  them  both  floating  past 
him,  until,  in  another  second,  doubt  grew  into 
certainty.  And,  first,  his  eye  could  distinctly 
trace  the  figure  of  a  man,  then  the  portly  outline 
of  the  quaker ;  and,  at  last,  the  deep  blue  surface 
of  the  ocean  was  ruflSed  into  foam,  as  the  coun- 
tenance of  the  worthy  friend  appeared,  somewhat 
more  moved,  it  must  be  confessed,  than  usual, 
but  still  wonderfully  possessed,  and  fighting  hard 
for  life  as  ever. 

So  fer  frckvn  vot  being  able  to  swim,  it  was  now 
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evident  that  the  qoaker  was  a  great  proficient 
in  that  useful  art.  With  one  hand  he  cleared  the 
salt  water  from  his  eyes,  and  with  the  other,  bat- 
tling the  waves  most  stoutly,  struck  a-head  mean- 
while the  same  way  as  the  steamer,  and  not  only 
looked  up  to  her  decks  as  if  he  quite  expected 
assistance  in  the  natural  course  of  things,  but 
evidently  recognised  friend  Herbert,  and  made 
some  attempt  to  address  him. 

The  distance,  however,  between  them  was  still 
so  great,  the  wind  was  still  so  high,  and  the  noise 
of  the  paddles  dashing  in  the  water  so  loud,  that 
all  conversation  was  useless.  Herbert  understood 
this  in  a  moment,  and,  mutely  pointing  with  one 
finger  to  the  grating,  which  was  a  little  astern 
of  the  quaker,  with  one  hand,  and  holding  out 
with  the  other  the  halyards  which  were  secured 
to  it.  Broadbrim,  like  a  sensible  body  as  he  was, 
lost  no  further  time  in  attempting  to  parley,  but 
looked  round  in  the  direction  pointed  out,  saw 
the  grating,  immediately  seized  hold  of  it,  and, 
before  the  strain  of  the  ship  came  to  drag  them 
both  through  the  water,  lashed  himself  firmly  to 
the  wooden  bars  by  the  lanyards  which  Herbert 
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had  provided  for  that  purpose.  The  question 
that  now  remained  to  puzzle  them  was  how  to  get 
the  worthy  friend  on  board  once  more. 

Ignorant  of  what  had  been  going  on  a-head, 
Herbert  naturally  concluded  that  any  attempt  to 
hoist  him  in  in  the  proper  way,  namely,  by  get- 
ting a  whip  on  one  of  the  yards,  would  be  in- 
stantly frustrated  by  the  rifles  of  the  enemy  in 
the  bow ;  and  so,  in  all  probability,  that  would 
hare  been  the  result. 

Knowing  himself  to  be  pretty  strong,  he  then 
tried  to  hoist  in  neighbour  Broadbrim  by  his  own 
exertions.  To  gather  in  the  slack  of  the  rope 
was  easy  enough ;  but,  when  it  came  to  hoisting 
up  the  huge  person  of  the  friend,  he  found  all 
his  efforts  to  start  him  unayailing,  further  than 
to  drag  the  sufferer  through  the  water,  a  process 
not  necessary  to  enable  Broadbrim  to  benefit  by 
copious  draughts  of  the  briny  element. 

Under  these  circumstances,  he  was  obliged  to 
take  a  turn  with  the  tow-line ;  and,  jumping  in 
on  the  quarter-deck,  communicated  the  joyful 
intelligence  that  neighbour  Broadbrim  was  not 
yet  become  food  for  fishes. 
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Having  looked  round  in  vain  for  the  brigadier, 
Herbert  naturally  concluded  that  some  good  rea^ 
son  existed  for  his  absence,  namely,  that  he  was 
busy  attending  to  some  duty  for  the  good  of  the 
common  weal,  little  imagining  the  extremes  of 
wrath  and  indignity  he  was  at  that  moment  im- 
dergoing  from  the  mutineers  forward. 

Our  hero  having  picked  out  three  or  four  of 
the  stoutest  among  the  passengers,  they  all 
jumped  over  into  the  mizen-chains,  and,  afLer 
some  slight  difficulty,  succeeded  in  hoisting 
Broadbrim  once  more  on  board.  For  some  mo- 
ments, the  worthy  man  stood,  faint  and  exhausted, 
leaning  against  the  mizen  rigging,  puffing,  and 
panting,  and  throwing  from  his  mouth  a  vast 
quantity  of  salt  water  he  had  been  compelled  to 
swallow,  very  much  against  the  grain.  At  last, 
as  soon  as  he  could  speak,  he  exclaimed — 

*^  This  is  both  over  early  and  over  long  to  take 
a  bath ;  and,  on  my  conscience,  I  am  in  no  huny 
to  repeat  the  dip.  As  for  thee,  friend  Herbert, 
I  owe  thee  a  large  debt  for  my  rescue,  and  hope 
we  may  both  live  to  see  it  paid  yet  for  all  that's 
come  and  gone,  though  that  is  much.     And  now 
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let  US  finish  driying  the  hornets  to  their  hole ; 
though,  peradventure,  I  am  late  in  the  day  to 
propose  that  which  thou  hast  already  accom- 
plished." 

"  Don't  distress  yourself  about  them,  Broad- 
brim/' said  Herbert,  '^  bat  come  down  to  the 
saloon  as  soon  as  possible,  and  I  will  mix  you  a 
good  stiff  glass  of  grog  while  you  change  your 
clothes." 

"  Why,  truly,"  responded  the  other,  laying  his 
broad  but  now  blue  hand  on  a  certain  tender 
portion  of  the  person,  which  in  him  was  very 
largely  developed,  "  after  all  the  exertions  of  the 
morning,  I  confess  the  creature-comforts  are  not 
to  be  despised ;  and,  truly,  my  morning  dip  has 
given  me  an  appetite.  But,  first  of  all,  let  me 
inquire,  how  is  friend  Symonds  ?  He  is  a  rash 
young  man ;  but,  I  confess,  to  save  his  life  I 
would  willingly  take  dip  the  second.  Where 
is  he  ?" 

"  I  haven't  seen  him  lately,"  replied  Herbert ; 
"  but,  never  fear,  he  is  too  wide  awake  a  person 
not  to  be  aU  right,  wherever  he  is.     I  suppose 
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he  is  gone  down  into  the  saloon  for  something  or 
other ;  so  come  along  and  join  him." 

"  Lead  on,  friend,  and  I  will,*'  answered  the 
quaker,  motioning  to  Herbert,  who  at  once  did 
as  he  was  desired. 
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CHAPTER  XXVI. 

"  Forth  with  my  coffers,  all  my  gold  is  free. 
Ere  harm  shall  hap  to  aught  of  thine  or  thee. 


»9 


No  sooner  did  Broadbrim  appear  on  deck, 
than  congratulations  were  showered  down  from 
every  side  both  on  him  and  his  deliverer,  who 
certainly  deserved  the  greatest  credit  for  the  de- 
liberate manner  in  which  he  had  set  to  work,  and 
saved  the  qnaker. 

Before  going  below,  Herbert  now  carried  into 
effect  the  project  which  had  been  before  pre- 
vented ;  and,  taking  advantage  of  the  severe  blow 
which  had  recently  been  struck  against  the  muti- 
neers, by  which  their  riflers  had  been  carried  off, 
and  such  losses  inflicted  on  their  numbers,  they 
rapidly  slued  round  the  cutter  into  the  original 
position  for  which  she  intended,  and,  bundling 
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all  the  mattresses  into  the  body  of  the  boat,  left 
her  as  a  complete  blockade  against  the  often-con- 
tested gangway,  and  appointed  three  of  the  pas- 
sengers, as  before,  to  keep  up  a  recognizance  on 
the  movements  of  the  mutineers,  and  to  fiie 
unhesitatingly  on  all  who  should  dare  to  expose 
themselves  to  observation. 

These  precautionary  measures  taken,  the  rest 
of  our  friends  repaired  to  the  cabin  below. 
Here,  in  some  employment  or  other,  Herbert 
naturally  expected  to  find  the  brigadier.  Not, 
however,  seeing  him,  he  thought  he  might  have 
retired  to  the  private  cabin  to  change  his  dress ; 
accordingly,  he  prepared  to  seek  him  there,  but 
as  he  was  still  not  to  be  found,  he  then  com- 
menced the  inquiiy  on  all  hands, 

"  Where  is  the  brigadier  ? " 

No  brigadier  was,  however,  forthcoming.  Had 
any  one  seen  him  ?  No ;  no  one  had  even  seen 
him,  that  is,  at  least,  in  the  cabin;  and  after 
various  inquiries  as  to  where  he  had  last  ap- 
peared, it  was  finally  discovered  that  he  was 
last  seen,  like  a  good  and  valiant  knight,  cutting 
down  the   enemy,  in  the  persons  of  the  am- 
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bushed  riflemen,  whose  severe  annoyance  he  had 
ofiten  himself  felt  so  keenly  and  so  loudly  de- 
plored. Still,  if  no  ill  had  befallen  him,  why 
was  he  not  forthcoming  with  the  rest?  What 
could  have  kept  him  behind  his  party  ? 

Every  one  foreboded  evil,  but  none  liked  to 
acknowledge  its  probability.  Again  a  search 
was  made,  and  again  it  proved  ineffectual; 
and  while  this  continued  to  throw  a  great  damp 
on  the  general  joy  at  Broadbrim's  recovery,  the 
public  hopes  and  fears  were  suddenly  and  sadly 
set  at  rest  by  the  arrival  of  one  of  the  watch, 
who  ran  down  pale  and  breathless,  exclaiming, 

"  The  brigadier's  taken  prisoner,  and  they 
are  going  to  hang  him ! " 

At  tlus  disastrous  intelligence  one  universal 
shriek  arose  from  the  ladies  in  general,  and,  in 
particular,  the  candlestick-maker's  only  heiress 
swooned  away.  With  all  the  fair,  the  gallant 
soldier's  intrepid  bravery  above-deck  and  win- 
ning attentions  below,  had  rendered  him  a  great 
£&vourite;  while,  on  the  susceptible  heart  of 
the  tender  young  candlestick-maker,  divers  soft 
speeches,  winning  smiles,  and  tender  pressures 
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of  the  hand,  had  assisted  in  carrying  on  a  flir- 
tation and  making  an  impression  that  would 
never  have  been  recked  of  had  not  this  prema- 
ture and  inconsiderate  disclosure  been  made  of 
the  brave  brigadier's  captivity  and  threatened 
execution. 

^^  What !"  exclaimed  all  the  gentlemen,  on 
hearing  the  intelligence.  ^^  You  must  be  under 
some  mistake,  boy ! " 

*^  Oh,  no ;  there  can  be  no  mistake  in  the 
.matter,"  said  the  messenger,  in  an  under-voice, 
as  the  ladies  all  rallied  round  the  fainting  girl, 
"  for  they  have  brought  him  out  upon  the  fore- 
castle, with  a  halter  round  his  neck,  and  his 
arms  pinioned  behind  him." 

This  startling  information,  combined  with  the 
loud  shouting  that  was  now  heard  on  the 
quarter-deck,  caused  a  general  rush  of  the  gen- 
tlemen from  the  saloon ;  and  when  they  arrived 
in  sight  of  the  forecastle,  there,  truly  enough,  as 
their  informant  had  told  them,  the  gaUant 
brigadier  stood  pinioned  with  hb  arms  behind 
him,  while  round  his  neck  was  fsistened  a  halter 
or  yard  rope,  that  was  evidently  reeved  throu^ 
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some  block  aloft  before  the  foremast,  which 
had  thus  shielded  from  the  watch  on  deck  the 
person  of  the  sailor  who  must  have  gone  aloft 
to  fix  it,  and  who,  having  done  so,  appeared  to 
have  returned  in  safety  to  the  fore-cabin  below 
with  the  other  end  of  the  rope  in  question, 
which  had  doubtless  been  there  fitted  on  to  the 
neck  of  the  victim,  and  the  latter  made  to 
ascend  and  exhibit  himself  to  his  friends  on  the 
quarter-deck,  in  the  interesting  costume  he 
now  offered  to  their  eyes. 

"  Halloa,  brigadier,  what  is  the  matter  ? " 
shouted  Herbert,  the  moment  he  came  up  and 
saw  this  spectacle  which,  but  for  the  fatal  ter- 
mination to  which  it  pointed,  certainly  wore  an 
appearance  that  looked  droll  to  a  degree. 

It  is  quite  clear  the  brigadier  heard  the 
question,  but  in  answer  to  it  only  shook  his 
head  in  a  very  mournful  manner.  Herbert  then 
repeated  his  query,  and  still  getting  no  reply 
was  about  to  take  up  a  telescope  to  examine 
the  cause  of  this  unwonted  silence,  but  Broad- 
brim interposed,  saying, 

"  Friend  Herbert,  thee  mayest  well  wonder 
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to  hear  friend  Symonds  silent ;  but  I  can  8a?e 
thee  all  the  trouble  of  looking,  for  I  perceiTe 
the  men  of  Grath  have  saved  him  every  f&tigne 
of  talking  by  treating  him  like  a  common 
scold ;  that  is,  friend  Herbert,  they  haye  gagged 
him." 

"  Hark,  sir !"  interrupted  Mr.  St.  John.  "  I 
hear  somebody  hailing ;"  and  this,  indeed,  was 
true,  for  silence  having  been  obtained,  ih&j 
could  all  distinguish  these  words  shouted  in 
the  forecastle,  and  which,  to  use  a  term  once 
much  in  vogue,  appeared  to  come  from  the 
depths  of  the  pitcher-country ;  or,  in  plain  Eng- 
lish, the  speaker,  unwilling  to  hazard  his  doub^ 
less  valuable  person,  continued  concealed  below 
in  the  fore-cabin  while  he  directed  his  voice  to 
those  who  remained  aft, 

"  Quarter-deck,  a-hoy,  there  !*' 

"  Halloa  !''  answered  Herbert  for  the  rest. 

"  We  want  to  know,'*  resumed  the  first 
speaker,  "  whether  you  consider  this  prisoner 
worth  a  ransom,  or  whether  you  wish  us  to 
proceed  in  hanging  him  ?*' 

'^  Why,  undoubtedly,  we  wish  to  ransom  him. 
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if  you  wai  give  us  a  chance,"  returned  Herbert. 
"  What  is  it  you  want  for  his  ransom  ? 

^^  If  we  send  a  party  aft  to  you  to  discuss  the 
matter,  will  you  promise,  on  the  honour  of  gen- 
tlemen, to  observe  a  strict  truce ;  and  if  we  don't 
agree  to  the  terms  of  the  ransom,  to  let  our  party 
come  back  safe  and  sound  without  injury?" 

^  What  say  you,  gentlemen  ?"  demanded  Her- 
bert, turning  round  to  the  other  passengers; 
*'  yon  hear  the  demand  this  fellow  makes ;  would 
it  be  safe  to  grant  it  ?" 

Stay,  sir,  stay,"  said  one  of  the  volunteers. 

See  how  the  brigadier  is  shaking  his  head ! 
Does  he  mean,  do  you  think,  that  there  is  some 
treachery  ?" 

**  I  don't  know,"  said  Herbert ;  "  but,  as  to 
that,  we  can  demand,  before  going  any  farther, 
that  Symonds  shall  be  unbound,  to  say  what  he 
thinks  proper  to  us  on  the  propriety  of  this 
course." 

To  this  all  parties  seemed  agreed;  and  ac- 
cordingly, Herbert  hailed  back  to  the  forecastle, 
saying, 

*^  Before  we  go  any  further  into  a  discussion 
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of  this  matter  of  ransoming  the  prisoner,  ^^e 
wish  you  to  ungag  him,  in  order  that  we  may 
hear  what  he  has  to  say  to  it  himself." 

"  Wait  a  moment,  then,*'  answered  back  the 
voice ;  and  a  delay  for  some  time  took  place, 
which  was  occupied  by  the  holders  of  the  quar- 
ter-deck, in  discussing  the  possible  danger  that 
might  accrue  to  their  party  from  any  treachery 
on  the  side  of  the  mutineers,  and  finally  it  was 
agreed  nem.  con.  that,  if  only  three  of  the  latter 
were  allowed  to  be  present  at  the  conference, 
as  to  the  ransom,  it  was  utterly  impossible  that 
any  danger  could  arise,  as  these  would  be  easily 
overpowered,  and  would  form  a  sufficient  pledge 
for  the  good  conduct  of  the  rest. 

They  then  debated  whether  they  should  re- 
ceive them  in  the  saloon  or  on  deck ;  and  it  was 
decided  that  the  latter  should  be  the  place 
of  rendezvous,  the  reason  being  a  very  sufficient 
one,  given,  therefore,  by  Broadbrim. 

"  Thou  seest,  friend,"  said  the  quaker,  "  that 
should  these  knaves  in  buckram  prove  trea- 
cherous, which  is,  after  all,  but  a  part  of  their 
nature,  and  thou  hast  by  force  to  &11  back  upon 
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the  carnal  weapon,  much  damage  might  arise  to 
the  ladies  below,  not  only  in  point  of  mental 
suffering,  but  actually  in  point  of  bodily  injuries, 
were  it  necessary  with  a  strong  arm  to  preserve 
the  peace." 

In  this  sentiment  all  having  joined,  notice  v^as 
sent  below  to  all  the  gentlemen  to  attend  the 
anticipated  conference  with  every  possible  de- 
scription of  arms,  in  order  to  form  as  imposing 
a  front  as  possible. 


VOL.  II. 
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CHAPTER  XXVn. 

"  The  heralds  now  conduct  them  to  the  fleet. 
Where  wise  Ulysses,  with  fdU  powers  to  treat 
For  the  rich  ransom  of  their  captive,  sate. 
With  sterner  Diomed,  in  deep  dehate." 

Iliad. 

"  Quarter-deck,  ahoy !"  was  now  heard  in  the 
voice  that  had  first  hailed  them ;  **  we  have 
thought  over  your  request  to  unga^  this  red 
herring  in  a  blue  coat,  and  we  can't  grant  it ; 
therefore,  if  you  can't  ransom  him  without  hea^ 
ing  him  preach,  why  we'll  take  the  trouble  off 
your  hands,  by  hanging  him  at  once." 

Here  a  very  significant  twitch  was  given  to 
the  rope,  which  rather  swayed  the  brigadier 
from  his  perpendicular ;  and,  as  the  end  was  fas- 
tened round  his  neck,  in  perfect  halter-fieushion, 
it  must  have  given  him  great  pain.     Herbert, 
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who  saw  this  wanton  exercise  of  power,  and  be- 
held it  with  the  greatest  indignation,  immedi- 
ately cried  out — 

"  Hold  !  you  infernal  scoundrels !  Robbers 
and  cut-throats  as  you  are,  you  might  at  least 
respect  the  misfortunes  of  a  brave  man,  even 
though  you  do  happen  to  have  him  in  your 
power." 

"  You  be  smothered  !"  was  replied.  "  You  be 
cutting  it  tarnation  superfine  grand,  ain't  you  ? 
that's  a  fact.  You  may  think  yourself  well  off 
we  haven't  got  your  neck  in  the  halter,  or  else, 
I'm  by  no  means  clear,  ransom  or  no  ransom, 
that  you  would  ever  get  back  to  your  friends 
again ;  so  don't  you  talk,  but  just  give  us  an  an- 
swer to  our  summons,  for  we  shan't  keep  this 
fellow  waiting  here  long.  I  dare  say  you  think 
you  be  doing  it  all  very  fine,  but  we  know  more 
what  passes  in  that  saloon  aft,  than  you  guess 
for.  What  right  have  you  to  keep  back  the  gen- 
tleman's money,  when  he's  all  ready,  else,  to  act 
like  a  sensible  man,  and  pay  it  over  to  us,  to 
save  all  farther  dispute,  you  pia-waw-waw  ?" 

Herbert  could  not  help  smiling  at  the  word 
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dispute  being  applied  to  a  case  like  the  present, 
where  one  party  was  actoated  by  the  grossest 
feelings  of  plunder  and  slaughter,  and  the  other 
was  fighting  for  their  lives  and  the  public 
property,  for  such,  in  a  manner,  the  freight  of 
the  ship  might  be  termed. 

Desiring  the  mutineers  to  give  them  ten  mi- 
nutes for  consultation,  Herbert  returned  to  the 
group  who  were  standing  near  the  skylight,  Mr. 
St.  John  among  the  rest,  and,  addressing  him  in 
particular,  said  : 

"  Before  we  proceed  any  farther  in  the  ques- 
tion of  the  proposed  ransom,  it  occurs  to  me  to 
be  a  very  unnecessary  step,  merely  because  the 
brigadier  is  in  a  little  more  peril  than  has  sur- 
rounded us  all  for  the  last  twenty-four  hours, 
that  we  should  now,  without  another  question  or 
struggle,  abandon  the  property  for  which  we 
have  made  so  stout  a  fight.  I  am  of  opinioo, 
before  we  do  anything  of  the  sort,  it  would  be 
much  wiser  to  make  a  bold  sally  and  cut  the 
brigadier's  halter.  Being,  nearly  all  of  us,  all 
armed,  it  would  be  easily  managed ;  and,  depend 
upon  it,  some  fear  of  this  sort  is  their  only  rea- 
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son  for  not  allowing  their  prisoner,  the  brigadier, 
to  be  ungagged ;  perhaps,  he  would  have  told  us 
that  the  mutineers  are  so  weakened  in  their 
losses,  and  so  divided  in  their  counsel,  that  one 
more  vigorous  attack  would  bring  us  an  unquali- 
fied victory." 

"I,  for  one,  meet  this  proposition  with  the 
most  stout  resistance,"  said  Mr.  St.  John;  ^^it 
appears  to  me  erroneous  altogether ;  wrong  in 
principle,  feeble  in  policy." 

"  Well,  friend,  to  me  it  appears  altogether  as 
correct  in  each,"  said  Broadbrim,  apparently 
determined  to  support  Herbert  to  the  utter- 
most. 

"  How  you  can  reconcile  that  view  with  your 
persuasion  of  universal  peace  and  charity,  sir,  I 
leave  you  to  decide,"  drily  rejoined  St.  John. 
**  Still,  for  all  that,  I  must  take  leave  to  express 
my  own  opinions  as  to  the  subject,  which  is,  un- 
fortunately, so  much  connected  with  myself  as 
this  ill-omened  money ;  and,  once  for  all,  I  must 
remark  that  a  great  deal  too  much  contention 
has  already  been  allowed  to  take  place  respecting 
it.  On  the  head  of  you,  sir,  man  of  peace  though 
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you  call  yourself,  will  rest  the  blood  of  those 
unhappy  men  who  have  fallen  since  our  council 
of  war  last  night ;  and  now,  instead  of  counsel- 
ling further  bloodshed,  do  you  not  think  it  would 
be  more  becoming  in  you  to  gaze  on  the  ill-&ted 
remains  of  that  poor  young  man  whom  your  ex- 
ample has  led  to  rush  upon  an  untimely  &te ; 
but  I  will  take  care  that  no  more  victims  are 
offered  up  upon  the  shrine  of  Mammon,  as  far  as 
my  property  is  concerned/* 

^^  As  thou  pleasest,  friend  ;  as  thou  pleasest,*" 
calmly  rejoined  the  quaker ;  ^^  thou  seemest  as 
strongly  moved  as  if  we  were  battling  to  despoil 
thee  of  thy  worldly  goods,  instead  of  to  protect 
them  in  thy  possession  ;  but  whatever  we  may 
think  of  thy  generosity  to  thine  enemies,  I,  for 
one,  can  never  forget  the  amount  of  thy  grati- 
tude to  thy  friends." 

"  Friendship  !"  said  St.  John,  almost  fiercely, 
as  he  heard  this  word,  "  do  you  think  me  such 
a  fool  as  to  indulge  in  any  dream  of  the  sort? 
Friendship !  and  among  mankind,  too,  as  if  the 
thing  were  possible !  No  doubt  your  services  are 
great,  sir,"  with  a  profound  bow,  "  but  I  think 
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they  would  have  been  greater  had  you  simply 
have  waited  until  they  were  demanded/' 

Without  uttering  another  word,  Mr.  St.  John 
advanced  to  the  break  of  the  quarter-deck,  and, 
hailing  the  mutineers,  exclaimed  \ — 

"  Seamen,  the  great  bulk  of  the  property 
which  you  desire  to  gain  is  mine.     I  have  no 
objection  to  give  up  every  farthing  that  I  possess 
to  ransom  the  life  of  your  prisoner ;  therefore,  at 
once  cast  him  loose  from  the  degrading  position 
in  which  you  have  placed  him.     In  a  few  mi- 
nutes I  will  tell  you  whether  the  majority  of  the 
gentlemen  who  are  passengers   on  board  will 
permit  some  of  your  party  to  come  aft,  and  fix 
the  conditions  on  which  we  give  you  up  the 
gold,  with  a  promise  of  security  from  all  moles-  * 
tation.     K  they  will  allow  me  to  pass  my  word 
to  you  to  that  effect,  I  will ;  if  not,  still  you 
will  believe  me  the  gold  is  yours,  on  condition 
that  you  give  up  all  further  firing,  and  respect 
the  comfort  and  life  of  your  prisoner. " 

"  Avast  heaving,  old  fellow !  not  so  fast !  your 
memory  seems  wonderful  short  on  one  point.  If 
you  give  up  the  gold,  remember  we  shall  ship  it 
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in  one  of  the  boats,  and  be  off  with  it  at  once. 
You  don't  expect,  I  hope,  that  we  are  so  predons 
green  as  to  go  back  with  yon  to  England,  and 
get  our  necks  stretched  there  by  the  laws  for 
piracy?  You  don't  expect  that,  I  hope,  do 
you?  because  if  you  do  you  are  mistaken;  so 
make  your  minds  up  to  that  when  yon  consult. 
We'll  give  you  back  our  prisoner  safe  and  sound, 
and  we'll  cut  our  stick  at  once  with  your  money- 
chests.  No  mistake  about  the  matter  either 
way,  you  know." 

"  When  I  make  a  gift,  it  is  a  gift  in  every 
sense.  Man,  restore  your  prisoner  to  me  unhurt, 
and  you  may  take  my  gold  if  you  please  with 
you  the  next  moment;  the  further  and  the 
quicker  you  wander  with  it,  the  better  I  shall  be 
pleased ;  you  may  take  it  to  the  depths  of  the 
sea,  if  you  will." 

"  Bravo,  old-stick-in-the-mud !  We  don't 
want  to  go  quite  so  far  as  that,  thank  ye  all  the 
same  to  you,"  returned  the  sailor,  while  a  loud 
cheer  burst  from  his  companions  concealed  below 
the  hatchway.  St.  John  having  now  put  a  defi- 
nite bar  to  any  further  defence  of  the  freight,  re- 
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turned  to  the  circle  of  passengers  whom  he  had 
left  on  the  after-part  of  the  quarter-deck.  Here 
he  found  Ebenezer  Wire  holding  forth  in  a  per- 
fect state  of  frenzy. 

"  I  tell  you  I  never  will  consent  to  it ;  I  tell 
you  I'd  rather  they  should  tear  my  claws  off, 
that's  a  fact.  What !  give  up  my  own  gold ! 
No ;  they  shall  take  my  heart  out  of  me  first, 
and  fry  it  before  my  face.  Ha,  here  he  comes," 
turning  round,  as  St.  John  appeared.  *^  And  a 
pretty  mess  you've  made  of  it,  you  have  !  Why, 
you  fool,  you're  as  mad  as  an  adder !  that's  a 
fact.  I  always  heard  you  English  were  a  sni- 
velling, drivelling,  snail-pace,  tarnation  super- 
fine set  of  fools,  but  I  never  saw  such  a  proof  of 
it  as  I  have  this  blessed  morning  of  my  life. 
This  blessed  morning  I  never  shall  forget,  I  tell 
you.  What,  seventy-five  thousand  pounds  worth 
of  gold,  and  give  it  up  without  striking  a  blow ! 
Why  you  must  have  stole  it,  that's  what  you 
must,  and  I  don't  scruple  to  tell  you  so,  that's 
a  fact.  You,  you,"  continued  the  Yankee,  at 
last  getting  into  such  a  rage,  and  vociferating 
his  words  out  with  such  rapidity,  and  so  strong 
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a  nasal  twang,  that  it  was  difficult  to  follow 
them.  ^*  You  give  up  seventy-fiye  thousand 
pounds  of  honest  money !"  as  he  saw  Mr.  St 
John  silently  looking  at  him,  with  a  smile  of  su- 
preme contempt.  "  No,  no,  neither  you  nor  any 
other  man  that  ever  was  bom  could  do  it,  so  I 
tell  you ;  but  there— there,  it*s  no  use  talking  to 
you !  it's  quite  clear  to  my  mind  that  for  you  to 
talk  of  giving  up  this  here  sum  without  a  single 
blow,  you  must  be  the  most  complete,  tarnation, 
superfine  coward,  in  all  the  creation." 

Up  to  this  moment  we  have  said  that  Mr.  St. 
John  had  borne  unmoyed  the  torrent  of  Ebenezer 
Wire's  vituperation ;  wearing  all  the  while  that 
look  of  mingled  pity  and  contempt,  half  gene- 
rous, half  derisive,  as  much  as  to  say  this  poor 
wretch  is  only  speaking  from  the  feelings  of  his 
grovelling  nature,  he  is  unendowed  with  the 
same  faculties  to  support  his  misfortunes  that  I 
am  blest  withal,  and  therefore  I  forgive  him  this 
exhibition  of  impotent  rage. 

When,  however,  the  word  "  coward  ^  fell  from 
the  Yankee's  lips,  a  total  change  seemed  to  pass 
over  the  old  man's  face.  In  an  instant  a  haughty 
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and  terrible  sternness  reigned  predominant. 
The  eye  flashed  fire  for  a  few  moments,  as  if 
partly  taken  by  surprise  that  any  one  should 
dare  to  use  such  language,  and  as  if  partly  deba- 
ting how  it  should  be  met. 

The  hesitation  was  not  long ;  and,  Ebenezer, 
like  most  intemperate  men,  seemed  too  much 
engrossed  by  his  own  folly  to  notice  the  ap- 
proach of  the  storm  he  had  himself  raised,  else 
there  is  little  doubt  that  he  would  have  used  his 
time  better  by  getting  out  of  the  way ;  for, 
quickly  darting  his  hands  on  the  muzzle  of  Her- 
bert's rifle,  the  insulted  gentleman,  who  found  it 
yield  instantly  to  his  grasp,  swung  the  stock  for 
two  seconds  in  the  air,  and  then  with  all  pos- 
sible force  dashed  it  full  in  the  face  of  Ebe- 
nezer. 

^*  Take  that,  sir,"  said  Mr.  St.  John,  at  the 
same  moment ;  *^  that  is  the  only  answer  that  I 
condescend  to  such  a  lie." 

The  dose  just  administered  was  so  richly  de- 
served, and  answered  so  completely  to  the  feel- 
ings of  all  around  who  had  heard  the  provoca- 
tion, that  a  sort  of  general  buzz  of  approbation 
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arose  from  the  lips  of  every  one  but  Ebenezer, 
who,  however,  received  the  salute  given  to 
him  in  a  manner  that  did  not  excite  much 
less  surprisQ  than  he  himself  manifested  on 
being  so  summarily  brought  to  book. 

"  Hallo,  Britisher  !'*  exclaimed  he,  applying 
his  hand  to  his  face,  which,  as  may  easily  be  sup- 
posed, bled  profusely  from  the  heavy  blow,  "  I 
didn't  expect  that  o'  you ;  if  it  was  some  of  our 
folks,  I  can  tell  you  among  us  Yankees,  they 
would  say  this  was  carrying  the  joke  too  far. 
Why  didn't  you  say  what  was  coming,  or  tell  a 
fellow  you  didn't  like  jesting?  How  was  I  to  know 
that  you'd  go  to  take  offence  at  a  little  figure  of 
speech  ? — there's  no  harm  in  what  /  say,  nor  any 
offence  ever  taken  among  folks  where  I  come 
from  right  oflF  south.  One  would  think  you 
came  down  east,  that's  where  you  come  from, 
and  you're  a  pretty  inconsiderate,  proud,  haughty, 
passionate  chap,  that's  what  you  are !  But,  if 
you  come  that  dodge  again,  I  shall  be  angry,  / 
shall,  and  no  mistake.     But,  now  to  business." 

But  what  Mr.  Ebenezer  said,  after  the  ex- 
traordinary opinion  he  seemed  to  entertain  of 
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what  was  a  joke  and  what  went  beyond  it,  did 
not  seem  to  gain  much  attention. 

The  passengers,  seeing  it  was  useless  any 
longer  to  fight  against  Mr.  St.  John's  resolute 
determination,  not  to  permit  his  property  to  be 
made  a  cause  of  bloodshed,  at  once  agreed  to 
authorise  his  passing  his  word  of  honour  to  the 
mutineers,  that  any  three  of  them,  who  might 
come  aft,  to  arrange  a  ransom,  should  enjoy  all 
the  protection  of  an  armistice,  being  free  to 
come,  or  go,  or  stay,  during  the  next  two  hours, 
without  let  or  hinderance. 

The  old  gentleman  at  this  expressed  his 
thanks  for  their  concession  to  his  views,  as  well 
as  his  .gratitude  for  the  readiness  they  had  dis- 
played to  protect  his  property,  should  he  require 
it;  and  then,  hailing  the  mutineers,  told  them, 
that  they  might  send  aft  any  of  their  numbers 
not  exceeding  three,  towards  whom  he  was 
authorised  by  his  fellow-passengers  to  pass  his 
honour,  that  every  protection  and  immunity 
should  be  observed. 
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CHAPTER  XXVni. 

"  Can  such  things  be. 
And  overcome  as  like  a  samxner  doud. 
Without  our  special  wonder  ?" 

Shakspsabs. 

When  the  stonn  and  its  fury  had  swept  off 
the  officers  of  the  ship,  and  several  of  its  principal 
seamen,  it  deprived  the  passengers,  as  a  matter 
of  coarse,  of  all  means  of  knowing  what  sailors 
were  still  left  on  board,  and  whether  any  of 
those  so  left  had  joined  the  matinous  party. 

Up  to  the  time  when  the  helmsman  was  shot, 
none  of  the  crew  had  appeared  to  be  concerned 
in  the  proceedings,  but,  after  his  loss,  all  further 
clue  to  the  identity  of  any  of  the  perpetrators 
in  the  violence  had  passed  beyond  the  reach  of 
Herbert  and  his  friends. 

Whether,  therefore,  any  of  the  seamen  of  the 
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vessel  were  supporting  the  scheme  of  plunder — 
whether  they  had  been  made  prisoners,  and  kept 
in  forcible  captivity — ^whether  they  had  all  been 
washed  overboard— or,  whether  they  were  sim- 
ply holding  back,  afraid  to  be  seen  participating 
in  the  guilty  seizure  of  the  ship,  but  yet  not 
able,  or  not  choosing  to  prevent  it — ^were  all 
matters  of  mere  speculation.  The  same,  also, 
with  the  stokers,  whose  duty  it  was  to  manage 
the  engine ;  and,  indeed,  so  long  as  this  con- 
tinued to  be  worked,  it  was  a  matter  of  indif- 
ference to  those  who  had  the  command  of  the 
helm  what  might  be  the  intentions  of  those 
who  propelled  the  ship  a-head,  since  this  was 
quite  clear  she  could  only  go  in  the  direction 
chosen  by  those  who  had  the  guidance  of  the 
rudder. 

For  some  time,  Herbert  had  entertained  strong 
suspicions  that  the  compass  by  which  they  were 
steering,  and  which  was  a  sort  of  toy  compass 
belonging  to  a  passenger,  was  a  very  weak  and 
f&ulty  one;  still,  as  the  weather  remained  so 
thick  as  totally  to  exclude  all  possibility  of  get- 
ting any  observation  of  the  heavenly  bodies,  right 
or  wrong,  they  had  no  other  remedy  for  it  but 
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to  make  the  best  dead-reckoning  in  their  power^ 
and  to  trust  the  rest  to  the  chapter  of  accid^ts. 

^^  Friend  Herbert,  dost  then  not  think  the 
weather  is  grown  exceeding  cold?'*  demanded 
the  quaker,  flapping  his  body  with  hb  huge 
arms,  as  if  to  keep  it  warm. 

"  Yes,"  answered  Herbert,  "  I  have  thought 
so  several  times  during  the  last  few  hours,  and 
through  the  whole  of  last  night;  a  sensation 
which  increases  every  hour ;  but  troubles  of  any 
sort  never  come  singly  we  know,  and  I  presume 
this  sharp  weather  comes  to  remind  us  of  the 
fact,  as  Ebenezer  Wire  here  would  say." 

"  Look,  friend,  look,"  interrupted  Broadbrim, 
directing  Herbert's  attention  to  the  forecastle, 
^*  methinks  here  come  the  high  contracting 
parties." 

"  Ay,"  quoth  Ebenezer ;  "  now  we  shall  see  a 
scene  that  has  not  often  been  witnessed  upon 
the  seas,  I  calculate ;  one  giving  up  a  fortune 
who  might  keep  it,  and  the  strong  yielding  to 
the  weak.  They  come  in  state,  too,  mister. 
What!  have  we  three  niggers,  or  at  least  in 
sable?" 

^^  No,"  said  Herbert,  looking  in  the  quarter 
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to  which  his  attention  had  been  directed. 
"  The  first  is  your  friend,  Boston  Bill ;  only  I 
see  that  he  and  his  companions  have  all  blacked 
their  faces,  as  if  they  thought  it  not  impossible 
that  we  might  yet  have  to  meet  them  for  this 
business  in  a  court  of  justice,  and  therefore  they 
imagine  we  shall  be  more  puzzled  in  recognising 
them/* 

"  Truly  prudential.  Ah !  now  I  see  it  is 
that  limping  yarlet  who  assisted  me  to  a  cold 
bath  of  such  extreme  copiousness  scarce  an 
hour  ago.  It  is  a  pity  to  see  a  man  like  that 
spinning  himself  a  halter,  with  as  much  clever- 
ness as  would,  if  honestly  exerted,  conduct  him 
to  irreproachable  wealth  and  honour :  but  here 
they  are,  and  now  let  us  hear  what  they  have 
to  say  for  themselves." 

As  Broadbrim  ceased,  three  tall  and  powerful 
figures  ascended  the  quarter-deck.  They  were 
most  of  them  dressed  in  the  wild  peculiar  style 
of  men  accustomed  to  pass  their  lives  in  the 
forest,  with  just  such  a  dash  here  and  there  of 
something  nautical  as  plainly  proved  their  skins 
and  other  trappings  to  be  a  mere  disguise. 
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Each  man  wore  a  belt  stock  foil  of  pistols, 
and  ready,  at  the  slightest  motion  of  his  hand, 
together  with  the  instrument  so  deadly  in  dose 
conflict  which  we  have  so  often  described,  which 
many  of  the  passengers  now  had  an  opportuni^ 
of  inspecting,  for  the  first  time,  and  which,  firom 
its  razor-like  keenness  and  deadly  polish,  pro- 
duced a  most  striking  effect. 

Most  of  the  passengers  seemed  insensibly  to 
give  way  to  an  involuntary  shudder  as  they 
contemplated  this  disgrace  to  a  ftree  country, 
and  dwelt  for  a  moment  in  fancy  on  the  unplea- 
sant acquaintance  which  their  throats  had,  in 
all  probability,  escaped  making  with  it. 

From  the  instruments  of  the  negotiators  the 
transition  was  natural  to  their  persons;  and  if 
the  decorations  instilled  you  with  dread,  those 
who  wore  them  were,  in  an  eminent  degree,  cal- 
culated to  fill  you  with  still  more  horror  and 
loathing :  from  no  one  of  them  yet  seemed  to 
be  washed  off  the  sanguinary  traces  of  last 
night's  fray;  but  on  their  clothes,  their  hands, 
their  faces,  were  left  its  dark  and  murder-telling 
stains. 
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None  of  them  appeared  to  have  shayed  for  the 
last  week,  and  this  carelessness  did  not  tend  to 
weaken  the  other  effects  to  which  we  have  alluded, 
while  the  eyes  of  all  looked  bloodshot  with  drink 
and  watching.  Expressions  of  the  most  hardened 
cruelty  and  villany  were  traceable  on  their  coun- 
tenances ;  and,  as  if  they  might  otherwise  have 
£suled  to  produce  sufficient  disgust,  the  features 
of  all  were  smeared  ^over  with  a  composition  of 
oil  and  candle-black. 

•  Two  of  the  parties  appeared  to  be  wholly  un- 
known to  any  of  the  spectators ;  but  that  Boston 
Bill  should  hope  to  escape  recognition  was  an 
absurdity,  when  his  left  eye  was  still  as  distinctly 
recognisable,  from  the  terrible  blow  inflicted  on 
it  by  Herbert,  and  renewed  by  the  gallant  bri- 
gadier, and  which  now  appeared  to  wear  so 
threatening  an  aspect,  that  nothing,  according 
to  the  account  of  the  surgeon,  whom  the  extra- 
ordinary scene  had  tempted  to  the  quarter-deck 
—  nothing  but  a  miracle  of  Nature's  working 
could  preserve  the  sight. 

In  addition  to  this,  there  was  the  flesh-wound 
of  Symonds's  rifle-shot,  which  had  struck  out 
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several  of  the  ruffian's  teeth ;  and,  in  conclusion, 
by  burying  itself  in  the  fleshy  part  of  the  jaw, 
raised  a  swelling,  and  produced  an  irritation  that, 
if  unaided  by  surgical  care,  might  in  a  few  hours 
cost  him  his  life. 

As  this  creature  stood  upon  the  quarter-deck, 
spared,  through  all  the  dangers  he  had  ran,  to 
demand  that  spoil  for  which  he  had  risked  and 
paid  so  much,  Herbert  could  not  help  whispering 
to  the  quaker — 

"How  wonderful,  indeed,  are  the  ways  of 
Providence !  Look  at  that  wretch,  permitted  to 
come  through  all  these  hairbreadth  escapes,  and 
yet  live  on  unhurt,  for  purposes  of  plunder  and 
violence,  such  as  that  for  which  he  is  now  about 
to  obtain  his  reward;  almost  cut  and  hacked 
to  pieces  as  he  is,  and,  as  you  see  at  this  moment, 
scarcely  able  to  stand  for  that  last  wound  which 
St.  John  gave  him  in  the  ankle,  just  after  yoa 
rolled  overboard.  And  yet,  only  the  other  day, 
the  papers  recorded  tlie  death  of  a  beloved  and 
amiable  nobleman,  the  head  and  delight  of  a  fa- 
mily, the  author  of  extensive  charity,  the  orna- 
ment and  delight  of  his  circle ;  who,  from  triflingly 
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wounding  himself  with  an  axe  with  which  he  was 
amusing  himself  in  his  own  park,  was  suddenly 
snatched  from  every  thing  dear  by  the  stem  hand 
of  death !  Truly,  when  one  sees  such  a  wretch 
as  this  live  on,  though  so  much  more  injured,  one 
is  almost  inclined  to  murmur  against  the  decree." 

"Friend,  friend,  I  marvel  to  hear  thy  good 
sense  fall  into  such  errors !  To  say  nothing  of 
sacred  writers,  what  doth  the  profane  Hero- 
dotus narrate  as  the  memorable  speech  of  the 
dethroned  Croesus,  heard  first  from  a  Grecian  sage, 
and  afterwards  proved  by  his  own  misfortunes  ? 
*  No  man  can  be  pronounced  truly  happy  until 
after  his  death.'  Heaven  makes  manifest  its 
ways  to  man  in  many  shapes.  Doubtless  that 
creature's  destiny  is  yet  to  be  fulfilled ;  and, 
could  we  read  it  in  the  hidden  future,  I  doubt 
not  we  should  see  it  fully  equal  to  his  large  de- 
serts. But,  hush,  he  speaks  !"  As  Broadbrim 
said  this,  Boston  Bill  stepped  forward  from  among 
his  friends,  and,  addressing  the  passengers  on  the 
quarter-deck,  without  the  least  possible  abash- 
ment, commenced  his  matter  thus — 

**  I  and  my  friends  here  have  come  aft  to  do  a 
little  business ;  but,  as  time's  rather  of  the  short- 
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est,  prehaps  you'll  let  ns  know  who  is  spokesman 
on  your  side,  that  we  may  get  this  matter  over 
at  once.  All  that  my  friends  have  got  to  say 
they  have  asked  me  to  say  for  them.  And  in  all 
these  kinds  of  councils,  as  it  shortens  business, 
and  is  the  best  mode  of  proceeding,  you  British- 
ers, if  you  be  Britishers,  had  better  do  the  same. 
And  if  there's  any  Yankees  among  you,  I  know 
they  will  all  be  my  way  of  thinking,  seeing  the 
Yankees  are  a  right  down  go  a-head  kind  of 
enlightened  representative  people,  or  else  they 
wouldn't  be  able  to  whip  the  British,  while  the 
Britishers  whipt  the  world." 

**  Favour  us  with  as  little  of  that  nonsense  as 
you  can,  fellow,"  said  St.  John,  stepping  forward, 
apparently  in  no  mood  to  banter  these  kinds  of 
jests.  "  Gentlemen,"  said  he,  addressing  the 
rest  of  the  passengers,  "  is  it  your  pleasure  to 
follow  the  suggestion  just  thrown  out  to  you, 
and  appoint  a  speaker  to  treat  for  the  ransom, 
as  this  person  suggests  ?" 

"  Friend,"  replied  Broadbrim,  "  as  the  money 
respecting  which  we  are  to  treat  is  thine,  and  as 
thou  hast  finally  prevented  us  from  having  auy 
voice  in  its  defence,  we  cannot  do  better  than 
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appoint  thyself  to  debate  how  or  in  what  manner 
it  shall  be  surrendered." 

This  proposition  having  met  with  universal 
approval,  Mr.  St.  John  replied — 

"  Since  that  is  the  opinion  of  those  who  are 
entitled  to  my  best  consideration,  I  accept,  with- 
out any  hesitation,  the  office  I  am  asked  to  dis- 
charge. And  now,  sir,"  turning  to  Boston  Bill, 
"  what  are  the  terms  you  are  instructed  to  accept 
for  the  safe  delivery  to  his  friends  of  Major 
Symonds  ?" 

**  Oh,  our  answer's  very  short,"  said  the  seaman, 
laughing.  "  We  have  all  of  us  forward  a  won- 
derful affection  for  you  gentlemen  aft ;  therefore 
all  we  want  you  to  give  us  is  your  money.  After 
that  you  nmy  not  only  have  your  friend  safe  and 
sound,  but  go  where  you  like  with  him,  and  do 
what  you  like  with  him." 

But  where  will  you  go  ?"  demanded  St.  John. 
Don't  you  trouble  your  head  about  that," 
replied  the  other,  "  that's  our  business." 

"  Surely  you  won't  desert  the  ship,  and  leave 
her  without  hands  to  work  the  passage  home  ?" 

**  As  to  who  may  come  or  who  may  stay  he- 
hind,"  said  Boston  Bill,  *^  that's  a  matter  on 
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which  I've  not  been  instructed  to  say  any  thing, 
and  if  you  are  a  wise  man  you'll  not  attempt  to 
ask  it,  that's  more :  but  this  I  would  advise  you 
to  do,  and  that  is,  to  count  upon  having  as  few 
in  crew  to  work  you  home  as  may  be,  for  you 
won't  see  many,  that's  a  fact." 

**  But  how  is  it  possible  that  any  boat  can 
live  in  this  sea  ?" 

"  Once  more,  I  tell  you,  that's  our  business ; 
just  leave  every  man  to  manage  for  himself,  and 
you'll  do  a  deal  wiser  than  you  seem  likely  to 
do  at  present.  Now  these  are  all  the  terms  that 
we  ask,  and  we'll  have  no  less." 

"  Pray,  may  I  ask,  have  you  not  implicit 
faith  in  my  word,  as  I  see  you  rely  upon  it 
sufficiently  to  venture  aft  here  to  debate  this 
matter  ?" 

"Why,  yes,"  replied  Boston  Bill  to  St. 
John's  inquiry,  "  we've  got  as  much  faith,  per- 
haps, as  we  have  in  most  men,  I  dare  say ;  we 
might  contrive  to  give  you  credit :  why  do  you 
ask  the  question  ?" 

^^  For  this  reason,  man :  that  if  you'll  promise 
to  remain  on  board,  you  and  your  men,  peace- 
ably, and  work  the  ship,  I  would  transfer  into 
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your  possession  the  trumpery  gold  that  is  on 
board  now,  so  that  should  be  no  temptation  to 
you  to  behave  ill  again ;  and  on  our  arrival  in 
England,  you  shall  be  handsomely  paid  for  your 
labours." 

"  Yes,  I  dare  say — with  a  halter,"  interrupted 
the  Bostonian,  finishing  the  sentence. 

"  Oh,"  rejoined  St.  John,  "  if  your  suspicion 
is  80  strong  as  that,  we  need  not  discuss  the 
matter  any  farther.  It  was  only  under  a  mis- 
apprehension of  your  trusting  to  my  word  that 
I  made  the  offer;  as  you  cannot,  however,  do 
that,  let  us  proceed, with  our  business." 

"  It  is  n't  that  I  mistrust  you,  old  boy,"  said 
the  seaman ;  "  but  what  would  your  word  assist 
us,  I  should  like  to  know,  if  so  be  we  got  boarded 
by  a  king's  frigate  off  the  Land's  End,  or  any  one 
else  chose  to  split  upon  what  has  taken  place  on 
board  here  ?  All  you  could  do  and  say  would  n't 
prevent  us  going  up  to  the  yard-arm,  and  in 
pretty  quick  time  too,  I  can  tell  you.  No— 
there's  nothing  further  than  to  hand  out  the 
shiners  and  let  us  cut  stick  with  them  where  we 
please ;  and,  for  fear  you  should  make  any  mis* 
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take  in  the  amount  that's  coining  to  as,  we  may 
as  well  tell  you  at  once  that  we  know  all  about 
it. —  It's  an  amount  of  seventy-six  thousand 
pounds,"  looking  to  a  memorandum  which  he 
had  in  his  hand. 

**  You  are  wrong — you  are  wrong — it's  only 
seventy-five,"  roared  Ebenezer,  darting  forward. 

"  You  give  me  the  lie  again,  you  cowardly 
lubber,  and  see  if  I  don't  put  some  of  your  teeth 
down  your  throat,"  was  the  only  answer  given 
by  Boston  Bill  to  this  interruption. 

Happening  to  have  seen  the  insult  that 
Ebenezer  had  received  from  St.  John,  and  the 
craven  way  in  which  he  bore  it — and  knowing, 
moreover,  that,  in  all  the  struggles  that  had 
taken  place,  Ebenezer  had  never  been  the  man  to 
render  his  assistance — the  mutineers,  one  and  all, 
entertained  the  most  thorough  contempt  for  him. 

"  Hold,  friend,"  said  Broadbrim,  stepping  up ; 
"  before  thee  usest  threats  of  violence,  remember 
this  is  a  conference  at  which  we  are  all  met  to 
hold  good  our  words  that  no  broil  takes  place." 

"  Well,  well,  I  was  wrong  there,  I  admit,"  said 
the  Bostonian  — "  but  I  wish  for  none  of  this 
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chap's  gammon ;  for  I  know  right  well  what's 
the  amount  of  gold  that  this  steamer  has  on 
board.  It's  seventy-six  thousand  pounds,  and  I 
won't  be  content  with  a  farthing  less." 

"  Here's  a  pretty  tarnation  go !  You  see 
what  comes  of  it,  Britisher.  Your  offer  to  give 
up  your  property  brings  upon  me  the  loss  of 
mine;  but,  may  I  perpetually  be  blown  right 
up  and  down,  round,  square,  and  straight  an 
end,  but  I  never  will  give  up  mine!  I  swear 
that's  a  fact — so  I  tell  you." 

"  Oh,  you  won't,  won't  you  ?"  said  Boston 
Bill,  who  seemed  to  receive  this  announcement 
with  great  coolness.  **  We'll  see  that  presently. 
Go  on,  sir,"  turning  to  Mr.  St.  John,  and  per- 
ceiving that  he  wished  to  speak. 

"  I  was  merely  going  to  observe,"  said  Mr. 
St.  John,  **  that  the  offer  I  have  made  of  giving 
up  property  on  board  relates  only  to  my  own, 
which,  as  this  man  has  stated,  is  not  seventy- 
six,  but  simply  seventy-five  thousand  pounds." 

"  There,  you  hear  what  he  says,"  roared  Ebe- 
nezer.  **  Now,  after  that,  I  guess,  as  a  free-bom 
American,  you'll  respect  my  rights." 

p  2 
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"  You  be  d !''  said  Boston  Bill,  retnrniojr 

this  adjuration  with  an  oath.  "  I  tell  you  we'll 
talk  to  you  by  and  by."  Then  turning  to  St. 
John  —  "  Now,  sir,  we  know  that  this  money  is 
kept  in  a  small  hold  beneath  the  saloon;  and, 
as  we  are  quite  agreed  upon  the  terms  on  which 
we  are  to  have  it,  it's  only  necessary  for  us  to 
sec  it  counted  out  here,  to  deliver  up  your  friend 
to  you  at  once,  all  right  and  tight  as  ever  he 
was." 

"  As  to  counting  the  money,  that  we'll  do  if 
you  please.  It  is  here  on  board  in  the  same  sealed 
]»oxes  in  which  it  came  from  the  bankers  who  I 
employed  to  pack  it  for  me,  so  I  presume  that 
it's  all  right  in  amount." 

"  Yes,  no  doubt  it  is,  if  you  say  so,  sir.  But 
my  friends  here  would  rather  just  have  a  sight 
of  the  gold,  to  see  that  it's  all  snug.  Mistake, 
sir,  you  know,  might  have  been  made  by  the 
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**  Oh!  very  well — just  as  you  please.  Per- 
haps you  will  be  good  enough  to  take  the  trouble 
of  ])ringing  it  up." 

"  With  all  the  pleasure  in  life,  sir.    With  all 
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the  pleasure  in  life.  It  is  rather  heavy,  as  you 
may  know,  perhaps ;  and  so  I  brought  two  good 
stout  fellows  here  on  purpose,  to  save  you  and 
your  friends  unnecessary  trouble." 

"  It's  very  kind  of  you,  Pm  sure,"  returned 
the  old  gentleman,  bowing,  as  if  he  felt  the  ho- 
nour extremely,  and  unable  to  suppress  a  smile 
at  the  impudent  knave's  audacity.  "  Conduct 
the  matter  as  you  will,  I  have  only  one  hint  to 
give  you.  No  doubt  you  are  a  very  amiable,  in- 
structing set  of  fellows,  but  the  less  you  indulge 
me  with  your  society  and  contact  the  better  I 
shall  be  pleased." 

"  No  doubt,  sir ;  no  doubt,"  rejoined  Boston 
Bill ;  "  but,  as  I  said  before,  let  us  once  get  hold 
of  your  money  and  we'll  indulge  you  to  a  nicety. 
Perhaps  some  of  these  persons,"  pointing  to  the 
passengers  on  deck,  "  will  show  my  gentlemen 
the  way  to  the  hold  below  where  the  ready  is 
kept.  I  myself  will  remain  on  deck,  with  your 
permission." 

And,  as  Boston  Bill  said  this,  he  very  delibe- 
rately drew  out  one  of  his  double-barrelled  pis- 
tols and  cocked  it. 
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"  Pray,  what  is  that  for?*'  said  old  St.  John. 

^'  Why,"  replied  the  other,  "  one  among  so 
many  might  he  poor  odds,  without  this  little 
assistance." 

"  Oh,  I  see,"  returned  St.  John,  in  his  dry, 
quiet  manner,  "  you  are  afraid." 

The  colour  appeared  to  come  even  through 
the  black  paint  of  the  mutineer,  when  he  heard 
this  sarcasm  on  his  conduct,  and,  after  a  mo- 
ment's reflection,  putting  back  the  pistol  race 
more  into  his  belt,  though  without  uncocking  it, 
he  replied — 

"  No,  not  so  much  afraid  either ;  only  it*8  as 
well  to  be  on  your  guard  sometimes." 

"  Yes,"  rejoined  St.  John  — "  Pray  keep 
the  pistol  out.  I  see  now  how  the  mistake  of 
treachery  arose.  You  imagined  you  were  among 
your  friends." 

Never  was  the  aphorism  of  cutting  blocks  with 
a  razor  better  exemplified.  Conscious  that  be 
was  laughed  at,  yet  not  knowing  why,  the  Bos- 
tonian  looked  extremely  puzzled  by  what  bad 
just  been  said  to  him,  but,  making  no  reply  to 
it,  he  ordered  his  two  men  to  go  below  with 
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Herbert,  who  undertook  to  conduct  them.  One 
of  the  two  stooped  down  to  carry  the  golden 
loads,  while  the  other  remained  as  a  guard  over 
him  to  see  that  he  was  not  surprised. 
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CHAPTER  XXIX. 

Bear  to  the  mint  my  warm  and  beating  heart. 
To  drachmas  measure  oat  my  vital  blood. 
Rather  than  touch  one  guinea  of  my  gold. 


At  this  period  of  the  transaction  one  or  two 
bonnets  were  seen  issuing  from  the  saloon,  and 
Nautila  appeared  on  deck,  accompanied  by  two 
ladies  whom  she  had  persuaded  to  come  up  and 
take  a  peep  at  the  mutineers ;  and  as  she,  all 
lightness,  grace,  and  beauty,  stood  upon  the 
same  deck  with  the  fierce  and  brutal  Boston 
Bill,  a  stronger  contrast  could  scarcely  have 
been  imagined. 

Herbert  at  first  tried  to  persuade  her  to  go 
below.  To  this  she  would  by  no  means  listen, 
nor  did  her  father  appear  to  wish  it.  Following 
the  same  eccentric  views  that  had  guided  him 
entirely  throughout  her  education,  he  did  not 
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object  to  any  knowledge  that  would  tend  to 
make  her  aware  of  danger  in  any  shape,  or  assist 
her  to  meet  it ;  saying,  as  a  reason  to  Herbert, 
that  though  this  might  possibly  give  a  somewhat 
masculine  turn  to  her  ideas,  it  would  better 
enable  her,  who  had  no  brother,  to  act  the  part 
of  her  own  protector  in  the  world. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  first  detachment  of  gold 
made  its  appearance.  The  specie  had  been  sent  on 
board  in  nine  chests,  containing  about  two  hundred 
weight  each.  These  made  the  seventy-five  thou- 
sand pounds  belonging  to  St.  John.  The  solitary 
thousand  of  Ebenezer's  was,  of  course,  made  up 
in  an  infinitely  smaller  package,  and  had  as  yet 
escaped  the  actual  clutch  of  the  pirates;  and 
strong  hopes  arose  in  the  bosom  of  the  worthy 
Wire,  that  he  should  be  able  to  save  it  altogether 
from  their  mercUess  gripe. 

Under  such  circumstances,  it  is  quite  clear 

Ebenezer  must  have  entertained  a  high  notion  of 

his  own  eloquence;  since,  if  save  his  gold  he 

did,   talking    was    the    only    extravagance    of 

which  he  intended  to  be  guilty  in  accomplishing 

bis  object. 
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Hanging  over  the  companion-ladder  with  an 
eagerness  to  which  it  is  utterly  impoflsible  to  do 
justice,  he  watched  the  advent  of  the  seaman, 
as  he  brought  the  treasure  on  deck,  with  a  glance 
in  which  there  seemed  to  be  centred  the  whole 
hopes  or  anguish  of  hb  existence.  Groaning 
under  the  burthen  in  a  way  that  fully  proved 
the  severity  of  its  weight,  the  powerful  mutineer 
who  bore  it  on  his  shoulders  gradually  ascended 
to  the  deck,  his  companion,  who  watched  ovef 
Iiis  safety,  following  him  with  his  drawn  knife  in 
his  hand. 

Every  one  fell  back  as  they  approached,  and 
the  load  having  been  set  down,  Boston  Bill  pro- 
duced from  his  person  a  hammer,  which  it  now 
appeared  he  had  brought  with  him  for  the  pur- 
pose, together  with  a  chisel,  and  applying  these 
to  the  top  of  the  first  chest,  they  soon  raised  the 
lid,  and  discovered  to  the  admiring  gaze  of  the 
bystanders  the  little  gods  of  European  idolatry, 
which  are  more  generally  known  amcmg  us  by 
the  title  of  "  ingots  of  gold." 

There  they  were  laid  one  upon  another  so  in- 
vitingly, no  one  present  could  help  admiring 
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them,  while  it  seemed  more  than  doubtful  whe- 
ther the  mutineers  might  not  at  once  fall  down 
and  proceed  to  worship  them.  Ebenezer  himself 
did  plunge  upon  his  knees  beside  the  chest,  but 
Boston  Bill  hit  his  hand  a  tremendous  rap  on 
the  knuckles,  saying,  as  he  did  so — 

"  Paws  off,  Pompey ! " 

"  I  guess  you're  a  pretty  tarnation  ruffian  you 
are,"  said  Ebenezer,  snarling  like  a  whipped  cur, 
as  he  passively  drew  back  his  hand,  flipping  it 
with  pain,  and  shewing  his  long  fangs  in  a  manner 
that  greatly  amused  the  spectators.  '^  I  only 
wanted  to  ring  one  ingot  against  another,  to  see 
that  they  were  good  metal,  for  your  sake.  But 
there  are  some  people  so  precious  superfine 
ungrateful,  there's  no  doing  anything  for  them, 
and  that's  a  fact." 

"  Wait  till  we  come  to  your  chest,  Ebenezer, 
and  make  yourself  scarce  until  then,"  said  Bos- 
ton Bill ;  at  one  word  all  but  freezing  Wire's 
heart's-blood. 

"  Here,  Bo,"  turning  to  his  friend,  "  you  run 
down  into  the  fore-hatchway,  and  fetch  me  the 
spring  weighing-machine,  which  you  will  find  on 
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the  top  of  my  chest ;  for  hang  me  if  I  haven't 
forgot  it,  after  all." 

While  these  various  operations  were  going  on 
with  the  mutineers,  it  may  easily  he  imagined, 
that  sundry  and  divers  comments  were  being 
made  by  the  spectators  around.  Most  of  them 
couldn't  help  laughing  at  the  fixed  determination 
of  the  proprietor  of  this  fortune  thus  to  aban- 
don it;  not  a  few  looked  at  it  with  covetous 
eyes,  wishing  they  had  only  a  portion  of  the 
golden  spoil  safely  conveyed  to  England ;  while 
all  looked  from  time  to  time  at  the  singular  old 
man,  who,  with  his  back  turned  to  the  mast, 
contemplated,  with  a  look  of  infinite  contempt, 
the  persons  of  those  who  were  so  busy  in  appro- 
priating his  effects. 

Perhaps  of  all  the  parties  assembled  there,  he 
whose  chief  loss  this  was  looked  on  with  the  most 
cool  indifference  as  to  what  became  of  that 
wealth  which  others  so  highly  prized.  His 
daughter,  indeed,  might  have  shared  this  dis- 
tinction with  him,  since  she  appeared  actually 
to  be  highly  diverted  by  the  surrounding 
circumstances   which    accompanied    the    aban- 
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donment  of  those  riches  to  which  she  was  the 
heiress. 

*^  Here,  Ebenezer,"  said  Boston  Bill,  as  soon 
as  his  companions  had  gone  for  the  weighing- 
machine,  ^^  I  know  you  are  fond  of  handling  the 
tin ;  and,  as  it  appears  you  want  a  job,  you  shall 
have  one.  Just  stoop  down  upon  the  deck,  and 
count  out  the  number  of  those  ingots.  But, 
mark  you,  my  man,  if  I  see  you  trying  to  pop 
any  into  your  pouch,  it  shall  be  the  worst  day's 
work  you  ever  did." 

"  K  you  use  that  sort  of  talk  to  me,  I  shall 
be  kinder,  harder  to  you,  I  can  tell  you,"*re- 
tumed  Ebenezer.  "  Count  your  gold  yourself ! 
After  all  you  have  said,  you  don't  much  deserve 
that  I  should  do  it  for  you." 

Then,  presently,  as  if  the  temptation  was  too 
great  for  him  to  resist,  he  knelt  down  and  busied 
himself  most  assiduously  in  counting-out  the 
number  of  ingots  the  chest  contained.  There 
they  lay  spread  out  upon  the  bare  deck,  and 
answering  in  tally  to  the  number  written  on  a 
card,  and  pasted  inside  the  lid. 

The  pleasure  that  Ebenezer  seemed  to  feel  iu 
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this  occupation  was  almost  indescribable.  He 
took  out  each  shiny  bar  with  as  much  tender- 
ness and  care  as  if  it  were  a  newly-born  infant ; 
some  who  knew  him  said^  with  more  than  he 
would  have  shewn  had  it  been  a  hnman  being, 
weighing  them  over  with  fond  delight,  and 
gazing  with  as  much  affection  almost  as  if  they 
had  been  his  own.  Several  of  the  other  passen- 
gers also  took  an  ingot  or  two  in  their  hand 
with  a  sort  of  sigh,  as  if  they  lamented  the 
abandonment  which  had  been  forced  upon 
them. 

Gne  of  the  young  men  took  one  np  to  Broad- 
brim, proffering  it  him  to  weigh,  but  the  qnaker, 
simply  remarking  that  it  was  the  root  of 
all  evil,  declined  any  farther  acquaintance 
with  it.  As  for  Mr.  St.  John,  neither  by  word 
nor  look  did  he  interfere  with  any  passing 
opinion. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  seaman  who  had  been  Besot 
for  the  spring  weighing-machine  returned  with 
that  instrument  in  his  hand ;  and  Boston  Bill* 
having  weighed  three  or  four  of  the  bars  at 
random,  proceeded  to  make  a  calculation  upon 
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the  back  of  an  old  letter  on  his  hat  as  to  what 
onght  to  be  the  valne  of  the  box. 

"  I  guess  you  are  a  pretty  considerable  go-a- 
head sort  of  a  chap,  you  are,"  said  Ebenezer, 
who  seemed  bent,  if  possible,  to  make  friends 
with  the  mammon  of  unrighteousness ;  **  and 
you're  pretty  considerable  quick  to  cipher, 
you  are." 

"  Come,  you  move  off  about  your  business ; 
you  won't  gammon  me,  so  you  needn't  try  it. 
Just  put  in  the  whole  of  them  ingots  again," 
said  the  Bostonian,  pointing  with  his  finger  to 
the  gold,  while  Ebenezer,  who,  for  the  sake  of 
his  own  money,  seemed  afraid  of  making  an 
enemy  of  the  brute  who  thus  commanded  him, 
at  once  complied.  This  done,  the  lid  was  once 
more  refixed,  in  a  rude  manner.  Boston  Bill, 
who  appeared  prepared  for  all  despatch  of  busi- 
ness, took  a  piece  of  chalk  out  of  his  pocket, 
and  scoring  number  one  on  the  box,  put 
it  on  one  side,  where  it  could  be  under  his  own 
especial  surveillance.  This  done,  he  turned 
round  to  his  assistants,  saying, 

^*  Now,  then ;  up  with  the  other  boxes  aa  fast 
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as  you  can ;  there  is  no  time  to  be  lost,  you 
know." 

And  in  compliance  with  this  order,  they  at 
once  dived  below,  and  chest  after  chest  rapidly 
made  its  appearance. 
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CHAPTER  XXX. 

"  Who  steals  my  purse  steals  trash,"  was  once  the  word. 
But  Father  Shakspeare  now  grows  quite  ahsurd ; 
And  the  new  reading  goes,  "  Who  steals  my  purse. 
Does  that  than  which  no  human  crime  is  worse." 

From  time  to  time  the  interesting  operations 
we  have  described  would  be  stopped  for  a  few 
minutes,  while  Boston  Bill  selected  at  random 
a  box  to  open,  and  counted  over  its  contents. 
Fortunately,  whenever  this  was  done,  the  ex- 
amination proved  satisfactory,  and  at  last  nine 
of  them  stood  ranged  before  him. 

"  Now,  then,  there  only  remains  one  more,'* 
said  the  man  of  Boston,  snapping  his  fingers 
aloft,  as  though  he  should  say,  •^I've  pretty 
near  got  rid  of  a  dirty  business,  and  done  a 
good  day's  work." 
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as  you  can ;  there  is  no  t*    ;  led  Ebe- 

know."  iere'8  the 

And  in  compliance  -  tins  gen- 

once  dived  below,  ap 

made  its  appearand  .oenezer ;  but  there's 

jme  yet,  which  you  dotf t 
,  and  that's  the  dearest  of 
fruit  is  ever  the  sweetest." 
. '  suddenly  shrieked  Ebenezer,  in 
you  precious,  eternal,  tarnation,  super- 
^res  and  robbers,  it's  all  stolen ! — It's  all 
^red  —  it's  all  robbed,  and  that's  a  fact! 
^  off— off,  I  say !    I've  got  a  bowie-knife  as 
^  as  the  best  of  you,  and  I'll  use  it  too,  in 
ilefence  of  my  precious  gold,  that's  a  fact !  You 
shall    have    my    life-blood    first,    you    shall! 
Haven't  you  got  enough,  you  etamal,  thunder- 
ing, thievish-bred  mutineers?"  and  as  Ebeneier 
gave   utterance  to  this  bold  defiance,   wrung 
from  time  to  time  by  the  extremity  of  the 
moment,  he  whipt  from  beneath  his  jacket  an 
instrument  of  the  kind  he  named,  and  brand- 
ished it  aloft  with  a  fierceness  and  energy  that 
seemed  as  if  he  really  would  use  its  keen  edge, 
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rather  than  be  parted  from  what  appeared  to 
him,  as  he  said,  dearer  than  his  life. 

"  Ebenezer  Wire,"  slowly  and  sternly  an- 
swered the  leader,  "  I  have  heard  of  you  before 
to*day  for  a  cowardly,  hard-hearted,  white- 
livered  old  screw,  as  you  know  yourself  to  be ; 
and  even  if  you  had  the  soul  to  use  that  bit  of 
steel  in  the  way  you  talk,  which  you  know,  as 
well  as  I  do,  you  have  not,  even  then,  I  say, 
what  chance  would  you  stand  against  any  one  of 
us  three,  let  alone  all?  Therefore,  be  advised 
by  me ;  I  advise  you  like  a  father.  Now  don't 
be  a  cantankerous,  contumacious,  old  hound  to 
the  last,  but  stand  aside  and  let  my  men  fetch 
up  your  gold-box,  or  if  you  don't— — " 

"  Well,  then,  you  sir — what  then  ?  '* 

"  Receive  the  contents  of  this  through  your 
head,"  and  the  Bostonian,  dravnng  from  his 
belt  a  pistol  that  was  still  cocked,  presented 
it  full  at  the  other. 

"  Don*t !  Take  it  down,  it  makes  me  kinder, 
nastier !  I  don't  like  them  things,  they  riles  me 
quite,  that's  a  fact!"  and  Ebenezer  tried  to 
move  his  head  out  of  the  line  of  fire,  but  the 
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Bostonian,  following  the  motions  of  his  victim, 
still  kept  the  muzzle  fully  pointed  at  the  other's 
eye. 

"  Move  out  of  the  way,  Ebenezer,  or  I'll 
pull  the  trigger." 

"  Hold ! "  shouted  Mr.  St.  John,  advancing 
with  his  rifle,  and  forsaking  the  attitude  of  in- 
difference he  had  hitherto  maintained ;  ^*  the 
first  drop  of  passenger's  blood  that  you  spill 
upon  the  deck  during  the  truce,  to  which  we 
have  all  agreed,  is  a  signal  for  the  death  of  all 
three  of  you,  though  these  hands  undertake  the 
task." 

^^  That  is,  if  you  can  do  it,  old  gentleman. 
Two  can  play  at  that  fun,  and  that's  a  hct,  as 
our  friend  Ebenezer  would  say." 

**  It  is,  ruflSan,"  rejoined  St.  John,  with  a 
stem  and  haughty  dignity  of  eye  that  made  the 
larger  man  quail  beneath  it ;  '^  and  now  I'll 
tell  you  another  fact  to  add  to  it,  which  is  this : 
You  and  I  have  played  at  that  game  before, 
and  the  end  of  it  is,  that  you  carry,  if  I  mis- 
take not,  one  of  my  bullets  in  your  ankle  and 
another  of  Major  Symonds's  in  your  jaw,  at  this 
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moment.  Bethink  you,  then — the  hand  that 
could  lodge  those  there  with  so  unsteady  a  mark 
may,  with  a  better  opportunity,  throw  the  next 
into  your  thick  skull.  And  as  for  you,  sir," 
turning  to  Ebenezer  Wire,  "  since  you  seem  so 
reluctant  to  part  with  your  gold  to  save  the 
life  of  a  fellow-creature " 

—  "  Fellow-critter  !"  interposed  Ebenezer. 
"  And  who,  I  should  like  to  know,  would  inter- 
pose to  save  my  life  from  starving,  if  I'm  so  soft 
and  so  little  a  go-a-head  kind  of  chap  as  to  let  go 
my  gold,  that's  what  I  want  to  know  ?  That  'ere 
thousand  pounds  below  is  all  my  arnings,  I  tell 
you ;  it's  all  I've  got  in  the  creation,  that's  a 
fact. 

"  It's  a  lie,  Ebenezer,  and  that  you  know," 
interrupted  Boston  Bill. 

**  I  —  I  —  I,"  repeated  Ebenezer,  evidently 
much  confused,  "  I  know  nothing  of  the  sort. 
How  should  you  know  what  I  am  worth;  a 
robber,  a  plunderer,  a  superfine  mutineer  like 
you?  Besides,  who'll  believe  a  single  word 
that  a  double-milled  rascal  like  you  can  utter, 
that's  what  I  want  to  know  ?" 


334 


THE  LOST  SHIP. 


"  You'd  better  mend  your  manners,  Mr.  Ebe- 
nezer,  if  you  want  your  days  to  be  long  in  the 
land/'  muttered  the  mutineer  between  his 
clenched  teeth^  making,  at  the  same  time,  a 
significant  motion  with  his  pistol. 

"  Peace,  peace,"  interposed  Mr.  St.  John, 
lifting  his  hand.  "  H  you  will  both  of  you 
listen  to  me  for  a  few  minutes,  I  think  I  can 
make  an  arrangement  that  will  suit  all  par- 
ties." 
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CHAPTER  XXXI. 

"  Ten  thoosand  ducats,  and  Antonio  bound !" 

Merchant  of  Venice. 

Had  the  steamer  been  suddenly  anchored  in 
the  Downs  close  under  the  broadside  of  an  Eng- 
lish frigate,  it  could  scarcely  have  produced,  in 
the  minds  of  the  contending  arguers,  more  sur- 
prise than  did  the  words  last  uttered  by  Mr.  St. 
John — something  that  should  suit  the  views  of 
both  parties.  What  magical  panacea  could 
this  be? 

Already,  from  all  that  had  passed,  they  con- 
ceived him  to  be  rather  a  wonderful  superfine 
sort  of  chap,  decidedly  quite  insane,  but  yet 
vastly  clever ;  but  what  could  even  he  do  to  re- 
concile the  views  of  both  parties  ? 

With  open  mouths  and  expectant  eyes,  the 
angry  and   inflamed  countenances  of  both  the 
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Bostonian  and  Ebenezer  were  now  turned  foil 
upon  him. 

"  Do  you,"  said  he,  addressing  the  ktter, 
"  object  to  givmg  up  the  thousand  pounds  of 
yours,  even  to  save  the  life  of  the  gallant  officer 
who  has  been  taken  prisoner  by  the  mutineers?" 

"  Do  I  object  ?"  roared  Wire,  all  his  fury  ap- 
pearing to  return.  "Do  I  stand  in  my  skin? 
Of  course,  I  object.  What's  his  life  to  me  ?  I 
care  no  more  for  it  than  I  do  for  the  rind  of  a 
rusty  side  of  bacon,  that's  a  fact ;  that  is,  com- 
pared with  my  thousand  pounds.  Why  should 
I  ? — ^that's  what  I  want  to  know." 

"  I  don't  attempt  to  reason  with  persons  of 
your  principle,  sir,"  said  the  other,  with  marked 
displeasure ;  "  the  answer  you  have  given  me  is 
enough.  Now,  hear  the  proposal  I  have  to  make. 
K  you  will  give  up  your  thousand  pounds  of  gold 
in  the  peaceable  way  in  which  I  have  resigned 
mine,  I'll  give  you  my  check  for  the  whole 
amount,  payable  by  the  Bank  of  England,  the 
moment  you  reach  the  British  shores." 

An  involuntary  exclamation  of  admiration  was 
heard  on  all  sides  at  this  fresh  proof  of  Mr.  St 
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John's  generosity.  Even  the  rude  mutineer 
stared  at  him  with  a  degree  of  wonderment  that 
denoted  the  intenseness  of  the  feeling  that  such 
a  proposal  called  forth.  Ebenezer  alone  appeared 
untouched  by  it. 

"  What !"  said  he,  "  do  you  think  it's  likely 
that  I,  an  enlightened  American,  one  of  the 
regular  go-aheads,  will  give  up  my  thousand 
pounds  in  hard  gold  for  your  trumpery,  half- 
penny, precious,  superfine  brown  paper  check? 
Who  are  you — that's  what  I  want  to  know — that 
I  should  take  your  flimsy  bit  of  paper  for  my  hard 
gold?  No,  never — never — ^that's  what  I  won't.  A 
pretty  proposition  to  make  !" 

"You  need  say  no  more,  sir,"  said  Mr.  St.  John. 
"  I  asked  you  a  question  on  a  matter  calculated 
rather  more  to  your  advantage  than  to  mine,  as  I 
thought.  You  have  answered  it.  I  made  you 
an  offer,  and  you  have  declined  it.  Nothing  more 
need  be  said  between  us.  I  am  quite  sure  that 
there  can  be  no  feeling  in  common  between  us, 
and  therefore  there  is  the  less  necessity  for  any 
thing  like  a  discussion.  There's  only  one  thing 
I  will  add,  which  is  this— there  is  now  on  board, 
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as  I  am  informed,  a  gentleman  who  is  an  Ame- 
rican lawyer.  If  you  prefer  it,  as  a  species  of 
security,  notwithstanding  the  elegance  of  the 
assertions  to  which  you  have  given  utterance,  I 
shall  still  be  happy  either  to  give  you  a  bond  for 
the  capital  of  your  thousand  pounds ;  or,  if  you 
please,  a  large  annuity  for  it ;  or  an  annuity  on 
landed  estates  for  the  joint  lives  of  myself  and 
daughter :  would  that  satisfy  your  doubts,  and 
reconcile  you  to  part  with  your  gold  V* 

"  No,"  roared  Ebenezer,  "  it  won't ;  nothing 
shall  reconcile  me  to  parting  with  my  gold.  Not 
all  that  you  could  offer  shall  induce  me ;  and, 
once  more,  I'm  sure  you've  lost  quite  enough  to 
beggar  you  already,  without  saying  any  thing 
about  any  more  —  that's  what  you  have.  Look 
at  that,"  pointing  to  the  heap  of  chests,  "  look 
at  that,  Britisher,  and  gnash  your  teeth ;  there 
lies  seventy-five  thousand  pounds  worth  of  as 
good  gold  as  ever  was  made  into  guineas  at 
the  Mint ;  and  all  that  you've  not  only  lost  by 
your  folly,  but  have  led  on  these  thieves,  these 
plunderers,  to  ask  me  for  mine."  And  here  Ebe- 
nezer seemed  to  get  into  a  perfect  state  of  fir^isy 
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at  the  thought  of  parting  with  his  money,  and 
growing,  above  all  things,  suddenly  religions,  in 
his  wrath  he  added,  by  way  of  a  finisher,  "  But 
the  Lord,  he  will  requite  you  for  this  deed  some 
day — see  if  he  don't;  that's  what  he  will,  I 
guess." 

As  Wire,  with  outstretched  hand,  came  to  this 
peroration,  Mr.  St.  John,  with  a  look  of  despair 
and  disgust,  fell  back  to  the  original  position  in 
which  he  had  been  standing,  when  a  desire  to 
save  the  miser's  life  induced  him  to  step  forward, 
with  what  result  we  have  already  seen.  Boston 
Bill,  who  was  ty  no  means  slow  in  marking  that 
which  was  for  his  own  interest,  seemed  at  once 
to  gather  from  this  movement  of  the  old  gentle- 
man that  Ebenezer  was  now  delivered  back  into 
his  tender  care :  with  a  significant  motion  of  his 
pistol-butt,  he  now  addressed  the  unhappy  man 
in  a  half-jocular  manner,  saying — 

"  Come,  Ebenezer,  since  you've  now  fully  had 
your  say,  it's  time  for  us  to  have  your  gold,  so 
stand  aside  and  let  us  fetch  it,  that's  a  man." 

"  Stand  back,  you  murdering,  thieving  villain 
— stand  back !"  retorted  Ebenezer,  fully  blocking 
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up  the  hatchway-ladder,  and  flourishing  his  steel 
anew,  and  then  turning  to  the  other  passengers 
around :  ^'  Is  there  no  gentleman  here  that  will 
assist  a  free-bom  citizen  to  defend  his  rights-— 
to  defend  his  property,  I  may  say,  and  his  life  ^ 
that's  a  fact.  You,  captain,  come  now,  captain, 
you're  a  rael  brave  dare-deyil,  go  a-head,  Ame- 
rican— I  call  upon  you  as  the  captain  acting  in 
command  of  this  ere  steamer,  to  protect  my 
property  against  this  murdering,  thieying,  plun- 
dering villain  of  a  mutineer  —  that's  what  I 
do." 

"  And  I  answer  you,  Mr.  Wire,"  said  Herbert, 
with  infinite  contempt  in  his  manner,  ''  with  this 
reply  —  I  have  heard  a  most  kind  and  liberal 
offer  made  to  you  by  Mr.  St.  John,  which  would 
have  secured  to  you  every  farthing  of  the  money 
you  are  so  fond  of,  and  more  too,  without  the 
slightest  risk.  But  when  told  that  the  tempo- 
rary parting  with  your  property,  under  such 
circumstances,  would  tend  to  preserve  the  life  of 
a  gaUant  officer,  esteemed  by  all  of  us,  your 
reply  was — ^  that  you  cared  no  more  for  his  life 
than  you  did  for  a  rind  of  rusty  bacon.'    Now, 
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that's  just  the  amount  I  care  for  your  money, 
and  no  more ; "  and  Herbert  turned  his  back  on 
hun. 

^  Very  well— very  well,  Mr.  Lieutenant,"  re- 
pKed  Wire,  abandoning  his  former  tone  of  flat- 
tery for  one  of  menace — "  I  know  who  you  are, 
/  do,  I  tell  you.  You're  a  lieutenant  in  our 
navy,  that's  what  you  are — that's  a  fact.  I'll 
report  you  to  congress  —  that's  what  I  will. 
Clay  is  a  particular  friend  of  mind,  and  so  is 
Danel  Webster — that's  a  fact.  You're  a  reglar 
acting  captain  of  this  ship,  and  have-  thought  fit 
to  take  upon  you  to  act  as  sich.  So  now  mind 
me,  mister,  if  I  lose  my  money,  I'll  go  at  you 
with  a  right  reg'lar  up-and-down,  straight-an-end 
suit  for  the  whole  of  it ;  and  Danel  himself  shall 
plead  for  me — that's  what  he  shall.  You'll  be 
pretty  tarnation  catawompously  chawed  up  when 
you  get  Danel  about  you,  you  will ;  he'll  hug 
you  as  a  bear  does  a  plumcake,  he  wiU.  But 
I  won't  waste  my  time  on  such  as  you.  Now, 
Mr.  Quaker,"  turning  to  Broadbrim,  "  you're  a 
rael  gentleman ;  you  have  some  conscience,  and 
a  pretty  tarnation  considerable  broad  pair  of 
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shoulders  to  back  it,  and  as  brave  a  heart  a 
ever  warmed  a  christian,  I  reckon.     I  ask  7011 
then,  will  you  stand  by  and  see  a  poor  man  like 
me  robbed  by  such  a  pretty  consideraUe  8ape^ 
fine  villain  as  this  ? "  pointing  to  Boston  BSL 
"  No,  that  you  won't,  I  guess,  will  you?  YanB 
stand  up  for  my  defence,  won't  you?" 

"  Why,  friend,  is  it  not  our  duty  to  do  unto 
our  neighbours  as  we  would  they  should  do  onto 
us?" 

"  Ay ! "  exclaimed  Ebenezer,  in  a  Yoioe  rf 
joy,  "  there's  where  you've  just  hit  it ;  tW** 
just  the  rael  argument  that  I've  been  trying  frr 
the  last  ten  minutes  to  chance  on,  that's  a  bt^f 
only  I've  been  so  riled  by  the  way,  I've  beeB 

circumnavigated.     To  be  sure,   sir,  just  teadi 

• 

these  gentlemen  that  that's  what  their  duty  * 
and  not  to  see  a  poor  man  like  me  robbed  in  tlu* 
way,  but  to  stand  by  me,  out  and  out,  and  ^ 
mistake.  You've  got  hold  of  the  right  end  <» 
the  stick,  you  have.  It  is  our  duty  to  do  to  our 
neighbours  as  we  would  our  neighbours  shooM 
do  to  us,  and  no  mistake ;  just  teach  it  to  tbei^ 
misters,  here." 
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"  Nay,  nay,  friend,  the  lesson  is  good,  I  grant, 
but  it  most  be  taught,  not  to  them,  but  to  thee. 
When  neighbour  St.  John's  seventy-five  thousand 
pounds  were  in  jeopardy,  didst  thou  come  and 
fight  for  his  little  peculiar,  as  thou  now  wantest 
him  and  us  to  fight  for  thine  ?" 

"I !'*  gasped  Ebenezer,  direfully  taken  aback, 
when  he  found  that  the  moral  of  the  sermon 
pointed  against  himself.     "  I !  Mr.  Quaker." 

"  Yes,  friejid,  thee.  Didst  thou  come  up  and 
do  battle  for  thy  neighbours'  goods,  as  thou 
wantest  thy  neighbour  to  do  for  thine  ?  I  see 
thou  canst  not  answer  the  question,  therefore  I 
will  for  thee.  Of  a  verity  thou  didst  not.  Thou 
heardest  the  din  of  the  conflict,  and  was  told  of 
thy  friends  and  neighbours'  danger,  but  all  thou 
didst  in  their  behalf  was  to  remain  away  as  far 
as  thou  couldst  get,  and  hide  thy  nose  as  deep 
as  it  might  be  in  the  blankets ;  and  though  of  a 
chance  though  camest  once  upon  the  deck,  thou 
no  sooner  sawest  a  possibility  of  thy  being  use- 
ful, than  thou  didst  run  away  again  inconti- 
nently. The  measure,  therefore,  thou  gavest 
unto  others,  the  same  must  in  justice  be  meted 
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unto  thee.  Tbon  wouldst  not  protect  neighbour 
St.  John's  gold,  thou  can'st  not  expect  us  to 
protect  thine ;"  and  seating  himself  on  the  cabin 
skylight,  friend  Broadbrim  crossed  his  hands  in 
that  peculiar  fashion  which  quakeis  have  adopted 
in  order  quietly  to  convey  what  other  people 
express  by  an  improper  phrase,  videUcetj  "  You 
may  be  d — d,  for  aught  I  care !" 

"There,  Ebenezer,  what  do  you  think  of 
that  ?  you  see  you're  got  no  friends,  and  you 
can't  make  a  fight  alone.  Why  don't  you  let  us 
go  down  peaceably  and  get  your  chest  ?  You 
know  very  well  you've  some  ten  or  twelve  at 
home  yonder,  to  replace  the  loss  of  it.** 

"  It's  a  lie !  I  haven't,"  fiercely  replied  Eben- 
ezer ;  "  I  haven't  another  farthing  in  the  worid, 
you  know  I  haven't." 

Then,  suddenly  altering  in  his  manner,  he 
clasped  his  hands,  and  lifting  them  towards 
heaven,  exclaimed,  in  the  most  whining,  canting, 
tone  of  voice — 

"  Oh !  the  stony-hearted  butchers  !  Oh !  the 
Horeb- without-water-flinty-hearted  murderors ! 
What  shall  I  do?  What  shall  I  do?'*  Then  sud- 
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denly  throwing  himself  upon  his  knee,  and 
claisping  the  un wounded  leg  of  the  leader,  "  Oh, 
Mr.  Boston !  dear  Mr.  Boston !  You  wouldn't 
take  it  from  me,  would  you  now  ?  What  is  one 
thousand  pounds  among  you  all,  when  you  have 
already  such  a  princely  fortune,  such  a  king's 
ransom,  I  may  say.  But  for  me ;  think  what  a 
heart-breaking  loss  it  would  be ;  it  is  my  all ; 
indeed,  indeed,  it  is.  It  is  not  only  my  pro- 
perty, but  wife  and  children  too,  and  more  than 
both.  These  hands,"  stretching  them  out  and 
shaking  them  in  the  frenzy  of  his  appeal,  "  these 
hands  worked  day  and  night,  night  and  day,  to 
earn  it.  All  my  life  through  I  have  struggled 
sore  with  hard  misfortune  to  get  a  little  money 
together,  and  now  I  have  just  managed,  with 
great  effort,  to  sweep  this  little  sum  up,  bit  by 
bit,  for  a  particular  venture  in  the  old  country, 
among  the  Britishers ;  you  wouldn't,  you  couldn't 
have  the  cruelty  to  take  it  from  me." 

"  Oh,  no,  not  at  all ;  certainly  not,  I  guess," 
replied  Boston  Bill,  with  a  grin  of  derision,  and 
seeming  to  enjoy  the  sport  of  being  thus  wor- 
shipped for  his  power,  while  the  other  remained 
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wholly  ignorant  of  the  spirit  of  the  words,  and 
continued  blindly  imploring  for  that  which  the 
other  was  determined  not  to  grant. 

'*  Oh  !  no,  you  couldn't,  I'm  sure,  take  it  firom 
me,  if  you  had  seen  the  agony,  the  misery,  the 
suffering  that  has  been  endured  to  amass  that 
little  sum ;  my  wife  died  toiling  to  add  to  it ; 
my  children — my  children — ay,  even  my  very 
children  were  famished  —  ay,  starved  by  the 
stinting  necessary  to  swell  the  store  from  our 
small  earnings.  And  now  my  wife  is  gone,  my 
children  are  lost  to  me,  and  nothing  but  my  gold 
remains.  It  was  purchased  by  their  blood— 4t 
was  augmented  by  their  lives — ^it  is  all  that  I 
have  left  to  me  of  them  in  the  universal  world. 
I  love  it — I  worship  it.  You  do  not  know  the 
cruelty  you  contemplate.  No !  I  would  die  ten 
thousand  deaths  before  you  should  rob  me  of 
my  gold." 

And,  worked  to  a  pitch  of  madness,  Ebenezer 
made  a  spring  with  his  knife  at  the  throat  of 
Boston  Bill,  just  as  a  cat  or  tiger  would  leap  up 
to  assault  its  prey.  But  the  mutineer,  who  had 
seen  the  madness  momentarily  growing  in  the 
other's  eye,  just  lifted  his  sound  foot,  and  kick- 
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ing  it  against  Ebenezer's  breast,  the  latter  was 
thrown  sprawling  some  feet  from  him,  on  the 
quarter-deck,  his  heavy  and  glittering  knife  de- 
tached from  his  grasp,  and  himself  lying  un- 
sunned, at  the  power  of  his  merciless  enemy. 

"  Seize  that  sticker,"  said  Boston  Bill,  point- 
ing to  the  weapon  for  one  of  his  men  to  pick 
up,  and  taking  two  strides  towards  the  prostrate 
Ebenezer,  he  once  more  pulled  out  his  pistol, 
and  presented  it  at  his  head  as  a  constable 
would  shoot  a  mad  dog.  In  another  instant 
Ebenezer  would  have  ceased  to  struggle  in  the 
world  of  realities ;  while,  however,  Boston  Bill 
was  in  the  very  act  of  committing  this  unneeded 
niurder,  he  was  arrested  by  a  voice  so  quiet,  so 
calm  in  its  tone  yet  withall  so  stem,  no  wonder 
he  held  his  hand. 

"Remember,  sir!"  cried  St.  John,  cocking 
his  rifle. 

Boston  Bill  turned  at  the  sound,  and  beheld 
the  unerring  barrel  of  the  exile  pointed  at  his 
head. 

"  Well,  I  don't  want  to  hurt  the  vermin,  if  he 
won't  stand  in  our  way,"  said  the  Bostonian, 
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once  more  retoming  the  weapon  to  his  bdt,  as 
he  read  in  the  eye  of  the  old  man  that  immove- 
able determination  that  plainly  indicated  the 
danger  of  trifling  with  such  a  enstomer.  '*  Here, 
Bill,  seize  this  fool,  and  dap  a  fathom  of  inch- 
and-a-half  round  his  wrists/'  he  continued, 
turning  to  one  of  his  satellites,  who  sprang  upon 
Ebenezer  with  a  rope's  end,  before  he  had  quite 
recovered  from  the  stunning  effects  of  his  fall, 
and  in  less  than  a  minute  he  was  fast  bound  a 
prisoner. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


«f 


But  where,  O  where  the  devil  are  the  rents  ?" 

Bybok. 


From  the  sketches,  faint  as  they  are,  which 
we  have  already  been  enabled  to  give  of  Ebenezer 
Wire,  and  the  vigour  with  which  he  strove  to  save 
his  treasure,  it  may,  perhaps,  be  better  imagined 
than  told  with  what  repeated,  but  vain  impreca- 
tions he  bewailed  his  fate,  and  doomed  that  of  all 
other  people.  When  he  returned  to  his  senses, 
and,  though  perfectly  impotent  himself,  beheld  his 
darling  treasure  brought  up  from  below,  and  rudely 
disclosed  to  the  eyes  of  those  who  had  taken  for- 
cible possession  of  it,  loud  as  his  cries  certainly 
were,  the  only  consolation  that  awaited  him  was 
the  most  perfect  permission  to  indulge  in  them  to 
the  utmost,  and  this  he  certainly  had  leave  to  enjoy. 

VOL.   HI.  B 
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Ha\Tng  unfortunately  simk  to  that  point  of  pubKc 
estimation  in  which  people  are  allowed,  in  the 
perfect  freedom  of  contempt,  to  say  just  what 
they  please. 

"  Now,  sir,  that  you  have  possession  of  every 
particle  of  specie  that  I  promised  you,"  said  St 
John,  addressing  the  chief  mutineer,  "  I  trust  that 
the  moment  has  at  length  arrived  for  instantly 
liberating  your  prisoner." 

"  Why,"  replied  Boston  Bill,  "  I  must  say,  sir, 
the  straight  forward  manner  in  which  you  have 
behaved  deserves  that  we  should  do  every  thing  to 
accommodate  you  that  lies  in  our  power ;  and  so 
I  will.  I've  no  objection  to  take  your  friend  out  rf 
that  beautiful  pillory  forward,  and  send  him  down 
below,  where  he  will  be  well  taken  care  of.     But 
as  a  matter  of  precaution  for  my  friends,  I  lefl  orders 
to  that  man  you  see  standing  by  the  rope,  that  if 
we  were  attacked  here  afl,  the  first  thing,  that  he 
should  do,  should  be  to  blow  your  friend's  brains 
out  with  the  pistol  he  holds  in  his  hand.     Now, 
therefore,  you  understand  as  your  friend's  a  kind  of 
hostage,  that  we  shan't  be  molested  till  weVe  got 
his  ransom   quite  safe,  why,  I'm  afraid   I   must 
just  keep  possession  of  your  friend's  person  untfl 
our  gentlemen  are  ready  to  leave   the  shq»,  afid 
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then  of  course  we'll  set  him  loose,  but  in  the 
meantime,  sir,  you  may  rest  assured  he  shall  be 
made  quite  comfortable.  Holloa!  forward  there, 
cast  that  gentleman's  neck  out  of  the  noose,  and 
take  him  down  below,  and  make  him  comfortable ; 
but  you  needn't  let  go  his  hands  until  further 
orders ;  and  if  in  meanwhile  you  should  chance  to 
hear  us  set  upon  aft  here,  you  can  blow  his  brains 
out,  a,s  before." 

Then  turning  to  old  St.  John.  "  There,  sir,  I 
suppose  that's  all  you  desire  ?" 

"  Perhaps,  it's  all  I  could  expect,"  returned  the 
old  gentleman  drawing  a  marvellous  distinc- 
tion. 

■ 

"  Well,  I'm  sure,  sir,  you're  not  the  gentleman 
to  ask  us  to  do  what  you  can't  expect,"  returned 
the  unabashed  Bostonian;  "would  you  now?" 
No,  sir." 

Now,  my  boys,"  turning  to  his  men,  "  bear  a 
hand  here,  and  convey  this  money  down  into  the 
waist,  while  I  stand  aft  here  on  the  quarter-deck 
and  keep  a  watch  aft;er  things  in  general." 

"  Well,  master  Boston  Bill,"  said  Herbert,  going 
up  to  him,  "  now  that  the  fray  seems  pretty  nearly 
over,  just  allow  me  to  thank  you,  for  all  your 
kind  intentions  on  my  behalf" 
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"  You,"  said  the  other,  looking  round  at  Her- 
berts with  a  grim  smile.  '^  It  was  never  no  use 
leaving  kind  intentions  towards  such  a  chap  as  you, 
you  don't  meet  them  half  way;  but  it's  the  old 
story ;  them  as  is  bom  to  be  hanged  wiU  never  have 
their  throats  cut." 

"  Oh,  as  to  having  my  throat  cut,  by  Jove,  you 
didn't  intend  any  thing  half  so  good  for  me ;  if 
YouH  only  o^-erhaul  your  memory  a  bit,  I  think 
you  must  remember,  you  and  your  predous  friend, 
Yankee  Doodle,  arranging  to  pop  me  down  the 
engine  room;  he  proposed  the  engine  room,  I 
think,  and  you  to  drown  me  along-side/' 

"  Did  we,  sir  ?  well  it  seems  if  we  did,  youVe 
been  one  too  many  for  us ;  you're  a  rather  go-a- 
head sort  of  chap,  you  are." 

"  Yes,  things  have  turned  out  a  little  diflFerent 
from  what  you  intended.  Shall  I  tell  you,  what 
win  be  the  end  of  it? — ^Master  Yankee  Doodle, 
went  down  into  the  engine  room,  and  youll  be 
drowned." 

"  Ah,  that  salt  water  as  is  to  drown  me,  is'nt 
brewed  yet,  sir,  take  my  word  for  it,"  replied  the 
Bostonian,  looking  nevertheless  exceedingly  un- 
comfortable at  having  his  fate  thus  predicted. 

"WeU!   weU!  we  shaU  see,"  repKed  Heitet, 
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"  who's  right  and  who's  wrong  in  the  long  run. 
And  now  youVe  got  this  money,  Master  Bill,  may 
I  ask  how  you  intend  to  carry  it  ?" 

"  Why,  I  have  no  objection  to  tell  you,  sir ; 
you're  a  sharp  fellow,  you  are,  and  up  to  a  dodge 
or  two  you  be.  Ill  tell  you  what  well  do  with  it, 
well  pack  it  all  in  the  launch,  cram  her  pretty 
tight  with  provisions,  and  then  make  sail  straight 
ahead,  for  a  snug  coast  that  I  know  of;  but  that's 
no  matter  to  you." 

"  Oh  no,"  said  Herbert,  "  that's  the  last  thing, 
I  thought  of  finding  out,  where  you  were  going ; 
I  don't  trouble  my  head  about  such  matters  as 
those ;  it's  enough  for  me  to  know,  that  soon  or 
late,  youll  all  find  your  way  to  the  devil,  that's  all 
I  need  care  about  you.  I  only  wanted  to  know 
how  you  thought  of  starting,  as  a  matter  of  curio- 
sity in  a  seaman's  eye,  seeing  that  there's  such  a 
sea  running.  The  chances  are,  that  your  boats 
won't  live  ten  minutes." 

"  Won't  they  ?  Let  me  alone  for  that.  I've 
steered  a  boat  before  now,  over  a  sea,  to  which 
this  is  a  mere  mill  pool,  and  thought  nothing  of 
it.  111  tell  you  what  we  shall  do,  we  shall  take 
both  the  cutters,  put  half  the  gold  in  one,  and  half 
in  the  other,  set  sail  pretty  tight  and  cut  away ;  I 


6  THE   LOST   SHIP. 

shoxild'nt  care  a  fig  for  it,  if  it  was*nt  for  the  gold 
being  so  heavy ;  but  weTl  manage  it  some  how  or 
other.    Faint  heart  never  won  a  feir  lady." 

"  I  tell  you  what,"  said  Herbert,  "  in  the  way 
you  are  talking,  with  all  your  boasted  knowledge  of 
ships,  you  and  your  gold  will  be  in  Davy  Jcmes' 
locker,  in  less  than  ten  minutes  after  you  leave  the 
steamer.  Your  best  plan,  if  you  want  to  Uvc  an 
hour,  much  more  several  days,  is  to  stow  all  the 
gold  in  one  cutter,  the  smallest  of  the  two,  then  lay 
a  few  planks  over  the  top  of  the  diests  and  nail  a 
couple  of  good  stout  tarpaulins  over  alL" 

"  What,  man  alive!  my  heart  and  soul,"  said  the 
worthy  Welsh  parson ;  "  by  my  honour,  I  would 
scarcely  have  believed  this  of  you,  Herbert,  instruct- 
ing such  a  thrice-dyed  villain  to  escape  with  his 
plunder.  Surely  abilities  like  yours,  are  given  to  you 
for  some  better  purpose,  than  to  protect  so  vile  a 
life,  as  this  wretches." 

"  Why,"  said  Herbert,  '^  as  to  the  purity  of  his 
life,  I  don't  pretend  to  say  much,  but  I  must  con- 
fess, that  I  like  the  bravery  of  the  rascal,  though 
I  detest  his  villany,  neither  ought  you  to  be  angry 
with  me,  for  instructing  him  how  to  prolong  his 
guilty  existence  for  a  few  hours,  throu^  the  ter- 
rific sea  that's  running  now.  God  knows  we  have 
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all  need  enough  of  repentance,  and  where  can  this 
fellow  stand  so  great  an  opportunity  of  experiencing 
that  emotion  as  on  the  billows  of  such  a  raging 
sea  as  this,  the  very  masterpiece  of  the  Creator  he 
has  past  his  life  in  offending — God  f  * 

"  You  are  wrong,  you  are  altogether  wrong," 
returned  Wynne  Powell,  "  how  can  you  tell  what 
further  villanies  you  are  assisting  hkn  to  perpetrate. 
Let  the  scoundrel  perish  from  the  face  of  the  waters 
as  he  deserves,  and  the  sooner  the  better,  I  say,  and, 
I'm  sure  every  one  will  say  with  me,"  turning  round 
and  looking  towards  Nautila,  who  now  came  up. 

"  Why,"  said  the  beautiful  and  fearless  girl,,  "  I 
confess,  I  am  rather  a  convert  to  Mr.  Herbert's 
view  of  the  case :  vengeance  belongs  to  Heaven,  and 
we  ought  all  of  us  to  spare  life,  which  is  its  pecu* 
liar  gift  and  prerogative ;  therefore  if  you  can  in- 
struct these  poor  wretches  how  to  survive  the  fitry 
of  the  gale,  I  say  for  one,  pray  do  so;  it  is  nothing 
more  than  your  duty." 

"  I  confess,  I  take  that  view  of  the  case  myself," 
replied  Herbert,  "  and  so  Master  Boston  Bill,  if 
youTl  follow  my  notions,  you  see  you  will,  in  the 
manner  I  have  mentioned,  contrive  to  make  a  sort 
of  tarpaulin  deck  to  one  of  the  cutters,  so  that  if 
she  ships  a  sea,  none  of  it  will  get  on  board  of  her ; 
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else  with .  all  that  money  on  boards  the  first  few 
buckets-ftil  of  water  she  took  in,  she  would  go 
down  like  a  tea  spoon,  and  not  aU  your  efforts 
wo\ild  stop  her." 

^^  Well,  I  guess  that's  a  r^ular  good  notion, 
and  what's  more,  I  guess  111  profit  by  it ;  as  I  said 
afore,  you  are. a, regular  go-a.head  sort  of  chap, 
Captin,  and  I  Ukes  your  seamanship  a  precious 
sight  better  than  your  preaching,  and  no  mistake. 
And  now  since  you  are  such  an  out  and  out  sort  ctf 
fellow  as  not  to  scorn  giving  advice  to  an  enemy,  if 
I  may  make  so  bold,  whereabouts  are  we  Captin, 
by  your  calculation,  as  to  longitude  and  latitude 
now  ?" 

"  Don't  you  wish  you  may  get  it,  my  boy,"  said 
Herbert,  laughing  at  this  question,  "  to  put  you 
up  to  a  wrinkle  to  save  your  lives  is  one  thing,  but 
to  tell  you  any  thing  that  shall  help  you  to  make 
dear  off  with  your  plunder  and  avoid  the  possibility 
of  being  captured  is  another.  You  won't  catch  me 
up  to  any  of  that  fim,  so  don't  think  it." 

"  Well,  well,  Captin,  quite  as  you  like,  you 
know  the  thing  is  easy  found  out ;  there  is  no  veiy 
great  difficulty  about  it." 

"  Oh  no,  none  at  all,"  cried  Herbert,  "  just  tiy 
your  hand  at  it." 
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"  Aye,  aye,  sir,  I've  done  that  before,  I  know 
what  it  is  well  enough ;  but  what  think  you,  sir,  I 
fancy  it  would  be  as  well  to  load  the  cutter  before 
we  lower  her  down." 

"  If  you  don't,  you  never  will  do  it  afterwards," 
said  Herbert. 

"  Well,  I  think  so  too,  sir.  Let  me  see,  that's  the 
smallest  that  you  were  making  a  sort  of  bulwark 
of  in  the  night.  Here,  my  boys,  bundle  all  those 
mattrasses  out  on  the  deck  one  of  you,  run  for- 
ward to  the  fore  cabin  and  bring  a  couple  of 
the  stoutest  tarpaulins,  a  bag  full  of  nails  and  a 
hammer,  while  the  other  stays  behind  with  me  and 
packs  the  gold  in  snug.  Tell  them,  below  there 
forward,  to  get  ready  the  provisions,  for  we  shall 
be  off  in  half  an  hour,  and  have  the  arms  and  all 
that  sort  of  thing  well  packed ;  and  remember,  I 
won't  wait  for  the  Queen  herself." 

"  I'm  afraid  she's  not  likely  to  call  upon  you  for 
any  extra  display  of  your  gallantry,  Mr.  Boston 
Bin,"  said  Herbert,  smiling  at  this  most  American 
piece  of  independence. 

"  No,  sir,"  returned  the  other,  "  I  dare  say  not ; 
and  to  tell  you  the  truth  I  should  be  rather  loath 
to  see  either  her  or  any  of  her  long  pennants  while 
this  matter  is  in  hand." 

B  3 
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'^  Why,  yes,  gentle  as  the  most  gracioiis  lady  of 
Great  Britain  is,  I  think  she  would  not  let  you  off, 
without  stretching  your  neck  for  this  day's  busi- 
ness," said  Herbert. 

"  Ay,  sir,  you  see  that's  the  worst  of  what  th^ 
call  the  advances  of  civilization ;  in  those  good  old 
times  what  we  read  of,  it  was  quite  as  much  as  a 
King  coidd  do  to  protect  his  own  rights,  without 
interfering  with  the  little  speculations  of  otha* 
people.  Now  those  German  Barons,  whai  the 
great  lords  had  each  of  them  a  castle  to  their  own 
private  account,  it  was  held  rather  an  honourable 
thing  than  otherwise,  to  go  out  with  a  few  retainers 
and  bring  home  enough  fat  oxen  and  wine,  to  last 
the  castle  in  victuals  for  a  twelvemonth ;  but  now 
as  you  say,  if  her  Majesty  had  me  at  Portsmouth, 
I  have  no  doubt,  she  and  her'n,  in  the  shape  of 
admirals,  captains  and  commissioners  and  what  not^ 
would  be  for  putting  to  me  a  nmnber  of  ugly, 
awkward  and  impertinent  questions." 

With  such  gcnde  sort  of  pastime  and  similar 
discourse,  did  the  Bostonian  wile  away  the  time, 
ever  and  anon  giving  a  few  directions  to  his  sub- 
ordinates, until  the  latter  had  completed  the  stowing 
of  the  gold  in  the  cutter. 

"  Now,"   said   Herbert,  "  you    have  made  it 
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pretty  snug,  you  had  better  clap  a  few  planks  along 
it  fore  and  aft,  as  a  sort  of  deck,  on  which  to  stretch 
the  tarpaulin,  and  when  that  is  nailed,  I  think  you 
will  have  as  good  an  opportunity  of  trying  whether 
you  can  live  in  this  sea,  as  circumstances  altogether 
will  permit  you." 

"  And  if  they  can't,  why  small  blame  to  you  at 
any  rate  for  doing  your  best  to  assist  them,"  quoth 
the  Welsh  parson,  still  evidently  quite  unable  to 
forgive  our  hero  entertaining  the  least  compunction 
towards  his  foes. 

Herbert  replied  to  this  remark,  however,  with 
nothing  but  a  smile.  If  any  thing  had  been  wanting 
beside  the  approval  of  his  own  conscience,  at  the 
part  he  was  taking,  the  few  words  uttered  by  Nau- 
tila  woidd  have  sufficed. 

The  planks  were  brought  aft,  and  placed  over  the 
gold  chests,  in  the  manner  our  hero  proposed ;  a 
couple  of  new  tarpaulins  were  then  thrown  over 
the  whole  and  nailed  all  round,  the  edges  turned 
in  and  a  second  set  of  nails  employed. 

"  There,"  said  Herbert,  as  he  looked  on,  "  if 
human  ingenuity  can  keep  that  above  water,  which 
however,  I  rather  doubt,  that  will  do  it." 

"  It  will  do,  sir,  it  will,"  said  Boston  Bill,  who 
appeared  quite  delighted  with  the  expedient^  '*  and 
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now  well  stow  the  other  boat  full  of  provisions 
and  lower  her  down  with  most  of  her  crew  in  her, 
which  I  think  will  be  the  safest  plan,  and  then  the 
rest  may  slide  down  to  the  fells,  and  away  we  go. 
Bring  aft  the  provisions,  boys,"  calling  to  his  crew, 
who  proceeded  immediately  to  obey  him.  Divers 
viands  of  all  descriptions  were  bron^t  aft  and 
packed  in  the  other  cutter  which  had  been  got 
ready  for  that  purpose. 

'^  Now  then,  I  think  nothing  is  wanting  but  the 
crew ;  send  the  boys  aft  to  take  their  places  in  the 
boat,"  cried  Boston.  The  caD  was  repeated  and  in  a 
few  minutes,  there  issued  from  the  fore  cabin  nine 
men  all  of  them  bearing  odds  and  ends,  artides 
wrapped  up  in  black  handkerchiefs  and  what  not, 
which  they  wished  to  take  with  them  upon  this 
most  forlorn  expedition. 

As  may  easily  be  supposed,  all  the  male  cabin 
passengers,  and  a  great  niunber  of  the  ladies  being 
assured  that  there  was  no  danger  to  be  apprehended 
now,  gathered  together  on  deck  to  gratify  the 
strong  curiosity  they  entertained ;  not  only  as  to 
who  might  be  the  persons  setting  out  on  the  frantic 
crusade  after  wealth  but  as  to  whether  the  fears 
expressed  on  all  sides,  of  their  swamping  alongside, 
would  not  be  realised. 
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With  r^ard  to  the  curiosity  —  as  to  the 
persons  of  the  Avaricious  boat's  crew,  that  was 
doomed  to  be  utterly  disappointed,  as  all  the 
seamen,  without  any  exception,  had  adopted  the 
expedient  of  blacking  their  faces ;  to  say  who  or 
what  they  were,  was  impossible.  Whether,  there- 
fore, any,  or  how  many  of  the  regular  crew  of  the 
steamer  were  involved  in  the  matter,  our  friends 
knew  as  little  now,  as  they  did  on  starting ;  and 
with  the  dismal  prospect  before  them,  felt  scarcely 
inclined  to  raise  much  inquiry  on  the  subject. 

One  by  one  the  passengers  were  called  over  by 
Boston  Bill  from  a  paper  given  to  him  by  one  of  his 
assistants,  and  each  took  his  seat  in  answer  to  his 
cognomen,  all  being  evidently  manufactured  names 
for  that  purpose,  and  most  of  them  appearing  to 
have  been  suggested  by  the  sobriquet  of  their  leader. 
Thus  there  was  Jem  of  Sandy  Hook,  New  Yorking 
Bobby,  Hell-gate  Jack,  and  others  equally  terrify- 
ing and  unmistakeable,  and  all  clearly  assumed  to 
mislead  the  hearers  from  any  possible  identifica- 
tion. 

At  last  several  of  them  had  taken  their  seats,  and 
the  next  was  then  called  by  the  title  of  Spooney 
Sam;  but  as  there  was  some  delay  before  this 
worthy  made  his  appearance,  the  leader  took  oc- 
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casion  to  call  out  one  or  two  oi  the  stoutest  hands 
from  one  cutter,  and  a  stout  tow  rope  having  beea 
previously  made  fast  to  the  bow  of  the  other 
containing  the  gold,  they  proceeded  to  lower  down 
into  the  still  terrific  sea,  the  bark  of  all  their  hq)es. 

'^  Forward,  there !"  said  Boston  Bill,  as  a  neces- 
sary preliminary  order,  "  tell  the  engineers  below, 
to  slacken  off  the  rate  of  the  engine^  to  let  the 
ship  have  just  steerage-way  to  keep  head  to  sea 
and  no  more." 

"  Slack  her  !  slack  her !"  aied  the  little 
engine  boy,  who  now  that  the  weather  appeared 
fairer,  and  there  was  once  more  some  demand  for 
his  services,  again  appeared  on  deck. 

Obedient  to  the  pipe  of  the  urchin,  the  huge 
engine  bellowed  forth  a  volume  of  steam,  the 
paddles  ceased  to  go  round  with  the  rapidity  that 
had  hitherto  been  given  to  them,  and  gradually 
the  way  of  the  steamer  was  stopped,  imtil,  as 
Boston  BUI  had  ordered,  she  only  went  a-head  at 
the  rate  of  some  two  miles  an  hour,  which  was 
just  enough  to  enable  her  rudder  to  keep  such 
command  over  the  rude  mass,  as  would  still 
present  her  bow  from  sea  to  sea,  and  obviate  the 
danger  of  her  falling  into  the  trough  of  the  waves. 

This  being  done,  the  first  cutter  was  graduaBy 
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lowered,  every  one  rushing  to  the  side  to  see  the 
operation,  which  Boston  Bill  himself  commanded. 

The  frantic  cries  of  Ebenezer  Wire,  when  he 
actually  saw  his  darling  gold  upon  the  wing,  his 
soul,  as  it  were,  departing  from  his  body,  and  he 
looking  on,  unable  to  avert  the  direftil  separation, 
exceeds  all  belief,  trying  his  utmost  to  raise 
himself  on  the  deck,  he  continued  to  bellow  out — 

"  Let  me  go  too !  let  me  go  too !" 

Until  the  beloved  bark  was  beyond  his  sight; 
then,  every  species  of  imprecation  his  words  could 
fi-ame,  were  launched  out  against  all  parties  that 
he  thought  at  aU  concerned  in  his  loss;  but  no 
one  paid  the  least  attention  to  him,  with  the 
exception  of  Mr.  St.  John,  who,  with  his  hands 
folded  on  his  breast  remained  seated,  away  from 
all  bustle,  calmly  watching  and  smiling  at  the 
different  species  of  insanity  he  saw  displayed 
around  him,  more  especially  that  under  which 
the  rifled  miser  appeared  to  writhe  so  terrifically. 
After  sitting  watching  the  latter  for  many  moments, 
he  went  up  to  him  and  said, 

"  Are  you  really  in  earnest,  in  wishing  to  ac- 
company your  gold  ?" 

"  Oh  yes,  I  am,"  groaned  Ebenezer,  clutching 
at  Mr.  St.  John's  hand,  with  just  such  an  eager, 
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anxious  gratitude^  as  we  have  seen  the  sick  display 
on  the  approach  of  a  physician,  in  whose  abilities 
they  have  placed  great  confidence. 

"  Oh  yes,  I  do,  Mr.  St.  John ;  you  have  great 
power  with  these  ruffianly  scoundrels ;  get  me  but 
this  favour,  and  I  shall  be  eternally  obliged  to 
you." 

"  But  do  you  consider  what  you  ask  ?  In  all 
human  probability,  ten  minutes  after  these  wretches 
have  quitted  this  ship,  they  and  the  plimder  which 
now  engrosses  them,  to  the  exclusion  of  all  reason- 
able perception  of  siurounding  difficulties,  will  have 
gone  to  the  bottom.'' 

"  Oh  no,  they  won't ;  not  if  I  am  on  board  they 
won't,"  cried,  almost  shrieked  Ebenezer,  in  the 
eagerness  of  his  appeal. 

"  Why  what  diflference  can  it  possibly  make, 
whether  you  are  on  board?  You  are  no  sailor, 
are  you  ?  You  cannot  help  them  to  navigate  the 
boat  by  any  skill  impossessed  by  themselves.'* 

"  No,  no,  it  isn't  that,"  replied  Ebenezer,  "  I 
am  no  sailor,  I  know ;  it  isn't  that,  Mr.  St.  John, 
I  tell  you ;  but  if  I  go  with  them.  Heaven  I 
am  sure,  for  my  sake,  will  delay  to  punish  the 
iniquities  of  these  wretches.  Heaven  is  just,  and 
Heaven  I  am  sure,  would  never  separate  a  widowed 
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husband  and  a  childless  father,  from  the  only  hope 
or  affection  now  left  to  him  on  earth.  Oh,  no; 
it  wouldn't!  it  couldn't,  I'm  sure.  Oh,  tell  the 
wretches  this !  You  only  require  to  speak — ^to 
oonmiand.  Oh  let  me  go  with  my  gold,  I  would 
rather  die  with  it — sink  with  it,  than  live  on  here ; 
ay,  or  even  be  saved  without  it.  Tefl  them, 
Heaven  would  protect  them  for  my  sake,  if  they 
would  but  let  me  go  with  my  property." 

"  I  could  tell  them  nothing  half  so  impious ; 
nothing  half  so  foolish ;  and  I  still  hope,  that  you 
will  have  too  much  good  sense,  to  throw  away 
your  life  in  such  folly.  If  anything  could  call 
down  the  wrath  of  heaven  on  your  expedition, 
which  it  must  be  presumed  has  already  so  little  to 
plead  for  it,  in  that  high  quarter,  it  would  be  the 
odious  spectacle  of  seeing  an  old  man,  who  should 
be  preparing  to  render  his  final  account  to  his 
Creator,  preferring  to  spend  the  miserable  remnant 
of  his  existence,  in  consorting  with  villains  of  the 
deepest  dye,  for  the  protection  of  a  trivial  hoard, 
firom  which  he  can  gain  no  reasonable  enjoyment 
himself,  and  to  which  he  is  obliged  to  confess 
that  he  has  no  heir  to  succeed." 

"  You're  a  fool !  you're  a  fool !  you're  a  mad- 
man, sir ;  I  won't  listen  to  you."     Already  forget- 
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ting  how  tenderly  he  had,  a  few  minutes  snoe> 
implored  Mr.  St.  John's  interposition,  to  gain 
him  the  favour  of  embarking  with  his  money.  No 
sooner,  howev^,  did  he  see  the  old  gentl^niiii 
once  turn  to  depart,  than  coming  to  his  senses, 
he  cried  out  in  renewed  agony  of  voice,  "  Don't 
leave  me!  don't  leave  me,  sir,  I  implore  you; 
in  anger  I  know  not  what  I  said.  Don't  ask  me 
to  contemplate  staying  behind  while  they  cany 
off  my  gold,  it  drives  me  mad  to  think  of  it !  but 
unless  you  wish  to  see  me  perish  raving  here,  insist 
that  these  villains  take  me  with  them.  You  owe 
me  this — ^you  must  feel  you  owe  it  me.  K  it 
hadn't  been  for  your  mad,  your  insane  offer  to  give 
up  your  own  gold,  I  never  should  have  been  caBed 
upon  to  surrender  mine." 

"Well,  there  is  some  truth,  perhaps,  in  that," 
said  Mr.  St.  John,  "  and,  with  a  feding  of  that  sort 
it  was,  I  offered  to  repair  the  injury  you  have  sus- 
tained, by  giving  you  a  checque  for  the  whole  amount 
of  your  loss;  only  you  were  so  foolish  as  to  refuse  it 
On  my  honour,  as  a  gentleman  you  would  only 
have  had  to  present  the  checque  at  any  banker's,  in 
England,  to  receive  at  furthest,  by  return  of  post, 
the  whole  amount  of  the  gold,  the  loss  of  which  now 
appears  to  affict  you  so  bitterly.     Once  more,  I 
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make  you  that  offer :  if  you  will  give  up  this  vain 
and  absurd  bewailing,  I  will  at  once  give  you  the 
checque  I  have  mentioned." 

"  I  won't  have  it,  sir,  I  told  you.  I  don't  know 
who  you  are,  and  I  know  nothing  of  your  checque. 
It  might  be  as  good  as  the  Bank  of  England,  and  it 
might  be  good  for  nothing.  I  never  have  done 
business  in  that  way,  and  I  won't  begin  now.  For 
all  the  injury  your  conduct  has  brought  upon  me, 
all  I  ask  is,  that  you  should  cast  me  loose  from  these 
cords,  and  allow  me  to  take  my  chance  in  that  boat, 
with  those  who  are  trying  to  rob  me  of  all  I  possess. 
Surely,  you  are  bound  to  make  me  this  return. 
You  are,  you  are,  indeed." 

"Well,"  retiuned  the  old  man,  taking  out  his 
penknife,  "  I  know  no  reason  why  you  should  not 
now  be  set  at  liberty ;  more  especially,  as  my  only 
reason  for  permitting  you  ever  to  be  bound  up,  was 
simply  to  prevent  bloodshed,  in  the  vain  defence  of 
that  which  we  could  not  preserve.  So,  hold  out 
your  arms,  and  I  will  cut  your  cords.  But,  remember 
I  counsel  you  against  venturing  in  this  sea,  until  the 
last  moment.  If  you  choose  to  repent  of  your 
absurd  project,  and  will  take  your  lot  with  me,  I  am 
still  willing  to  replace  all  your  losses."  . 

"  I  don't  want  it,  I  don't  want  it ;"  eagerly  mut- 
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tered  Ebenezer,  whose  eye  bore  the  sparkle  of  a 
maniac,  while  Mr.  St.  John's  penknife  cut  through 
the  numerous  folds  of  rope,  by  which  the  seamen 
appeared  to  have  thought  they  were  binding  a  Her- 
cules, muttering,  as  his  deliverer  cast  him  loose — 

^'  How  I  shall  pray  for  you !  how  I  shall  bless 
you,  even  in  my  dreams !  We  shall  only  be  twelve 
of  us,  after  all,  in  the  boat,  and  there  will  be  seventy- 
six  thousand  pounds  to  divide  among  us.  That>  I 
calculate,  isn't  far  away  from  six  thousand  four 
hundred  pounds  a-piece.  Bless  you,  my  dear  sir; 
bless  you,  make  haste.  There  are  one  or  two  things 
in  my  cabin  that  I  want  to  save.  Why,  I  shall  be 
richer,  after  all,  than  if  this  had  never  happened, 
and  I  had  gone  among  the  Britishers,  and  succeeded 
in  my  venture.  I  should  only  have  made  about 
four  thousand  poimds,  even  then,  I  guess;  and, 
now,  I  shall  make  six  thoiisand  foiu*  hundred.  My 
Gore !  what  a  cypher !  Oh,  what  I  will  make  of 
that,  when  I  once  get  safe  back  to  New  York !  Of 
course.  Mister,  you  will  give  as  much  to  me,  as 
you  will  to  any  other  of  the  men  who  go  in  the 
boat ;"  and  Ebenezer  paused,  after  his  hands  were 
cast  loose,  not  to  thank,  as  might  have  been  ex- 
pected, the  man  who  had  j\ist  set  him  fit»,  but  to 
ask  this  question,  before  he  hurried  to  his  cabin. 
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"  m  give  you  nothing,"  solemnly  replied  Mr.  St. 
John,  "  but  this  sensible  piece  of  advice.  Beware 
how  you  trust  yoiu*  life  in  the  power  of  those  men, 
any  one  of  whom  would,  without  scruple  deprive 
you  of  it,  for  the  slightest  share  of  even  six 
shillings,  much  less  of  six  thousand  pounds ;  or, 
even  permitting  you  to  have  a  share  in  your  own 
money,  much  less  in  mine ;  so  look  to  it.  You  are 
blinded  by  your  avarice,  and,  in  all  probability,  will 
neglect  the  warning.  But  if  so,  hear  what  will  be 
your  fate.  The  instant  you  are  dear  of  our  obser- 
vation, or  perhaps,  I  might  more  properly  say,  the 
reach  of  our  rifles,  so  that  we  could  not  revenge 
your  fall,  these  mutineers,  if  you  are  mad  enough 
to  venture  into  their  boat,  will  doubtless  throw 
your  body  overboard  to  lighten  their  burden,  and 
there  leave  you  to  feed  the  fishes." 

"  You  think  so,  do  you,  master,"  said  Ebenezer, 
with  a  look  of  extreme  cunning.  "Then,  I  can 
tell  you  Fm  jist  the  chap  to  be  kinder  even  with 
them.  Fm  a  cute  go-a-head  chap,  I  reckon.  I  am 
none  of  your  slow  coach  go-astern  Britishers,  who 
give  up  all  their  property  to  the  first  man  that  asks 
them  for  it,  on  the  first  breeze  that  threatens.  Fm 
not  that  sort  of  man,  I  ain't,  I  guess,  and  if  these 
boys  try  on  me  the  game  you  mention,  111  rile  them, 
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I  win.  m  bring-em-to.  IVe  got  a  tool  or  two 
below  that's  jist  the  thing  to  do  it  with ;  and,  there, 
by  Gosh,  is  my  bowey  knife,  kickmg  about  the  deck 
all  the  while :  I  should  have  been  regularly  lambasted 
if  I  had  left  that  behind  me."  Snatching  up  the 
assassin-like  blade,  which  had  already  once  fiuled 
him  in  the  hour  of  danger,  the  avaricious  Ebenezer 
darted  below  to  his  cabin,  without  ever  saying  to 
the  generous,  though  eccentric  being,  who  had  given 
him  his  hberty,  anything  that  might  signify  the 
least  expression  of  either  thanks  or  gratitude. 

"  Well,"  muttered  old  St.  John,  as  he  saw  him 
depart,  "  Heaven  only  knows  whether  the  storm  will 
let  you  live  long  enough  to  change  your  note,  for,  if 
change  you  make,  it  will  be  to  a  bitter  one :  but  that 
is  your  own  fault.     I  can  do  no  more ;  and,  afto* 
all,  creatures   such   as  these  are  scarcely  worth  a 
thought,  save  that  they  are  made  in  the  image  of 
our  great  Creator,  who  has  given  them  all  a  daim 
of  brotherhood  upon  us,  infamously  as  they  always 
return  the  slightest  kindness  by  which  those  daims 
are  allowed." 
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CHAPTER  II. 

"  Himself,  and  much  Qod  knows  how  gotten  cash. 
He  next  embarked,  with  risk  of  life  and  limb. 
He  said  that  Providence  protected  him." 

Beppo. 

While  Mr.  St.  John  had  been  carrying  on  with 

Ebenezer  the  discussion  which  ended  in  the  latter 

obtaining  his  liberty,  the  mutineers  had  carefully 

lowered  down  their  heavily-laden  cutter  of  gold, 

which  they  had  been  obliged  to  sling  in  a  peculiar 

manner ;  that  is,  trusting  her  entirely  to  a  couple 

of  pair  of  cask-slings,  with  the  ordinary  stretchers 

to  prevent   their  springing  their  gunnels,  as  the 

usual  apparatus  that  hooked  in  the  bottom  of  the 

boat   was  of  course    inapplicable   when   she  was 

loaded   to   the  gunnels,  and   planked  and  nailed 

over  with  tarpaulin.     In  order  to  prevent  the  water 

getting  in,  nothing  but  the  strong  tow-rope  was 

allowed  to  protrude  through  the  safety  covering ; 

and  on  the  instant  that  she  was  seen  to  touch  the 
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water,  the  falls  were  cut  away  by  men  stationed  with 
sharp  knives,  and  borne  on  the  crest  of  a  moun- 
tain wave,  for  ever  floated  from  the  steamer,  that 
prize  of  such  dire  contention — ^that  base  object  of 
so  much  viBany — the  freight  of  gold. 

Heavily  laden  as  the  cutter  still  was,  Herbert's 
plan  was  now  seen  to  answer  superbly.  The  heavy 
spray  that  constantly  feU  on  her,  rolled  off  again  in- 
stantly ;  and  while  the  weight  was  just  suffident 
to  bring  the  boat  weQ  down  to  her  bearings,  y^ 
it  was  still  so  compactly  carried  deep  dovm  in  her 
bottom,  as  it  were,  and  without  any  kind  of  top 
hamper,  that  little  doubt  was  entertained  of  her 
being  able  to  weather  seciu^ly  the  present  state 
of  the  sea  if  no  worse  breeze  should  come  on. 

"  Well,  if  that  'ere  isn't  a  dodge  worth  all  kind 
of  dodging,"  exclaimed  Boston  Bill,  as  he  rubbed 
his  hands  in  delight  and  admiration ;  and  turning 
round  towards  Herbert,  he  exclaimed:  "Well, 
may  I  be  grigged,  if  ever  I  do  sail  under  a  com- 
mander, you're  just  the  chap,  for  me  Captin,  that's 
a  fact,  I  tell  you." 

"  Thank  you,"  said  Herbert ;  "  but  first  of  aD, 
I  don't  think  you  ever  will  sail  under  a  com- 
mander ;  and  if  ever  you  do  sail  under  me,  I  don't 
think  the  fact  likely  to  conduce  to  your  amusement. 
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Now,  I  suppose,  nothing  remains  but  for  you  to 
get  into  your  boat,  and  well  lower  you  down." 

"  Thank  you  for  nothing,"  said  Boston  Bill, 
putting  his  finger  up  most  knowingly  to  his  nose. 
"  You  lower  us  down ! — ^you  wouldn't  be  liking,  I 
suppose,  oh  no,  not  at  all — ^to  contrive  by  accident  to 
drown  the  whole  boiling  of  us  alongside,  and  then  pick 
up  your  boat-load  of  gold  that  you've  schemed  to 
house  over  so  cleverly,  daim  salvage  for  your  dodge 
from  the  old  chap,  and  then  steam  away  in  the  real 
go-a-head  kind  of  manner !  oh  no,  you  wouldn't  be 
likely  to  do  anything  of  that  sort,  I'm  sure.  I 
say,  Captin,  do  you  hear  any  thing  knock  ?  Has 
Boston  Bill  managed  to  stxmible  on  your  plan  of 
an  accident  ?  so  vastly  clever  as  you  were  with  your 
sermon  about  praying,  dying  and  repentance? — 
Was  that  your  dodge,  eh  Captin  ?  It  wasn't  so 
bad,  was  it — ^if  I  hadn't  been  down  upon  you  ?" 

"  Noy  indeed,"  said  Herbert,  smiling ;  "  though 
I  don't  mean  to  say  that  if  Providence  decrees  you 
to  be  all  drowned  alongside,  that  the  ghost  of  any 
one  of  you  would  ever  surprise  me  going  into 
moiuning  for  you.  But  I  assiu-e  you  I  never  took 
the  trouble  of  forming  any  such  plans  as  those 
which  you  have  mentioned." 

**  Ahy  probably  not,  Captin ;  it's  all  as  one  for 
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that ;  I  feelintensdy  obliged  to  you.  IH  stay  VaU 
myself,  till  I  see  the  boat  lowered  down,  and  theo 
ITl  slide  down  by  the  falls/' 

^'  Youll  find  that  rather  a  dangerous  ^  ^ 
getting  into  yoiu*  boat  with  this  heavy  sea,"  svd 
Herbert. 

"  Why  yes/'  replied  the  Bostonian ;  "  it  isnt 
very  safe ;  but  danger  at  sea  is  all  a  matter  d 
comparison ;  and  to  my  mind,  at  least  it  wiH  b 
quite  as  safe,  and  a  deal  more  pleasant  than  trouUBf 
you  and  the  worthy  gentlemen  here  to  lower  i» 
down,  after  you  have  already  been  so  accomnw* 
dating  as  to  favour  us  with  all  your  property- 
No,  no,  thank  you;  I  have  some  consdence;  * 
won't  trouble  you  so  far  as  all  that,  either/' 

"  As  you  like,"  said  Herbert ;  "  we  don't  want  to 
press  too  severely  upon  you.  But  who  have  we  hfl*^ 

At  this  moment  there  bustled  up  the  hatcb^' 
Ebenezer  Wire.  He  was  wrapped  in  three  p^ 
coats,  carried  under  his  left  arm  a  blanket  and » 
bird-cage,  and  in  his  right  dragged  along  a  taP 
portmanteau,  the  other  end  of  which  stood  bdo'^ 
the  companion-ladder,  labouring  to  drag  it  \sf\ 

The  Bostonian  turned  as  Herbert  spoke,  ^ 
encoimtering  this  figure,  burst  into  a  hoarse  toP* 
"  Halloa,  Ebenezer;  where  are  you  going?" 
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"  Going !"  returned  Ebenezer,  fiercely.  "  Where 
should  I  be  going,  but  to  take  care  of  my  pro- 
perty?" spouting  out  the  words  with  his  usual 
excitement,  and  if  anything,  still  more  exasperated 
by  the  puffing,  the  pulling  of  his  portmanteau  had 
occasioned,  wherein,  in  his  eagerness,  he  had  stuffed 
everything  his  cabin  contained,  valuable  or  not, 
and  from  the  extreme  pressure  of  the  time,  ac- 
complished this  with  a  hastened  difficulty  that  left 
him  in  utter  bewilderment  as  to  where  he  might 
have  stowed  away  any  particular  article  that  he  was 
likely  to  want,  to  say  nothing  of  having  expended 
nearly  all  the  breath  in  his  body. 

"  Going  with  your  property,  are  you,"  replied 
the  Bostonian.  "Why,  who  gave  you  leave  to 
Gome  with  us  ?" 

"  Why,  whose  leave  do  you  think  I  would  ask  ? 
I  have  asked  no  one's  leave,  and  no  one  shall 
prevent  me  f5rom  going." 

"  Oh  yes,  they  will ;  I  shall  prevent  you,"  re- 
plied Boston  Bill.  "You  step  into  that  boat  at 
your  peril,  and  your  life's  not  worth  three  minutes' 
purchase." 

"  Nor  yours — one^*^  added  a  stem  voice  behind 
the  Bostonian.  The  leader  of  the  mutineers  turned, 
and  there  was  his  old  fiiend,  Mr.  St.  John.     Boston 
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"  You  hear  what  the  leader  of  the  mutineers  has 
said ;  are  you  still  resolved  to  go  ?"  said  Mr.  St. 
John,  once  more  making  a  vain  effort  for  his 
safety. 

"  Nothing  shall  prevent  me,"  fiercely  answered 
Ebenezer,  endeavouring  to  rush  past  the  old  gen- 
tleman with  as  much  violence  as  if  he  had  been 
his  greatest  enemy  instead  of  his  only  fiiend. 

«  Stay,"  said  Boston  Bill ;  "  don't  be  in  such 
a  violent  hurry.  Is  this  all  yoiu*  luggage  ?"  smiling 
at  the  turn-out  with  the  most  imdisguised  raillery. 

"  Why,  I  calculate  it's  all  that  I  want  of  any 
value,"  answered  Ebenezer,  never  dreaming  that 
the  other  was  laughing  at  him. 

"  But  wouldn't  you  like  to  take  a  little  more 
if  you  could  ?"  continued  the  BosWuian,  who  was 
very  fond  of  a  joke,  provided  it  was  not  at  his 
own  expense. 

"  Why  no ;  I  think  that  will  do,"  said  Ebenezer. 
"  No,  no,  thank  you;  I  won't  trouble  you  with 
any  more  luggage  than  I  have  here,"  looking 
round  at  the  heavy  portmanteau. 

"  But  if  you're  coming  with  us,"  said  the  other, 
you've  forgot  the  principal  thing." 

"  No  I  havn't,  I  guess.  What  is  it  ?"  demanded 
Ebenezer. 
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"  Why,  man  alive,  where's  your  horse  ?*' 

"  I  tell  you  what,  Mr.  Boston  Bill,  if  you  think 
to  rile  me  in  this  way,  without  making  me  kinder 
angT)',  you'll  find  yourself  mistaken ;  and  if  you 
once  make  me  reglar  cantankerous,  I  guess  youH 
get  a  reglar  lambasting,  I  reckon;  and  that  you 
won't  like  no  how,  that's  a  fact." 

"  Well,  I  don't  want  any  dispute  with  you,  if 
you  don't  want  yom*  horse  say  so.  Here,  give  me 
the  bird  cage  to  hand  into  the  boat." 

Ebenezer  resigned  the  canary  trap. 

"  By  the  way,  Ebenezer,"  said  the  other,  as  soon 
as  he  had  got  it  in  his  hand,  ^*  when  I  went  away 
I  left  you  fast  a  prisoner ;  do  you  think  it  was  very 
honourable  in  any  one  to  let  you  loose  ?" 

"  Why  of  course  it  was ;  how  could  any  one 
do  any  thing  else?  What  rights  have  you  to 
make  people  prisoners  ?  Ain't  we  both  iBree  dtizens 
of  America,  and  isn't  freedom  the  best  blessing  we 
all  possess  ?" 

"  Well,  if  you  think  so,  Ebenezer,  just  hdd  fast 
a  minute,  will  you ;  there's  another  prisoner  that 
ought  to  be  set  loose,  before  we  start  on  our 
voyage,"  and  holding  up  the  canary  cage,  with  the 
door  open,  Boston  Bill,  to  the  extreme  hcnror  of 
his  feUow  traveUer,  gave  the  wiry  prison  a  slight 
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shake,  and  in  an  instant  out  flew  the  yellow  little 
captive. 

For  a  moment,  the  liberated  bird  fluttered  round 
the  quarter  deck,  and  then  darting  off  to  sea,  it 
took  its  flight  strait  as  an  arrow,  back  to  those 
regions  of  eternal  spring,  from  which  its  evil-treated 
race  were  first  borne  prisoners. 

It  was  only  when  the  mutineer,  in  the  enjoy- 
ment of  his  joke,  rattled  the  empty  cage  before  the 
face  of  Ebenezer,  that  the  latter  seemed  to  guess 
the  extent  of  his  misfortune. 

*'  Eternal  and  particular  perdition,  catch  your 
accursed  soul!"  cried  Ebenezer,  stamping  on  the 
deck ;  "  there  now,  if  you  hav'nt  let  loose  my  own 
dear  wife,  that  was,  her  darling  canarj'.  If  there 
was  one  thing  on  earth  I  valued  next  to  my 
property,  it  was  that  'ere  bird,  you  eternal  villain ! 
O  I  shall  go  distracted,  that's  a  fact;  my  dear 
Susanne  !  my  dear  Susanne  I  Well,  to  think 
of  this!" 

"  You'd  better  look  to  yoiu*  portmanteau,  sir," 
said  St.  John,  drawing  his  attention,  by  a  touch  on 
his  arm,  to  the  eminent  jeopardy  which  now 
threatened  that  leathern  conveniency,  in  which 
Mr.  Ebenezer  Wire  had  hastily  gathered  all  the 
valuables  that  were  in  his  cabin,  and  which  the 
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steward  had  no  sooner  handed  to  the  bowman  in  the 
cutter,  than  the  bowman  very  unceremonious^ 
handed  it  astern  to  the  party  next  him,  saying, 

"  No  child  of  mine." 

The  party  next  astern  to  the  bo¥mian,  heavy  as 
the  portmanteau  was,  with  still  less  ceremony 
bestowed  on  it,  jerk  the  second,  he  also  ex- 
claiming, 

"  No  child  of  mine,"  and  pitching  it  carelessly 
along  to  the  next  hand. 

"  No  child  of  mine,"  said  the  fourth,  and  away 
the  portmanteau  was  bimdled  to  the  fifth ;  all  the 
seamen  laughing  and  roaring,  and  thinking  this 
business  of  the  portmanteau  an  uncommonly  good 
joke,  though  all  of  them  weU  knew  at  the  time, 
to  whom  the  portmanteau  really  did  belong,  th^ 
having  seen  Ebenezer  himself,  in  the  act  of  drag- 
ging it  up  from  the  depths  below,  in  the  manner 
we  have  attempted  to  describe. 

At  this  critical  moment,  it  was  that  the  kindness 
of  Mr.  St.  John  drew  Wire's  attention  to  the  peril 
awaiting  his  property.  As  the  rowers  in  the 
cutter,  were  double  banked,  or  two  on  each  thawt, 
the  child  in  question,  having  now  arrived  at  the 
fifth  pair  of  hands,  was  dose  to  the  stem,  where 
it  ought  to  have  been  set  down,  and  in  full  ex- 
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pectation  that  such  would  be  its  usage,  Ebenezer 
cried  out  with  considerable  trepidation — 

"  It's  mine,  my  good  men.  It's  mine,  set  it 
down ;"  but  the  parties  whom  he  addressed,  either 
did  not,  or  would  not  hear  this  piece  of  information. 
They  seemed,  moreover,  mightily  pleased  with  the 
old  familiar  game  they  were  playing,  and  crying 
with  renewed  energy, 

«  No  child  of  mine !" 

"  No  chad  of  mine !" 

Not  only  drowned  all  the  protestations  of  its 
lawful  owner,  but  even  the  energetic  tones  of  Mr. 
St.  John  calling  them  to  order. 

From  one  hand  to  another,  the  unfortimate 
portmanteau  jumped  about,  until  at  last  some 
stroke  more  powerful,  or  more  malicious  than  the 

ft 

rest,  gave  it  one  final  leap ;  away  it  bounded  in  the 
air,  fell  far,  far  beyond  the  gunnel  of  the  boat, 
and  descending  swiftly  overboard,  was  heard  to 
give  a  short  quick  plunge,  and  sunk  beneath  the 
surface,  to  rise  no  more  to  mortal  view. 

Ebenezer  rushed  with  an  imearthly  scream  to 
the  gangway,  shouting,  "  Save  it !  save  it !"  He 
saw  it  strike  the  sparkling  blue  of  the  mighty  mass, 
rolling  slowly  astern;  he  marked  the  glittering 
foam  dose  hurriedly  o'er  it — he  watched  the  dark 
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speck  shoot  swifUy  and  for  ever,  into  the  deq)  worid 
of  tides  below,  and  then  throwing  up  his  hands 
towards  Heaven  and  clasping  them  wildly  in  the 
air,  he  sank  down  on  both  knees,  yelling  forth  in 
the  most  heart-breaking  tones  of  anguish, 

"  My  jewels,  oh  my  jewels !  three  thousand 
pounds  worth  of  rough  diamonds,  as  I'm  a 
christian  man!  Oh,  I'm  ruined!  I'm  ruined! 
I'm  ruined !" 

The  pen  shrinks  from  attempting  the  slightest 
description  of  the  blasphemous  execrations,  with 
which  he  called  on  every  power,  that  men  can 
reverence  or  fear,  to  blast  the  hopes,  happiness  or 
substance  of  all,  who  had  either  heart  or  part,  in 
the  losses  that  had  overtaken  him. 

That  which  had  appeared  to  be  earnestness  in 
his  manner  before,  now  grew  pale  and  insignificant 
beside  his  present  agony;  even  the  rude  sailors, 
who  had  been  tossing  about  his  property  with  so 
much  glee,  now  appeared  imable  to  stifle  some  re- 
morse for  the  anguish  they  had  caused ;  not  that  they 
had  the  least  regret  for  any  actual  pain  th^  m^ht 
inflict  on  any  human  being ;  but  few  of  them  had 
ofl«n,  or  ever  before,  seen  sorrow  or  suffering,  in 
so  palpable  and  distressing  a  shape. 

All  the  quarter  deck  passengers  now  gathered 
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round  the  withered  old  man,  offering,  in  the  best 
way  they  were  able,  their  feeble  attempts  at  con- 
solation; but,  as  is  generally  the  result  in  all 
similar  cases,  such  exclamations  as — 

"  Never  mind,  my  dear  fellow,"  from  one. 

"  WeD,  it  can't  be  helped  now,"  from  an- 
other. 

"  You  should  have  kept  a  better  look  out,"  from 

a  third,  and  so  on.  These  atrocious  common  places 
we  say,  seemed  still  further  to  gOad  to  madness  the 
unhappy  Wire ;  who  continued  to  tear,  to  and  fro, 
the  quarter  deck,  from  the  spot  where  he  had 
seen  the  portmanteau  sink,  up  to  the  cabin  sky- 
light, gnashing  his  teeth — stamping  his  feet — 
clenching  his  fists,  beating  his  head,  and  occa- 
sionally tearing  out  handfuls  of  his  hair,  like 
one  possessed  ; — ^pausing  every  few  minutes  to 
cry  out — 

"  Oh,  why  did  I  come  on  board  this  accursed 
ship? — ^Why  did  I  ever  set  eyes  on  any  one  of 
the  fools  and  fiends,  aboard  her  ?" 

Debasing  as  this  passion,  and  the  object  of  it 
was,  every  one  seemed  to  feel  the  occasion  that 
had  caused  his  grief,  except  Boston  Bill;  who, 
with  a  grin  upon  his  countenance,  that  evidently 
argued  how  much  he  was  pleased  by  the  sight  of 
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others'  woes,  replied  to  the  sufferer's  last  speech,  by 
saying — 

"  It's  all  you  own  fault,  Ebenezer,  and  you  have 
no  one  else  to  blame  for  it,  but  yourself.  This  here 
is  what  always  comes  of  lying — and  bad  principles. 
If  you  had'nt  told  so  many  lies  about  your  pro- 
perty— ^but  like  a  rael  'cute  chap,  given  up  the 
stumpy  at  first,  and  made  the  best  of  the  least 
loss — this  wouldn't  have  happened  to  you;  but 
don't  stand  roaring  and  blubbering  there,  like  a 
child :  youll  make  me  kinder  vexed  with  you  if  you 
don't  look  sharp.  Who  cares  for  your  anger? 
or  who  cares  for  your  grief? — not  us,  I  reckon. 
This  is  the  most  everlastingest  pretty  scene,  that 
ever  I  set  eyes  on.     Ha !  ha !  ha ! 

The  moment  the  leader  burst  into  a  laugh,  of 
course,  all  the  minor  satellites  followed  him,  and 
as  loud  a  shout  was  raised  at  the  loss  of  the  unfor- 
tunate Ebenezer,  as  the  walls  of  Old  Drury  ever 
heard  at  the  best  farce  produced  within  them. 

"Now  then,  are  you  all  on  board,  my  bo}^," 
shouted  Boston  Bill  looking  to  his  crew. 

"No,"  I'm  not  aboard  yet,  you  etamal  child 
of  the  bottomless  pit!"  suddenly  cried  Ebenezer, 
and  moving  towards  the  boat,  as  if  this  question 
brought  all  his  dawning  energies  into  light 
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"  What,"  said  Mr.  St.  John,  quietly  stepping  up 
to  him,  "  are  you  so  perfectly  insane,  after  the  way 
in  which  you  see  they  have  treated  your  property, 
as  to  risk  your  own  life  among  them." 

"What's  that  to  you?  Off!  take  your  hand  off 
me,"  alluding  to  the  gentle  touch  which  Mr.  St. 
John  had  laid  on  his  arm  to  arrest  his  attention. 
"  Out  of  my  sight,  I  say,  you  accursed  old  man  of 
the  sea.  You  are  the  cause  of  all  the  ills  and 
evils,  that  have  befallen  me." 

And  as  Mr.  St.  John,  with  a  melancholy  smile, 
drew  on  one  side  Ebenezer,  the  latter  extended  his 
left  hand,  clutched  and  shaking  it  towards  the 
boat.  "  Not  go !  Not  go !  I  must  go !  It's  my 
only  chance !  My  share  of  the  seventy-six  thousand 
pounds ! — ^it  is  the  only  chance  I  have  to  recover 
the  fortune  you  have  lost  me.  I  will  go,  and  stop 
me  who  dares." 

As  he  said  this,  he  drew  once  more  from  its 
sheath  in  his  bosom,  the  bared  knife  we  have  seen 
him  pick  up,  and  with  a  fearftd  wildness,  that 
bespoke  the  deadly  despair  within  his  mind,  he  in 
two  bounds  cleared  the  quarter-deck,  and  leap- 
ing directly  into  the  stern  sheets  of  the  cutter,  took 
up  his  seat  aft,  glaring  around  him  to  see  who 
would  venture  to  oppose  his  forcible  entry,  or  in 
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other  words,  who  should  be  the  victim,  that  should 
glut  the  burning  sense  of  anger  and  revenge,  that 
overwhelmed  his  reason. 

But,  whatever  might  be  the  intentions  of  the 
mutineers  towards  him  for  the  future;  however 
great  the  contempt,  he  had  hitherto  inspired,  they 
now  perceived  most  clearly  that  the  present  was  no 
time  to  upbraid  his  fury.  Shrinking  back  on  evay 
side,  and  allowing  him  perfect  room,  the  unfortu- 
nate being  seemed  satisfied  with  this  degree  of  to- 
lerance, and  once  more  sheathing  his  dangerous 
weapon,  hugged  it  to  his  breast,  as  if  in  a  firsh 
paroxysm  of  despair,  and  bending  down  his  head, 
till  it  touched  his  knees,  gave  vent  to  a  low  stifled 
shriek  of  agony,  that  reminded  its  hearers  more 
of  a  lunatic  asylum  than  ought  beside. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


•'  My  third."—"  Your  third,"  quoth  Juan,  "  what  did  she. 

She  did  not  run  away,  too,  did  she.  Sir  ?" 
"  No  £aith !"— "  What  then  ?"— "  I  ran  away  from  her." 

Bykon. 


Boston  Bill  having  looked  on  in  silence,  while 
Ebenezer  sprang  into  the  web  that  was  spread  for 
him  no  sooner  beheld  the  long  man  seated,  than  he 
called  out — 

"Now,  my  boys,  is  Spooney  Sam  among 
you  r 

"No,  here  I  am.  Fm  coming,"  said  a  voice 
behind. 

The  attention  of  the  passengers  thus  arrested, 
they  turned  towards  the  speaker,  and  beheld  a 
short  stout  man  endeavouring,  and  not  in  the 
gentlest  way,  to  disengage  himself  from  the  arms  of 
a  young  woman. 

"  God  of  mercy !"  cried  she  holding  round  his 
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neck,  with  an  embrace  that  seemed  to  grow  the 
stronger  in  proportion,  as  the  man  endeavoured  to 
free  himself  from  it,  "  God  of  mercy,  wilt  thou  per- 
mit him  to  leave  us  in  this  way :  wilt  thou  allow 
the  husband  to  cast  off  his  wife,  the  father  to  for- 
sake his  children,  all  for  the  sake  of  this  thrice 
cursed  money.  Power  of  all  goodness,  and  is  there 
no  other  tie  that  can  bind  the  heart,  but  one  of 
gold !" 

"  Let  me  go.  Moggy,  let  me  go,"  replied  the 
sailor,  struggling  with  renewed  efforts  to  put  off 
one  arm,  while  the  other  still  folded  more  closely 
around  him.  "  How  can  you  be  so  foolish !  You 
know  it's  all  for  your  good.  But  that's  the  way  with 
the  women,  you  never  can  persuade  them  in  any- 
thing that's  for  their  benefit." 

"  For  their  benefit,  Samuel,  and  can  you  ven- 
ture to  say  that  word  in  the  presence  of  these  gen- 
tlemen," turning  round  on  them  a  pair  of  large 
expressive  eyes,  and  speaking  in  a  tone,  that  at 
once  proclaimed  her  to  come  from  old  Ireland,  even 
if  the  strong  though  untaught  eloquence  of  her  lan- 
guage, had  not  already  bespoke  the  fact;  "how 
can  anything  be  for  the  benefit  of  a  vartuous 
woman,  that  takes  from  her  side  the  husband  that 
should  protect  and  support  her  ?  How  can  any  thing 
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be  for  the  benefit  of  the  children,  that  robs  them 
of  the  father,  who  alone  can  feed  and  teach  them 
an  honest  way,  to  get  their  livelihood  ?  God  be 
my  witness,  Samuel  Mac  Cormick,  this  is  the 
cruellest  word  that  you've  spoke  this  day ;  and  oh ! 
sweet  Mary!"  dropping  a  curtesy  and  crossing 
herself,  "is  it  my  mother's  only  daughter,  that 
has  come  these  weary  thousands  of  miles,  to  be 
deserted  thus  on  the  desolate  ocean,  without  a 
friend  to  look  to,  or  a  hope  to  stay." 

"  Cheer  up,  cheer  up.  Moggy,  girl  aUye,  it's  only 
a  parting  for  a  time  I  tell  you.  I'll  be  in  the  old 
country,  as  soon  as  you,  and  with  a  share  of  all 
this  money ;  surely  it's  comfort  and  happiness  well 
have  all  the  rest  of  our  lives  long ;  only  have  a  little 
courage,  woman !  Unhand  me,  then,  girl,  don't  you 
see  the  Captain's  in  a  hurry."  In  an  instant  down 
dropped  the  arm,  that  had  hitherto  sought  to  de- 
tain this  real  and  sad  deserter,  and  brushing  has- 
tily with  the  back  of  her  hand,  a  tear  that  started 
from  her  eyes,  and  with  a  touching  tenderness  of 
tone,  that  ought  to  have  been  heard  to  meet  with 
any  thing  like  its  appreciation,  she  said  as  she 
mournfully  shook  her  head, 

"And  is  this  then  the  way  you  lave  me  and 
my  yoimg  children  the  three  little  blessed  ones ! 
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Heaven  be  kind  to  them  this  wicked  day;  what  have 
they  done  to  offend  you,  and  they  hardly  able  to 
speak !"  Lifting  up  a  comer  of  her  shawl,  to  diy 
her  tears,  and  displaying  a  little  infant  nestling  at  the 
breast.  "  And  how  have  I  wronged  you,  that  you 
should  cast  me  off  among  strangers  ?  I  who  have 
worked  for  you,  would  beg  for  you,  do  any  thing 
but  steal  for  you  1  And  oh  mere  fool  is  me  to  have 
loved  you,  Mac  Cormick,  more  than  father,  mother, 
house  or  home.  And  this  is  all  it  comes  to,  to  be 
deserted  for  a  few  pieces  of  dirty  coin,  that,  mark 
me,  while  I  say  it,  will  never  better  you,  nor  any 
one  who  have  wrought  so  much  misery  to  gain  it" 

"  Wisht,  wisht  Moggy,  dry  your  eyes,  VR  socm 
be  back  again  mth  that,  that  will  make  us  happy  for 
the  rest  of  our  days.  Come,  don't  let  us  part  in 
anger,  give  us  a  buss  at  starting,''  and  in  a  style 
half  bashful,  half  ashamed  of  himself,  and  yet  half 
affectionate,  the  runagate  attempted  to  take  a  kiss 
from  the  almost  heart-broken  woman,  he  was  so 
cruelly  abandoning. 

"  No,  Mac  Cormick,  never,"  said  she  drawing 
back,  with  an  air  of  native  offended  dignity,  that 
seemed  to  give  full  two  inches  more  to  her  statine. 
"  I  loved  you,  once  dearly,  because  I  was  a  woman, 
and  Heaven  has  put  that  weakness  in  our  hearts ; 
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but  I  were  no  woman  on  this  sorrowfiil  day,  before 
God  and  man  to  show  one  token  of  kindness  to  a 
father,  who  can  leave  his  poor  helpless  children  on 
the  wide  wide  sea,  to  sink  or  swim!  To  say 
nothing  of  his  lawful  wedded  wife." 

Irritated  at  this  rebuflf,  in  which,  by  their  looks, 
all  the  passengers  who  heard  it  seemed  to  join, 
Mac  Cormick  at  once  turned  about  and  made  for 
the  boat. 

"Go,"  continued  his  wife,  gulping  down  the 
bitter  hysterical  sob,  which  ahnost  choked  her 
utterance,  "  get  you  gone,  Mac  Cormick,  since  go 
you  will,  you  and  your  gold,  and  the  ill  compa- 
nions* that  first  made  you  sigh  for  that,  to  which 
you  had  no  title !  Much  good  may  the  money  do 
you.  But  may  the  curse  of  an  offended  God,  and 
a  broken-hearted  mother  be  upon  them  and  it,  this 
heavy  day!" 

Turning  rapidly  towards  the  quarter-deck  ladder, 
pressing  her  child  to  her  bosom,  as  if  to  sooth  its 
cries,  and  sobbing  herself  as  if  her  heart  really 
would  break,  the  forsaken  wife  and  parent  hurried 
fix)m  the  public  gaze,  to  indulge  her  grief  below, 
turning  her  back  for  ever  upon  him,  who  had  once 
sworn  at  the  altar  to  love  and  to  cherish  her  "  till 
death  do  us  part." 


44 


THE   LOST  SHIP. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

'*  And  in  this  way,  with  the  sail  lifting  our  frail  bark  over 
each  mountain-wave,  expecting  almost  every  moment  to  go 
down,  we  pursued  our  course  upon  the  ocean." 

Admibal  Bligh's  Mutiny  of  thb  Bounty. 


When  Mac  Cortnick  had  taken  his  seat,  thore 
occurred  a  fresh,  and  if  possible,  more  d^rading 
proof,  how  the  love  of  Mammon  can  absorb  and 
sever  every  other  tie. 

Boston  Bill,  who  had  been  busy,  seeing  the  falls 
of  the  cutter  got  dear,  now  turned  round  to  Her- 
bert,— 

"  Well,  Captin,  as  everything  is  now  ready,  I  wiD 
call  aft  my  men,  and  then  we  can  deliver  up  the 
prisoner.  I  suppose  there's  nothing  else  you  want, 
and  if  so,  there's  no  objection,  I  suppose,  to  pu 
giving  us  your  honour  that  you  won't  attempt  to 
fire  on  us  after  we've  left  the  ship,  as  that  old  gen- 
tleman hinted,  not  long  back." 
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"  Certainly  we  will  not  fire,"  said  Mr.  St.  John, 
stepping  up,  "  provided  we  see  that  you  do  not  ill- 
treat  that  \mfortunate  man  who  has  lost  his  port- 
manteau." 

"  Oh,  certainly  not,  of  course,  sir ;  so  then,  I'll 
call  them  aft.  Forward,  there !"  directing  his  voice 
to  the  forecastle.  "  Hallo,  there,  Jack  of  the  Cove, 
bring  up  your  prisoner." 

"  Ay,  ay,"  was  the  answer,  heard  in  a  miunbling 
voice,  from  beneath  the  fore-cabin,  and  in  a  few 
minutes,  the  worthy  who  answered  to  the  appellation 
of  Jack  of  the  Cove,  appeared,  leading  aft  the  Bri- 
gadier, his  hands  bound  behind  him,  and  attached 
to  a  stout  deep  sea  lead-line.  Just  before  they  gained 
the  quarter-deck,  Boston  Bill  had  the  audacity  to 
put  out  his  hand  to  Herbert,  saying — 

"  Well,  Captin,  I  wish  you  a  particular  pleasant 
voyage,  what  remains  of  it ! — I  do !  Now,  as  you 
have  nothing  to  lose,  no  doubt  youTl  get  on  without 
any  more  interruptions ;  and,  as  I  suppose  it  will  be 
a  long  while  before  we  meet  again,  I  should  like  to 
part  friendly  with  you,  Captin ;  so,  perhaps  youTl 
give  us  your  flipper." 

"  And,"  said  Herbert,  putting  both  his  hands  in 
his  pockets,  "and  perhaps  111  leave  it  alone,  Mr. 
Boston  Bill ;  though  I  am  free  to  admit,  that  should 
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I  ever  be  anxious  to  shake  hands  with  what  you 
would  term  one  of  the  most  everlasting  scoundrels 
in  all  creation,  I  will  then  seek  out  that  little  courtesy 
with  you." 

"Well,  well,  sir,  it's  no  use  our  passing  these 
little  compliments.  Every  man  to  his  calling.  You 
are  for  preaching,  and  I'm  for  acting,  so  that's  the 
difference.  You  were  made  for  preaching,  1  see; 
and  I,  only  for  aciking,  that's  the  odds  between  us ; 
and,  as  you  won't  shake  hands,  there's  the  less  lo?e 
lost  between  us.  Now,  Jack  of  the  Cove,  give  that 
gentleman  up  to  his  pals.  Come  you  over  here, 
and  help  me  to  lower  this  cutter  down  handsomely." 

"  If,"  said  Herbert,  "  you  do  want  to  have  a 
chance  of  your  lives,  and  to  show  you  that  I  don't 
want  to  endanger  them,  I  advise  you  to  give  up 
your  present  plan.  Hand  the  falls  into  the  boat, 
and  let  three  hands  catch  hold  of  each.  You  and 
your  jfriend.  Jack  of  the  Cove,  take  your  seats  quietly, 
and  then  you  can  lower  yourselves  down  with  muA 
more  safety.  Let  one  of  your  crew,  with  a  shaip 
knife,  stand  by  each  fall,  ready  to  cut  away  if  thqr 
should  get  foul." 

Boston  Bill,  on  hearing  this  advice,  took  a  mo- 
ment's time  to  consider,  and  then,  as  if  satisfied, 
replied — 
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"  Well  then,  I  believe  this  time  you  are  right, 
again,  sir;  and,  as  you  can  have  only  one  motive 
for  your  advice,  now,  1  give  you  what  1  don't  sup- 
pose you  will  accept,  that  is,  my  thanks.  I  wish 
they  were  better  worth  an  honest  man's  having. 
That's  a  matter  for  your  own  consideration." 

And  these  were  the  last  words  that  passed  between 
the  redoubted  Boston  Bill,  and  our  party,  on  board 
that  steamer,  which,  in  an  evil  day  for  her  destiny, 
had  carried  him  to  sea. 

Jack  of  the  Cove,  as  well  as  his  commander,  im- 
mediately stepped  into  their  places.  Herbert's  advice 
was  implicitly  followed,  as  to  the  lowering  of  the  boat 
by  slow  degrees.  Three  of  her  crew  held  on  to  each 
of  the  tackles,  which  were  gradually  allowed  to  reeve 
through  the  blocks,  and  as  a  huge  sea  arose  beneath 
them,  let  go  altogether. 

"  Cut  away,  of  all,"  was  now  heard  in  the  stento- 
rian tones  of  the  chief  mutineer.  A  vigorous  appli- 
cation of  the  knife  followed  this  command,  and  in  a 
few  seconds  afterwards,  the  cutter  and  her  crew  sank 
down  into  the  trough  of  the  sea,  astern  of  the 
steamer,  their  oars  out,  steadily  pullingi  and  the  bark 
of  gold,  that  teterima  causa  belliy  foUowii^  in  tow 
behind  them. 

All  parties  on  deck  now  crowded  to  the  stem. 
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with  mingled  emotions,  as  may  well  be  supposed, 
to  watch  what  kind  of  weather  the  boat  made  of  it. 
In  a  few  minutes  it  was  quite  evident  to  all  on  board 
that,  for  so  terrific  a  sea,  the  cutter  was,  as  every  one 
had  foretold,  overloaded.  It  was  with  some  difficult}' 
that  they  could  keep  her  head  to  wind,  and,  even 
already,  one  of  the  parties  had  been  set  to  baling; 
while  a  single  glance  sufficed  to  show  that  this  un- 
fortunate being,  to  whom  the  drudging  work  was 
already  allotted,  was  no  other  than  the  unfortunate 
Ebenezer. 

This  fact  having  been  ascertained  by  a  single 
glance  from  the  unerring  Broad-brim,  Herbert 
looked  round  to  see  what  Mr.  St.  John  appeared  to 
think  of  it ;  but  the  face  of  the  latter  was  nowhore  to 
be  detected  among  the  curious  and  excited  gazers, 
on  the  taffrail.  Herbert,  however,  on  looking  bade 
to  the  quarter-deck,  perceived  a  solitary  individual 
pacing  slowly  towards  the  bow.  He  descended  a 
few  steps  of  the  quarter-deck  ladder,  midway  on 
which,  overcome  with  anguish  and  despair,  flung  at 
full  length,  lay  the  deserted  wife  and  mother. 
Seating  himself  quietly  by  her  side,  the  solitary  man 
took  her  hand  in  his.  The  steamer,  at  this  time, 
was  head  to  wind ;  not  aT^word  was  spoken  aft,  so 
perfect  was  the  absorption  of  all  interest  by  the 
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departing  mutineers.  Herbert's  quick  ear,  therefore, 
had  little  difficulty  in  catching  what  passed  between 
the  two  mdividuals  on  whom  his  eye  now  rested. 

"  Look  to  Heaven  for  comfort,  and  you  will 
find  there,"  said  the  gentleman,  "  a  truth  and 
constancy  of  tenderness  earth  does  not  afford. 
Cherish,  my  good  girl,  those  upright  sentiments  I 
heard  you  express  to-day,  and  fear  not,  but  that  you 
and  your  orphans  will  always  meet  with  a  friend 
in  your  hour  of  need.  For  the  present,  take  this, 
my  good  soul,  and  if  any  accident  should  separate 
us,  you  will  find  in  it  all  the  money  you  can  re- 
quire till  you  get  among  your  friends;  while,  if 
we  should  gain  the  shore  together,  I  will  not  for- 
get what  I  have  seen  to-day." 

Pi-essing  his  pocket-book  into  the  poor  woman's 
hand,  before  she  could  utter  a  word  of  thanks,  the 
comforter  of  the  widow  and  the  fatherless,  rose 
quidkly,  and  in  turning  to  regain  the  quarter-deck, 
Herbert  perceived  all  his  suspicions  realised  in  the 
pale  and  melancholy  features  of  Mr.  St.  John ; 
imwilling  to  show  the  latter  that  he  had  been 
watched,  our  hero  redirected  his  gaze  towards 
the  rapidly  lessening  form  of  the  cutter.  He  saw 
that  her  crew  had  now  hoisted  their  mast,  and 
were  endeavouring  to  show  a  small  rag  of  sail  to 
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the  breeze.  When,  at  length,  everything  was 
ready  for  this  dangerous  effort,  a  small  portion  of 
canvass,  about  twice  the  size  of  a  pocket  handker- 
chief was  displayed  to  the  gale,  and  the  hebn  of 
the  boat  gradually  put  up  to  run  before  it. 

"  Come,  come,  my  dear  father,'*  said  NautOa 
addressmg  him,  **  come  and  take  a  peep  at 
them.  We  have  fairly  got  rid  of  our  torment(»s 
at  last!  They  have  hoisted  some  sail,  and  are 
going  to — scud — don't  you  call  it,  Mr.  Hubert  ?" 

"  Yes,"  replied  the  latter,  smiling  at  the  pro- 
ficiency of  his  pupil,  who ,  once  more  looking  to- 
wards her  parent  repeated  her  invitation,  adding, 
"  Do  step  here  quickly,  papa,  or  they  will  be  out 
of  sight  before  you  can  fairly  see  them." 

"  No,  my  dear  Nautila,"  said  the  old  man 
pausing  for  a  few  moments  near  her,  "  no  person 
can  ever  sec  any  good  come  of  them;  and  for  my 
part,  therefore,  I  trust  my  old  eyes  may  never 
again  rest  on  such  a  complication  of  wickedness 
and  folly." 

And,  quietly  resuming  his  walk  once  more  to- 
wards the  bow,  the  old  gentleman  seemed  deter- 
mined not  to  let  his  eyes  rest  again  on  anything  so 
unworthy  their  contemplation. 

By  the  younger  spirits  of  the  party,  the  attain- 
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ment  of  this  stoicism  was,  however,  impossible, 
those  two  dark  specks  and  that  little  glimmering 
rag  of  white  that  seemed  every  moment  about  to 
burst  from  the  bonds  that  confined  it,  exercised  a 
sort  of  magic  over  their  minds  fi^m  which  they 
soiight  not  to  escape. 

Even  yet  they  scarcely  could  believe  that  those 
small  and  fast  diminishing  dots  contained  all  the 
turbulent,  relentless,  avaricious  spirits  that  had 
destroyed  their  peace  and  threatened  destruction  to 
every  one  on  board;  and,  indeed,  had  done  everything 
but  effect  all  they  threatened.  Even  yet  they  could 
scarcely  allow  themselves  to  rejoice  over  the  truth 
of  their  deliverance  from  all  they  so  lately  feared. 
Even  yet  they  could  hardly  realise  the  dream,  that 
in  so  small  a  compass  lay  that  talismanic  source  of 
evil — ^that  coveted  bribe  for  all  iniquity — that  am- 
ple fortune  which  so  lately  had  called  owner,  the 
eccentric  being  pacing  the  deck  with  such  coolness 
behind  them,  and  had  constituted  a  great  heiress 
the  lovely  and  light-hearted  creature  who  watched  its 
departure  without  a  sigh,  and  smiled  with  a  grate- 
ful heart  to  think  that  her  friends  were  thus 
cheaply  rid  of  the  danger  that  lately  threatened 
them. 

"  By  the  gods  of  war !   shell  be  upset  yet !" 
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nervously  exclaimed  Herbert ;  as  he  watched  each 
boat  now  plunging  down  amid  a  dash  of  foam  be- 
hind it,  that  threatened  the  eminent  danger  of 
pooping  her,  as  the  little  bark  shot  into  the  trough 
of  the  sea,  and  was  for  some  seconds  hid  from  sight, 
and  then  at  last  once  more,  appearing  further  and 
further  off,  until  the  patch  of  white  seemed  almost 
like  a  sea-bird,  skimming  the  surface  of  the  wave, 
so  faint  and  dim  it  grew. 

Again  and  again,  from  the  increasing  delay  in 
the  reappearance  of  the  sail,  the  belief  arose  in  eadi 
spectator's  heart,  that  the  overladen  cutters  had 
foundered  in  the  hollow  of  the  seas ;  and  again  the 
diminishing  spot  of  light,  ascending  on  the  further 
side,  appeared  to  contradict  the  supposition. 

By  this  time,  any  trace  of  the  hull  of  either  boat 
was  lost,  and  at  length,  as  the  sail  of  the  rebels,  was 
seen  slowly  moimting  up  towards  the  crest  of  a 
great  wave  more  mountainous  than  the  rest,  the 
sea  appeared  to  break  distinctly  over  her.  All  trace 
of  the  canvass  vanished  in  an  instant,  something 
like  a  confused  mass  of  oars,  and  mast,  and  boat- 
keel  uppermost,  shewed  its  dark  contrast  for  a  se- 
cond, against  the  grey  and  lowering  heavens  beyond, 
as  the  sea  temporarily  lifted  it  above  the  highest 
line  of  the  horizon,  and  then  was  lost  to  sight ! 
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"  Heaven  forgive  them !  I  fear  they  are  gone  at 
last,"  cried  Herbert,  to  whom  this  final  appearance 
seemed  conclusive. 

"  Where  are  they,  fiiend  Herbert  ?"  demanded 
Broad  brim,  who  could  no  longer  trace  their  progress. 

"  God  have  mercy  on  their  souls,"  replied  Her- 
bert, "  if  my  fears  are  right,  every  one  of  them  are 
lost.  I  thought  I  saw  the  boat  swamped  by  a 
curling  sea,  as  she  topped  the  wave.  If  that  were 
so,  then,  in  this  heavy  weather,  ten  to  one  if  any 
of  them  reach  the  smaller  cutter,  even  if  she  lives ; 
and  if  they  do,  it  will  only  be  to  prolong  a  miser- 
able existence,  without  food  or  shelter.  Such  then 
is  the  issue,  of  what  the  old  poet  so  aptly  called 
*  auri  sacra  fames.* " 

^'  It  is  a  dreadful  fate,  fiiend,  if  thou  art  right  in 
thy  conjecture." 

"  WeD,  I  may  be  wrong,  certainly ;  but  I  fancy 
I  am  too  old  a  hand  at  sea,  to  make  much  mistake 
in  such  a  matter.  But  we  will  watch  for  the  next 
quarter  of  an  hour,  and  see  if  the  least  thing  like 
their  sail  can  be  detected." 

"  We  win,  fiiend." 

Long  and  anxiously  did  the  fifteen  minutes  seem 
to  creep  away,  as  the  excited  eyes  of  all  present, 
strained  their    utmost  to  pierce  the    combining 
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ridges  of  wave  and  cloud,  that  were  so  wfldly  tossed 
together  in  the  distant  horizon.  Broad-brim  was 
the  first  to  speak,  looking  down  to  a  large  re- 
peater, he  had  held  in  his  hand  during  the  given 
interval. 

"  The  time  is  up,  friend  Herbert,"  said  he, "  and 
I  fear  me,  they  are  gone  imprepared  to  their  last 
accoimt ;  may  Heaven  forgive  us  all  our  sins,  and 
teach  us  to  forbear,  especially  fit)m  judging  eadi 
other!  But  of  a  verity,  these  last  twelve  hoins, 
have  borne  a  dread  report  to  Heaven." 

Herbert,  also,  could  not  help  feeling  a  deep  com- 
miseration for  so  many  human  beings,  hurried  at 
once  into  eternity  at  such  a  moment;  notwith- 
standing all  their  guilt  against  himself  and  friends ; 
and  rushing  to  his  duty,  as  a  resoiut^  fit)m  sad 
reflection,  he  hurried  to  Mr.  St.  John,  who  was 
still  pacing  the  quarter  deck,  in  the  same  quiet  and 
thoughtful  mood,  as  if  the  steamer  had  but  half 
an  hour  before  started  from  the  safety  of  New 
York. 

"  They  are  every  one  of  them,  I  fear,  lost,"  said 
our  hero,  addressing  the  old  gentleman. 

But  no  answer  was  retiuned. 

"  I  say,  sir,  I  think  they  are  every  one  of  than 
lost.     I  fancy,  I  saw  a  sea  break  into  the  boat  and 
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swamp  them ;  if  so,  she's  gone  down  about  three 
mfles  astern  of  us." 

"  Did  they  indeed  survive  long  enough  to  get  so 
for  ?**  gently  answered  the  other.  "  Dl-feted  men ! 
then,  Captain  Herbert,  all  that  you  can  do,  is  to  order 
the  engines  to  resume  their  former  speed ;  and  may 
Heaven  hear  our  prayers,  for  a  more  prosperous 
passage  than  we  have  hitherto  experienced.*' 

"  But  surely,  Mr.  St.  John,  as  the  boat  with  the 
mutineers  is  swamped,  and  the  gold  in  all  proba- 
bility still  floating,  would  it  not  be  worth  our  while 
to  run  back  and  pick  up  oiu:  freight ;  we  might 
accomplish  it  all  in  half  an  hour,  and  with  little  or 
no  risk.  Surely,  such  a  sum  of  money  is  worth  the 
experiment.*' 

"  No,  sir,"  sternly  interrupted  Mr.  St.  John ; 
"  if  putting  out  my  finger  could  restore  that  money 
to  me,  I  would  not  do  it;  it  should  go  to  the 
bottom  of  the  sea  first,  every  farthing  of  it.  There 
is  a  curse  about  the  possession  of  wealth,  of  which 
I  entertain  a  perfect  horror.  Have  you  not  seen 
enough  this  day  in  the  very  calamity  you  narrate 
to  me,  and  in  all  the  deaths,  and  sorrows,  and  suf- 
ferings we  have  gone  through,  in  all  the  outrages 
that  ominous  treasure  has  prompted,  not  clearly 
to  perceive,  how  little  of  real  blessing  attends  its 
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possession.  No,  no,  not  a  yard  will  we  move  from 
our  course  for  it : — let  it  go ;  and  God  in  his  mercy, 
grant  it  may  be  the  senseless  scapegoat  that  bean 
into  the  wilderness  of  the  ocean  the  offences  of  all 
on  board/  that  we  may  at  last  find  some  pros- 
perity on  our  voyage.  Breathe  not  a  word  of  a  re- 
turn, but  order  on  the  engines ;  fly  fit>m  the  &tal 
temptation,  before  another  thought  on  the  subject 
can  be  entertained  in  any  other  minds  except  our 
own." 

With  an  involimtary  elevation  of  his  bro¥^  at 
what  Herbert  could  not  help  holding  to  be  a  weak- 
ness of  the  old  man,  he  at  once  complied,  and 
moving  forward  gave  the  conunand. 

"  Engine  room,  below  there,  move  a  head." 
The  shrill  pipe  of  the  boy  echoed  the  command 
down  the  hatchway,  in  an  instant,  the  steam  that 
had  been  before  wasting  in  the  air  was  shut  off, 
and  confined  to  the  boiler ;  a  sudden  plimge  was 
heard  on  each  side  of  the  vessel  The  sparkling 
deep  tiuned  up  its  brightest  foam  in  many  a  bub- 
bUng  eddy,  and  with  a  greater  increased  velocity 
sprang  onward  on  her  voyage  the  vast  Atlantic 
steamer. 


fI-» 


THE  LOST  SHIP;  57 


CHAPTER  V. 


"  Lay  on  Macduff^ 
And  damn'd  be  he  that  first  cries,  hold  enough." 

Macbbth. 

Greatly  as  the  weather  had  unproved,  it  was 
still  stormy  and  threatening;  not  a  promise  ap- 
peared any  where  in  the  sky,  holding  forth  to  the 
tempest-tost  mariners,  the  least  hope  of  being  able 
to  get  an  observation  of  the  sun,  so  as  to  deter- 
mine what  their  position  really  was.  All  therefore, 
that  could  be  done,  was  to  shape  the  b^t  course 
by  the  chart  that  Herbert  could  devise,  guess  at  the 
position  of  the  ship  as  well  as  might  be,  and  leave 
the  rest  to  Providence. 

The  dangers  that  threatened  our  friends,  were 

indeed  dreadful.      The  engine  had  been  already 

severely  sprained,  two  suits  of  sails  had  been  blown 

away ;  the  ship  even  now  become  somewhat  leaky, 

and  the  point  on  which  she  might  be  in  the  vast 

ocean  so  uncertain,  that  for  all  they  knew,  each 
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stroke  of  the  paddle-wheel  might  be  bearing  them 
to  destruction ;  still,  after  the  horrors  of  the  pre- 
ceding night,  the  very  possession  of  peace,  brought 
joy ;  and  every  one  felt  as  if  it  were  a  luxuiy  to  he 
able  to  get  his  head  above  the  companion  cabin, 
without  having  two  or  three  ambushed  rifles  to  pop 
at  it. 

As  they  had  now  resolved  to  push  a-head,  Her- 
bert's first  duty  was  to  bury  the  unfortunate  dead, 
who  having  fallen  in  the  struggle  of  the  night,  had, 
amid  the  excitement  of  getting  rid  of  the  muti- 
neers, hitherto  been  left  almost  where  they  f^l, 
being  simply  drawn  together  in  a  melancholy  heap 
with  an  ensign  thrown  over  them. 

Seeking  out  the  kind-hearted  thoiigh  pepper)' 
Wekh  clergyman,  whose  good  hiunoxur  had  re- 
turned to  him  —  on  hearing  that  the  mutineers 
had  foundered — at  once  consented  to  put  on  his 
canonicals  and  read  the  service  of  the  church  av& 
the  remains  of  the  imhappy  suflFerers. 

A  few  hammocks  were  now  procured,  for  some 
of  them  belonged  to  the  very  dead,  who  had  so 
suddenly  entered  on  their  last  sleep ;  and  sewn  in 
these,  with  small  quantities  of  ballast  attached  to 
sink  them,  they  were  laid  on  a  grating  and  placed 
on  the  gangway. 
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The  deck  was  next  carefuUy  cleansed  from  all 
traces  of  the  sanguinary  struggle,  that  had  taken 
place  upon  it,  and  the  bell  having  been  tolled,  a 
message  was  sent  into  the  saloon,  to  annoimce  to 
such  of  the  passengers  as  chose  to  attend,  that  the 
funeral  service  was  about  to  be  performed. 

A  burial  at  sea  is  always  a  solemn  and  affecting 
ceremony,  the  lonely  position  of  the  survivors  and 
the  grand  and  moving  spectacle  of  the  mighty 
ocean,  which  may  at  any  time  prove  the  common 
grave  of  all  around,  the  steady  and  moiunfiil 
wailing  of  the  winds,  the  transparent  darkness  of 
the  living  tomb  below;  these  accompanying  cir- 
cumstances produce  upon  the  minds  a  solemn 
effect,  that  may  be  sought  in  vain  ashore. 

Snatched  as  they  all  felt  themselves  to  have 
been  from  a  violent  death,  which  had  so  lately  and 
so  long  impended  over  them,  in  more  forms  than 
one,  nearly  all  the  passengers  came  on  deck  to 
witness  the  spectacle — and  a  touching  one  it  was. 

The  bodies  lay  at  the  gangway,  dose  by  the 
bulwarks,  which  the  fury  of  the  gale  had  left  in 
ruins.  In  the  middle  was  the  worthy  clergyman, 
whose  arm  was  in  a  sling,  from  the  entrance  of  a 
buck-shot.  On  one  side  of  the  grating,  ready 
to  render  his  assistance,   was   Herbert,  with  his 
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side  bandaged  from  a  severe  wound  over  the  ribs, 
and  o|q)osite  to  him,  the  gallant  Brigadier,  with 
a  fresh  and  fcvmidable  scar  plainly  visible  upon  Us 
cheek. 

Behind  them,  with  his  bald  shining  pate  un- 
covered to  the  gale,  came  our  esteemed  friend, 
Broad-lnim,  who  had,  p^haps,  enjoyed  the  most 
narrow  escape  of  any  there;  having,  indeed,  de- 
scended into  the  grave,  and  yet  returned  alive. 

When  the  service  approached  that  point  where 
the  dead  are  committed  to  their  final  resting-place, 
Herbert  and  the  Brigadier  gently  lifted  the  grating, 
when  slowly  glided  Scorn  it  those  cold  and  inanimate 
forms,  whose  battles  were  now  over,  and  for  whose 
re^ppearan<«  among  the  glittering  drdes  oflife 
and  gaiety,  many  a  fond  and  many  a  bright  eye 
might  watch  in  future,  but  alas  must  watch  in 
vain! 

This  painful  duty  over,  the  assembled  gro\xps 
dispersed,  most  of  them  to  talk  of  the  probable 
moment  of  their  arrival  in  port,  the  only  for- 
midable obstacle  to  which  they  now  appeared  to 
think  removed.  While  Herbert  arranged  with 
the  Brigadier  and  the  Clergyman,  whom  he  ^ 
peared  to  consider  the  two  most  able  lieutenants 
he  could  find,  the  various  watches  for  performing 
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the  duties  of  the  vessel ;  and  having  settled  this 
matter  so  that  each  of  them  should  have  eight 
hours  below  for  four  hours  on  deck,  he  himself 
repaired  to  the  Captain's  cabin  to  endeavour,  by 
fresh  calculations,  to  determine  whereabouts  on  the 
chart  they  really  were. 

With  the  very  scanty  information  afforded  to 
him,  our  hero  worked  the  question  foiu:  times; 
and  as  each  calculation  came  pretty  much  to  the 
same  point,  he  at  last  concluded  that  it  must  be 
very  nearly  right,  and  marked  out  the  course  for 
the  next  twenty-four  hours  accordingly. 

This  he  conununicated  to  his  two  lieutenants; 
and  as  all  of  them  had  been  fagged  much  alike 
through  the  night,  he  looked  round  for  some  one 
who  had  enjoyed  the  benefit  of  regular  rest,  to 
take  charge  of  the  deck,  while  he  and  his  friends, 
who  truly  needed  some  repose,  went  below  to  pre- 
pare themselves,  by  a  little  sleep,  for  the  coming  ac- 
tive day. 

He  now,  however,  foimd  that  every  one  in  whose 
abilities  he  could  place  any  reliance  had  been  equally 
exposed  during  the  past  hours  with  himself  and 
friends.  In  this  dilemma,  however,  the  debate  was 
overheard  and  the  difficulty  obviated  by  a  volunteer, 
in  whom  aU  placed  the  highest  confidence. 
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"  Leave  the  directions  of  your  watch  with  me," 
said  Nautila,  stepping  up  to  the  debating  and 
wearied  combatants.  "  I  am  a  capital  sailor,  you 
know,  Mr.  Herbert;  and  if  my  fath^  sees  no 
objection,  I  will  take  charge  of  the  deck,  and  see 
that  the  course  is  steered,  with  pleasiire.  Although 
I  did  hear  you  fire  once  or  twice,  I  must  confess 
I  thought  our  safety  to  be  in  such  good  hands,  I 
could  not  help  sleeping.  What  say  you,  my  dear 
father — ^will  you  let  me  *  do  the  State  some  ser- 
Vice  f 

"  I  see  no  objection  in  the  world,"  replied  old 
St.  John,  patting  his  darling  fondly  on  the  cheek. 
"  I  know  no  one  on  board  who  can  beat  you,  either 
at  boxing  a  compass  or  sailmg  it.  And  I  take 
it  as  a  practical  testimony  of  the  soimdness  of  my 
system  of  education,  that  in  a  moment  of  peril  like 
this,  you  are  not  only  able  to  take  care  of  yoiuiseif, 
but  to  assist  others.  You,  therefore,  shall  be  our 
third  lieutenant." 

With  many  a  joke  at  Nautila*s  new  office,  and 
one  or  two  sneers  fi*om  distant  parts  of  the  saloon, 
which  it  is  unnecessary  to  add,  came  from  ladies 
wholly  \mable  to  compete  with  her  in  good  looks, 
and  in  which  fact  the  chief  charge  against  her  lay, 
though  hidden  under  the  pretext  of  her  being  a 
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bold  forward  minx,  our  heroine,  who  knew  too 
Etde  of  the  world  to  suppose  that  kindness  and 
utility  could  be  met  by  gratuitous  ill-nature,  and 
too  whofly  ignorant  of  her  own  exquisite  beauty  to 
imagine  it  capable  of  setting  others  against  her, 
laughed  heartily  at  the  merriment  occasioned  by 
her  new  employment,  noted  down,  with  attention, 
on  her  tablets,  the  instructions  she  received  for  her 
guidance,  promised  to  pay  implicit  attention  in  fol- 
lowing them  up,  and  finally  gave  Herbert  a  look 
that  amply  repaid  him  for  aQ  he  had  suffered,  and 
sent  the  Brigadier  to  his  couch,  uttering  loud 
groans  of  lamentation. 

On  being  asked  by  Herbert  what  calamity  it 
was  that  he  was  particularly  deploring,  he  made 
answer : — 

"  Oh,  by  this  and  by  that,  is  it  not  enough  to 
make  a  man  scowld  his  own  father  ?" 

"  What  for  ?"  said  Herbert. 

"  Can  you  ask  that  question?  For  nothing 
less  than  this : — ^that  when  Nature  took  it  into  her 
head  to  make  one  such  a  girl  as  that  above  deck, 
for  your  delight  and  happiness,  mightn't  she  just 
as  well  have  made  the  fellow-one  for  mine." 

"  Oh,"  replied  our  hero,  laughing,  "  search  the 
world  diligently,  and  youll  find  the  one  to  match, 
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if  DoC  more.  Xafture  is  too  great  a  master  not  to 
produce  her  capi  d'opera  in  duplicate,  at  least.'' 

"Vkdi,  well,**  rejoined  Symonds;  ''the  litde 
candkstick-^naker,  aft  there,  is  not  so  bad  after  alL 
But  when  I  see  her  stand  beside  Nautila,  I  think 
to  myself,  as  these  Sootdi  bodies  say,  '  it's  a  &r 
cry  to  Lochow ;'  and  so,  to  say  the  least  of  it,  your 
darling  jewd  is  a  long  way  off  firom  Brunmiagem." 

And  in  a  fi?w  minutes,  both  the  tired  talkers  were 
fiist  locked  in  sleep. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

"  Foil'd  by  a  woman's  hand  before  a  baffled  wall ; 
— Ob  had  you  seen  her  in  her  gentler  hour." 

Childb  Habold. 

The  day  rolled  slowly  and  darkly  on,  and  still 
Nautila,  untired,  retained  her  charge  of  the  deck. 
Several  of  the  clocks  on  board  proclaimed  the  hour 
to  be  rapidly  approaching  four,  and  several  of  the 
passengers  thinking  that  in  such  a  long  interval  of 
time  the  fair  girl  must  necessarily  be  exhausted, 
requested  from  her  permission  to  rouse  the  sleepers, 
but  this  she  would  not  permit. 

Knowing  how  severe  had  been  the  demands 
made  upon  their  exertions,  and  that  the  security  of 
all  would  be  best  protected  by  aflFording  to  those 
on  whom  the  chief  reliance  of  the  ship  was  placed, 
the  amplest  opportimity  for  recruiting  their  strength, 
she  continued,  without  shrinking,  to  maintain  her 
post. 

At  length,  however,  when  day  b^an  to  pale,  it 
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occurred  to  her  that  Herbert  might  be  uneasy  if 
allowed  to  sleep  longer ;  and  she,  at  last,  reluctantly 
sent  to  summon  him  to  the  deck. 

Speedily  answering  her  call,  he  found  that  aU 
his  directions  had  been  implicitly  obeyed ;  and  that, 
as  far  as  human  prudence  could  avail,  every  thing 
was  going  on  well. 

Taking  on  himself  once  more  the  chaige  of 
the  ship,  our  hero  allowed  the  others  to  sleep  on 
without  interruption ;  for  none  but  those  who  have 
discharged  the  duties  of  an  ofHoer  of  the  watdi  on 
board  a  man-of-war,  know  what  the  real  luxury  of 
sleep  is. 

About  t«n  o'clock,  as  if  they  had  all  previous^ 
agreed  upon  a  signal,  one  by  one  of  the  shun- 
berers  returned  to  the  consciousness  of  life !  (M 
St.  John  the  first,  then  Broad-brim,  then  the  Bri- 
gadier, and  finally,  Wynn  Powell.  All  of  them 
were  shocked  at  their  own  indulgence,  though 
grateful  to  the  kindness  that  had  procured  it ;  and 
learning  that  Herbert  was  at  his  post,  they  unani- 
mously declared  that  mortal  men  were  never  so 
himgry  in  this  world  before,  and  quickly  ordering 
the  steward  before  them,  at  once  proceeded  to  put 
that  worthy  functionary  through  a  severe  cross- 
examination  as  to  what  could  be,  then  and  there 
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had  and  enjoyed  for  a  meal,  that  was  to  comprise 
breakfast,  luncheon,  dinner,  tea,  and  supper,  in 
one.  This  important  a£fair  being  satisfactorily 
settled,  never  were  mortal  beings  apparently  more 
light  and  happy  upon  any  premises,  than  were  our 
fiiends  on  that  position  of  danger  on  which  they 
all  stood,  though  none  seemed  particularly  sensible 
of  its  existence. 

"  I  tell  you  what,"  said  the  Brigadier,  as  with 
the  carelessness  of  a  light-hearted  man,  he  threw 
on  the  articles  of  his  toilet  one  after  another,  *'  I 
conceive  that  at  this  moment  we're  a  devil  of  a 
sight  nearer  Ould  England  than  any  of  us  expect. 
For,  even  aheady  I  can  tell  the  difference  of  the 
'  dimate  to  the  extent  of  an  additional  flannel  under 
waistcoat -T- at  the  least;  it's  grown  so  cold. 
What  does  the  steward  say  ?  that  he  can  give  us 
rumpsteak  and  oyster-sauce  ?  Well,  if  I  shaQ  not 
do  justice  to  it,  I'm  mistaken.  A  very  respectable 
man,  that  steward :  and  though  I  don't  know  what 
he  may  hail  for,  aboard  here,  yet  it  strikes  me 
mighty  forcibly  his  name  ought  to  be  Doolagin; 
for,  if  his  mother  was'nt  a  man  that  served  in  our 
regiment.  I'm  mightily  mistaken." 

"  Then,  Brigadier,  we  all  think  you  are,"  roared 
his  companions. 
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'^You  vagabonds,  what  are  you  laughing  atf 
returned  the  Brigadier,  ''  have  I  been  makmg  a  boD 
again  ?  Ha !  well  I  suppose  it's  the  beefsteak  that 
was  running  in  my  head.  But,  by  my  honour, 
gentlemen,  the  mother  of  the  steward  was  a  woman 
greatly  respected  in  the  regiment,  seeing  that  she 
sold  a  glass  of  the  best  spirits  that  ever  rgoioed 
mortal  man  on  a  damp  morning.  Ahl  a  very 
accommodating  woman  she  was,  the  mother  of  the 
steward." 

'' Friend,  thou  meanest  the  steward's  mother, 
doubtless.  But  thy  head,  as  thou  sayest,  runneth 
too  much  on  the  flesh-pots  of  Egypt  to  be  over 
dear  in  thy  discourse ;  so  come  along." 

''  By  the  lord  of  Innisfail,  Broad-brim,  I  believe 
you  are  right  this  time,  and  small  blame  to  yoa 
So  allow  me  to  hand  you  into  the  saloon,  sir. 
Broad-brim,  you're  a  jolly  good  partisan  for  a  small 
fight  in  a  quiet  v^y,  always  in  a  quiet  way  Broad- 
brim, and  then  I  would'nt  wish  to  have  a  better,  my 
man  of  peace." 

By  this  time  it  appeared  that  though  the  muti> 
neers  had,  as  was  anticipated,  seduced  some  of  the 
crew  fi-om  their  allegiance,  others,  who  remained 
firm,  had  preferred  being  put  under  restraint  to 
joining  in  an  enterprise  which  was  as  fuU  of  danger 
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as  of  crime.  These,  on  being  released  by  the  rebek, 
came  on  deck  and  tendered  their  services. 

Dividing  into  three  watches  the  seamen  who, 
though  small  in  number,  were  well  inclined  to  do 
their  duty  to  the  utmost,  Herbert  first  selected 
those  who  appeared  to  be  the  best,  and  ap- 
pointed one  as  quarter-master  to  each  of  the  three 
officers  who  were  to  keep  watch.  He  then  simi- 
larly distributed  the  other  seamen;  putting  with 
the  Brigadier  and  Wynn  Powell  those  who  had  the 
most  experience  in  nautical  matters,  and  reserving 
for  his  own  watch  those  who  appeared  to  require 
the  most  supervision.  This  done,  he  gave  the 
ship's  intended  course  to  one  of  the  best  of  the  lot, 
placed  him  at  the  helm,  and  then  went  down  below 
to  take  some  food  for  himself 

Nautila,  who  had  also  in  her  services  undergone 
considerable  starvation,  was  called  to  the  head  of  the 
supper-table.  And,  from  looking  at  the  merry 
crew  who  ranged  aroimd,  little  would  it  have  been 
imagined  that  danger  lurked  so  near. 

Songs  and  merriment  fi*om  several  of  the  party 
succeeded  this,  the  first  enjoyable  meal  that  had  been 
served  on  board  the  Atlantic,  since  the  ill-omened 
evening  of  her  departure:  and  Herbert,  who 
agreed  at  twelve  o'clock  to  give  his  watch  up  to  the 


70  THE   LOST   SHIP. 

Brigadier,  was  among  the  gayest  of  the  par^; 
retiring  from  it,  however,  soon  after  eleven,  and 
advising  his  friends  to  do  the  same. 

To  give  advice  is  one  thing,  to  follow  it  b 
another.  The  Brigadier  imagining  it  was  idle,  after 
so  long  a  sleep  to  attempt  to  gain  any  more,  never 
thought  of  trying  the  experiment,  but  giving  a  fi«e 
vent  to  those  uproarious  spirits  he  always  possessed, 
allowed  the  morrow  to  think  for  itself,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  sing  his  best  songs,  and  drink  with  hb 
best  energies  the  best  punch  that  his  friends  chose 
to  brew  for  him,  until,  twelve  o'clock  striking,  he 
was  reminded  that  the  time  had  arrived  to  go  (m 
deck,  and  commence  his  watch. 

This  was  a  signal  for  a  general  break  up.  Away 
went  the  Major  to  the  quarter-deck,  and  all  the 
other  passengers  at  once  retired  to  their  cabins. 
Herbert,  who  was  listening  from  his  cot,  could  dis- 
tinguish that  the  gallant  Brigadier  was  a  little 
fresh ;  but,  thinking  that  no  danger  was  at  hand, 
and  knowing  that  at  any  rate  the  night  air,  whidi 
seemed  every  moment  to  grow  coldo*,  must  in- 
fallibly soon  sober  him,  he  contented  himself  with 
giving  the  best  instructions  in  his  power  to  his 
friend,  writing  the  course  to  be  steered,  in  pencil  on 
a  card,  and  then  addressing  himself  to  his  repose. 
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For  some  time  the  Brigadier  stumped  it  bravely. 
If  he  had  been  on  outpost  duty  in  the  face  of  the 
enemy,  with  all  the  delicacy  of  a  soldier's  reputation 
to  guard,  and  all  the  horrors  of  a  court-martial  to 
figure,  he  could  not  have  been  more  vigilant. 

After  an  hoiu*,  however,  the  cold — the  previous 
night's  exertions — ^the  warm  potations  in  which  he 
had  indulged — ^and,  more  than  all,  we  must  do  the 
Brigadier  the  justice  to  admit — the  very  little  de- 
mand that  there  appeared  to  exist  for  his  services, 
an  contributed  to  bring  on  a  sense  of  drowsiness, 
under  which  our  friend  more  than  once  found  him- 
self walking  now  against  the  combings  of  the 
saloon-skylight,  now  against  the  edges  of  the  ship's 
bulwark,  and  presently  boimce  against  the  man  at 
the  helm. 

"D — ^m  the  sea,  it  runs  exceedingly  high, 
does'nt  it,  my  man?"  said  the  Brigadier. 

"  Werry,  sir,"  replied  the  seaman,  who  was  him- 
self nodding  rapidly  towards  the  land  of  dreams. 
**  But  I  must  say  I  don't  signify  the  sea  so  much, 
holding  on  here  by  the  helm  as  I  do,  this  infamal 
cold !  I  can't  think,  sir,  what  makes  the  weather 
80  cold  suddenly." 

"  Oh,  d — m  the  cold !"  said  the  Brigadier, 
"  I  don't  care  a  fig  about  that ;  but  I  confess  I 
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don't  like  being  kicked  and  cuffed  about  by  thb 
infernal  sea,  running  in  this  manner;  its  d-ni 
impertinence,"  muttered  the  Brigadier,  "  to  a  fidd 
officer  of  ray  standing! — and  curse  me  if  I  pat 
up  with  it.  Ill  parade  him — IH  parade  him, 
by  the  lord  of  Innisfail!  CaH  him  out,  there's 
nothing  like  it!"  and  appearing  to  have  a  veiy 
confused  notion  of  who  the  culprit  was,  that  had 
so  much  offended  him,  the  Brigadier  nodded  his 
head,  kept  on  muttering  something  to  himself,  and 
at  last,  in  order  to  reflect  how  he  might  best 
punish  his  tormentors,  sat  down  on  one  of  the 
benches  of  the  quarter  deck. 

A  vague  and  indistinct  notion  crossed  his  mind, 
that  it  was  possible  he  might  go  to  sleep  in  such  a 
position ;  but  straightway  muttering  to  himself, 

"  No,  it's  only  for  a  minute ; — ^it's  only  for  one 
minute."  "V^th  this  dangerous  self-delusion,  he 
allowed  himself  to  be  entirely  surprised,  by  the 
poppy-headed  god,  and  leaning  his  back  against 
the  shrouds,  soon  snored  aloud. 

Whether  it  was  the  sound,  or  simply  the  ex- 
ample, that  proved  contagious,  we  don't  undertake 
to  ascertain ;  but  in  a  few  minutes  after  this  lapse 
of  duty  in  the  Major,  there  were  few  men  in  the 
whole  ship  who  slept    more  soundly,   than  the 
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worthy  individual,  who  at  that  moment  happened 
to  be  steering  her,  as  acting  quarter-master ;  and 
in  this  state  of  things,  the  powerful  engine  in  her 
hold — the  mighty  monster  who  neither  waked, 
nor  slept — nor  laughed — ^nor  wept — ^with  any 
one,  rofled  the  stupendous  vessel  on — down  the 
vast  crest  of  one  huge  wave,  and  panting  up  the 
steep  ascent  of  another; — careless  and  heedless, 
of  all  around  it ! 


VOL.   III. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

"  Then  rose  from  sea  to  sky  the  wild  £Brewell» 
Then  shrieked  the  timid,  and  stood  still  the  brave ; 
While  some  leaped  overboard  with  maddening  cry ! 

Btron. 


How  long  matters  had  continued  in  this  state, 
is  not  known ;  but  somewhere  towards  half  past 
three  o'clock  in  the  morning,  which  is  within  half 
an  hour  of  the  end  of  the  middle  watch,  Hubert 
was  awoke  from  a  soimd  sleep,  by  the  most  terrific 
crash  it  is  possible  to  conceive. 

He  was  sleeping  on  his  right  side,  and  was 
dashed  with  fearful  violence  completely  up  against 
the  deck  above  him ;  then  down  again,  then  from 
side  to  side,  and  then  thrown  out  head  foremost 
against  the  door  of  his  berth. 

Having  been,  before  this  period,  run  arshore 
during  his  service,  the  first  impression  of  our 
hero  was,  that  the  steamer  had  struck  on  somt 
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sunken  rock ;  but  then,  from  the  position  which  he 
supposed  her  to  occupy,  on  the  high  seas,  how 
could  this  be  ?  Of  this,  however,  he  felt  certain, 
that  some  peril,  more  imminent,  more  deadly  than 
all  which  they  had  gone  through — ^was  now  at 
hand ;  and  rushing  up  on  deck,  just  in  the  state  in 
which  he  was  thrown  from  his  bed,  how  did  his 
heart  sink  with  horror  at  the  grand,  but  terrific 
scene  which  awaited  him! — ^The  wind  appeared 
to  have  changed  entirely,  and  instead  of  the  strong 
remnant  of  the  gale,  which  he  left  expending  its 
violence  upon  the  ocean,  a  moderate  breeze,  deadly 
cold,  but  gentle  in  its  power,  fifled  the  double- 
reefed  topsails,  which  he  had  caused  to  be  set, 
shortly  before  he  had  resigned  the  deck  to  the 
Brigadier. 

Instead  of  the  clouded  horizon  that  he  had  last 
beheld,  he  now  gazed  on  the  most  clear  and  un- 
dimmed  firmament,  of  dark  and  purpled  blue, 
jeweDed  with  its  countless  myriads  of  stars,  and 
the  moon  shining  in  its  full  splendour,  down  upon 
the  deck : — ^but  where  were  they  ? — ^What  had  be- 
comeof  them? — ^what  was  the  awfiil  and  thrilling,  yet 
magnificent  sight,  that  met  his  bewildered  gaze, 
dose  aboard  the  starboard  gangway,  throwing  a 
strong  and  broad  shadow  across  the  steamer,  right 
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amidships,  seeming  to  lift  to  heaven  a  head,  so  tow- 
ering and  lofty,  that  the  eye  fiuled  to  trace  its  point, 
and  catching  upon  innumerable  pinnacles,  bright 
and  sparkling  as  the  diamond,  from  which  it  seemed 
to  have  been  hewn,  the  endlessly  varied  coilouis  of 
blue  in  aQ  its  shades,  and  green  and  even  violet? 
what,  indeed,  but  a  vast  iceberg,  that  rolled,  and 
heaved,  and  rocked  fearftilly  to  and  fro,  with  the 
still  heavy  sea  around  it,  and  which  throwing  out 
a  little  peninsula  of  ice,  fit)m  the  vast  main  body 
of  the  berg,  held  the  steamer  wedged  on  the  sharp 
spear-like  points  of  this,  to  all  appearance  im- 
moveable as  a  rock.  It  is  true,  every  now  and 
then  a  sharp  cutting,  crashing  sound,  would  be 
heard,  as  the  heavy  seas  swelled  and  roaring 
passed  the  steamer  by. 

In  an  instant,  Herbert  knew  that  fatal  injury 
had  already  been  done  to  the  bottom  of  the  ship. 
So  sudden  had  been  the  concussion,  that  the  latter, 
lying  on  the  larboard  side,  still  kept  plying  away 
with  the  left  paddle  wholly  plunged  in  the  water, 
while  that  on  the  right  hand  whirled  and  whizzed 
round  and  roimd  in  idle  air. 

"  Heaven  have  mercy  upon  us  !  we  are  all  lost 
now !"  muttered  oiu*  hero,  as  the  fiiU  sense  of  the 
impending  danger  rushed  upon  his  mind.    ''  At 
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least,  I  shall,  in  my  death,  have  the  satisfaction  of 
falling  near  Nautila ;  and  it's  as  well  to  die  calmly, 
as  with  the  trepidation  of  a  coward. — Order,  men! 
Order  !'*  cried  he,  seeing  that  the  seamen,  as  they 
rushed  on  deck,  gave  way  to  the  most  sense- 
less bewailings.  "  To  your  stations,  every  man  of 
you.  What  are  you  afraid  of? — It's  only  an 
iceberg.  Below  there,  in  the  engine  room ; — ^back 
the  paddles. — ^Aft  there,  on  the  quarter  deck; 
right  the  hekn.  Now,  my  boys,  some  of  you  square 
the  yards; — ^keep  your  hearts  up  like  men,  and 
brave  ones, — and  don't  behave  like  a  brood  of 
chickens  in  a  farm  yard." 

Thus  endeavouring  to  inspire  iuto  the  breasts 
of  others  a  hope,  that  he  could  by  no  means 
entertain  in  his  own,  Herbert  repaired  to  his  berth, 
hastily  put  on  the  rough  sea  clothes  that  he  had 
provided  to  guard  against  the  increasing  cold,  and 
cramming  into  his  pocket  two  or  three  articles, 
which  he  thought  he  should  want,  he  ran  back, 
with  all  the  rapidity  in  his  power,  hastened  on  deck, 
and  without  explaining  his  intentions  to  any  one, 
rapidly  and  as  he  thought,  imobserved,  began  to 
sound  the  pump-well. 

As  Herbert  did  this,  however,  he  looked  up 
and  saw  standing  beside  him,   neighbour  Broad- 
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using,  to  consider  within  himself  whether  there 

£  the  slightest  chance  left  for  those  who  might 

nam  on  board. 

"  What  was  there  when  thou  soundedst  last  ?" 

Iced  the  Quaker. 

"  Only  nineteen  inches,  three  hours  since,"  replied 

rhero;  ^^  this  has  all  been  done  at  the  last  shock." 

"  Oh,  my  dear  Julia !"  moaned  the  Welsh  dergy- 

LQ,  in  a  tone  which  he  thought  was  inaudible. 

**  But,  friend  Herbert,  hast  thou  not  made  some 

stake  ?  OT,  perhaps  the  position  of  the  ship  may 

uence  the  question,  for  she  leaneth  over,  I  per- 

^,  very  exceedingly." 

'No,  Broad-brim,  that  could  make  but  a  very  slight 

erence;  an  inch  or  so;  and,  indeed,  as  there's 

feet  water  here  amidship,  from  the  position  in 
ch  the  ship's  head  is  lifted  up,  the  cabins  must 
icst  be  afloat  astern." 

'  What  shall  we  do  ?"  demanded  Broad-brim. 
Herbert  paused  for  an  instant  to  debate.  It  w«^s 
iearfiil  responsibility  thrown  upon  him.  Each 
rnative  of  the  only  two  now  open  to  those  on 
rt,  was  desperate;  and  should  he  advise  them 
mgly,  many,  many  lives  might  pay  the  penalty. 
*  No ;"  at  length  said  he,  "  there  is  no  help  for 

With  a  ship  so  frightfully  wounded  as  this. 
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and  no  crew  to  work  her,  to  attempt  to  brave  the 
sea  would  be  madness.  Desperate  as  it  is/'  continued 
he,  turning  to  the  others,  "  we  have  nothing  for  it 
but  to  get  upon  the  ice,  with  all  the  speed  we  cao. 
Run  quickly  to  your  berths,  and  huddle  on  all  the 
warm  clothes  in  your  possession.  It  is  all  that  is 
left  us.  I  myself  will  go  and  get  Nautila  and  Mr. 
St.  John  out  of  the  ship  as  rapidly  as  possible." 
Turning  round  towards  the  seamen,  he  said — 

"  My  men,  the  only  hope  you  have  of  safety, 
either  on  the  ice  or  on  the  sea,  is  in  being 
calm.  Each  of  you  had  better  adopt  which  alter- 
native he  thinks  most  prudent.  I  miyself,  con- 
ceive the  safest  place  is  the  ice.  If  any  of  you  agree 
with  me,  and  determine  to  trust  to  it,  take  my 
advice  on  two  points.  Clothe  yourselves  as  warmly 
as  you  can,  and  let  each  man  ensiu'e  for  himself  all 
the  provision  he  can  procure.  Don't  be  in  a  hurry, 
for  there  will  be  no  danger,  for  some  time  yet ! — all 
our  safety,  I  once  more  beg  you  to  bear  in  mind, 
depends  on  being  cool !  Engine-room,  below  there, 
stop  the  paddles !" 

But  no  one  appeared  to  pay  the  slightest  attra- 
tion  to  this  call,  and  in  the  hurry  and  emiergency  of 
the  moment  something  must  either  have  happened 
to  the  engineer,  or  he  must  have  quitted  his  post  to 
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provide  for  his  own  safety,  in  getting  to  the  ice ;  at 
any  rate,  all  was  for  the  present  deserted  in  the 
engine-room,  and,  although  Herbert  gave  the 
command  again  and  again,  he  could  get  neither 
answers  to  his  summons,  nor  obedience  to  his  com- 
mands. 

On  roared,  and  jumped,  and  hissed  the  engine ; 
on  tore  the  foam-creating  paddle-wheels,  one  re- 
volving idly  in  the  air,  the  other  labouring  and 
groaning  beneath  its  imdue  weight  of  water.  The 
vast  demon  of  steel  and  fire  within,  appearing, 
at  every  revolution,  to  grow  more  maddened  in 
its  wild  career,  more  determined  that  each  succes- 
sive stroke  should  exceed  in  swiftness  that  which 
preceded  it;  merry  or  fierce  in  its  speed,  as  the 
spectator  might  hold  it  to  be,  and  utterly  indif- 
ferent whether  its  velocity  bore  those  it  carried 
to  a  ball  or  a  funeral,  conducted  them  to  those 
warm  fire-sides,  where  the  kindest  welcome  awaited 
their  expected  arrival,  or  conveyed  them  to  those 
dark  and  gloomy  caves  of  death,  where  the  wild 
ocean  already  roared  over  countless  skeletons. 

"  How  provoking  this  is,"  muttered  Herbert,  "  to 
be  detained  at  such  a  moment;  and  yet,  as  the 
paddles  have  been  reversed,  and  are  backing  her 
fiist  astern,  if  she  should  suddenly  glide  off  into 

£  3 
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deep  water,  the  probability  is,  that  she  will  foimdor 
with  every  soul  on  board." 

Again,  and  again,  he  roared — "  Engineer,  below 
there !"  but  none  appeared.  "  I  wonder,"  said  he, 
"  if  my  own  recollection  of  what  I  saw  the  day  1 
came  on  board  is  sufficient  to  enable  me  to  stop 
her.  It  appeared  a  very  simple  operation.  There 
was  a  small  handle,  I  rememb^,  they  turned  some- 
where; at  any  rate,  we  cannot  be  worse  off.  I  think 
I  will  go  down  and  try." 

Accordingly,  down  the  iron  ladder  Herbert  imme- 
diately descended,  muttering  to  himself,  as  he  passed 
over  the  well-remembered  and  brightly  polished  iron 
bars, 

"  Little  did  I  think,  on  that  first  day,  ever  to  have 
gone  down  this  hatdiway  for  such  a  purpose  as  the 
present ;  little  did  I  suspect  that  it  led  me  in  realit\', 
to  the  gates  of  death.  But  I  would  enter  it  again 
imder  similar  circumstances,  if  it  gave  me  the  privi- 
lege of  dying  near  her !" 

Mournful  as  these  cogitations  w^ne,  they  did  not 
prevent  Herbert  jfrom  doing  his  duty  manfully.  He 
foimd,  as  he  had  expected,  the  engine-room  entirely 
deserted,  and  nothing  but  the  light  from  the  furnace 
to  guide  his  operations.  Assisted  by  this,  he  speedily 
found  the  handle  in  question,  and  boldly  implying 
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his  strength,  as  he  had  seen  the  engineers  do,  before 
him,  the  vast  complication  of  machinery  at  once 
came  to  a  dead  stop. 

"  Thank  God  for  that!"  exclaimed  our  hero;  "and 
now,  I  suppose  I  must  let  off  the  steam,  or  else  we 
shall  be  blown  up,  next.  Let  me  see,  where  was  the 
valve  ?  Oh,  this,  I  tiiink,  is  the  handle  for  that," 
and  giving  himself,  in  his  turn,  to  this  new  task,  he 
moved  the  iron. 

With  a  report  almost  like  a  pistol,  he  heard,  to  his 
great  relief,  the  sudden  rush  of  the  confined  vajK)ur 
commence  its  roaring  noise  on  the  deck  above. 

"  Well,"  said  Herbert,  "  whoever  that  writer  was 
who  taught  mankind  that  no  knowledge  can  be 
tlirown  away,  but  every  species  of  intelligence  finds 
its  proper  use,  I  reverence  him.  And  now,  let  me 
find  my  way  to  the  saloon." 

It  may  easily  be  supposed  that  our  hero  lost  little 
time  in  guiding  his  steps  in  the  direction  in  which 
lay  all  his  thoughts,  hopes,  and  happiness.  Ahnost 
the  first  person  he  encoimtered  on  gaining  the 
bottom  of  the  stairs  was  Nautila,  extending  her  fair 
hand  towards  him.  He  seized  it  with  eagerness  and 
delight. 

"  Is  this  true,  Herbert,"  she  demanded,  "  that 
you  think  we  had  better  quit  the  ship  ?" 
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Drawing  her  gently  to  his  side,  and  taking  an 
opportimity  of  the  shadow  that  concealed  them, 
Herbert  could  not  forbear  taking  what  might  prove 
the  last  kiss  he  should  ever  steal  finom  those  rosy  Hps. 

Greatly  comforted  by  which  operation,  he  an- 
swered— "  The  fate  of  all  of  us,  dearest,  hangs  on 
the  merest  thread,  and  even  those  who  shall  survive, 
can  only  purchase  life  at  the  price  of  great  suffering." 

"God's  will  be  done;"  muttered  Nautila,  in 
reply;  "so  that  we  are  not  separated,  every  other  HI 
I  can  endure  with  resignation." 

"  Then,  Nautila,  nothing  shall  separate  us,"  re- 
plied Herbert,  once  more  folding  her  in  his  arms, 
"  no,  not  even  death  itself  Hasten  back  to  your 
cabin,  I  will  remain  here  till  your  return.  Quick  for 
your  life,  love !  Put  on  all  the  warmest  articles  of 
clothing  you  can  find,  persuade  your  father  to  do 
the  same ;  and  if  you  have  a  box  or  two  of  eau-de- 
cologne,  or  wine,  or  brandy,  or  spirit  of  any  kbd, 
bring  all  you  can.  If  you  miss  me  when  you  re- 
turn, wait  here  till  I  come  back,  I  am  simply 
going  into  that  cabin  opposite,  to  find  a  carpet-bag ; 
and  even  if  you  feel  the  ship  foundering,  rest  in 
this  spot  till  you  find  me  here.  We  will  die  to- 
gether at  least,  if  no  kinder  fate  be  allotted  to  us." 

With  hearts  lightened  of  all  their  load,    the 
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lovers  parted  for  a  few  minutes  to  execute  the  va- 
rious commissions  which  we  have  named.  In  the 
meantime  what  was  the  general  condition  of  the 
steamer  ?  Few  scenes  can  be  imagined  more  ter- 
rible. 

All  those  parties,  who  but  the  night  before  had 
quitted  each  other  in  the  full  hope  of  proving  the 
rest  of  their  voyage  peaceful  and  prosperous,  now 
found  themselves  suddenly  summoned  from  the 
fancied  security  of  their  slumbers,  to  gaze,  face  to 
face  on  death,  in  one  of  the  most  appalling  shapes 
the  grisly  phantom  can  assume. 

Scarcely  knowing  what  was  the  danger  that 
threatened  them,  or  far  less,  how  to  avoid  it,  the 
generality  of  the  passengers  all  rushed  from  their 
oots,  male  and  female,  very  nearly  in  the  same  state 
a^  to  apparel  as  that  in  which  the  danger  had  sur- 
prised  them. 

Had  the  real  share,  which  the  unfortunate  Bri- 
gadier owned  in  this  calamity  been  exactly  ascer- 
tained, it  is  difficult  to  say  what  might  become  of 
him.  But,  poor  fellow,  we  must  do  him  the  jus- 
tice to  admit,  that  no  pimishment  of  whatever  depth 
or  severity,  could  have  equalled  the  real  agony  he 
endured  on  seeing  the  distressing  climax  of  misfor- 
tunes that  he  had  brought  on  all  his  friends. 
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"  Oh  1"  said  he,  stamping  on  the  dedc  and  mut- 
tering the  words  to  himself  for  fear  they  should  be 
heard,  ''if  I  am  not  the  most  unfortunate  of  all  im* 
fortimate  devils  under  the  sky — no  matter!  As  if  fi% 
thousand  gentlemen,  before  now,  haven't  tak^  a 
quiet  nap,  on  a  night-watch,  and  no  one  been  a  pm 
the  worse  for  it.  But  for  me,  by  the  lord  of  Tnnkfeil, 
I  only  just  closed  my  eyes  for  a  few  seconds,  and 
may  I  never  taste  whiskey  again,  in  this  mortal 
world,  if  on  that  very  instant  the  whole  fiu»  of 
nature  isn't  up  in  arms  against  me.  Tlie  wind 
changes.  The  moon  rises,  and  old  father  frost 
himself,  by  the  lord  Harry,  builds  a  perfect  palace 
of  icicles  under  my  nose,  for  me  to  break  my  diins 
against.  Oh  then  indeed!  indeed!  if  we  haven't 
made  a  pretty  mess  of  it,  at  last,  it's  no  matter. 
This  is  worse  than  all  the  pirates  in  Virginia,"  look- 
ing up  at  the  threatening,  but  certainly  exquisite 
spectacle  presented  by  the  iceberg. 

At  this  moment  something  brushed  by  his  elbow, 
and  on  turning  round  he  saw  the  good  natured  face 
of  Broad-brim,  though  looking  rather  serious. 

"  Hallo,  father,  where  the  devil  are  you  off  to 
in  such  a  hurry  this  morning  ?"  cried  the  Briga- 
dier, who  seemed  to  forget  that  most  people  feel 
differently  at  different  times. 
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"Friend,  friend,  do  not  blaspheme  at  this 
awful  moment,"  replied  the  Quaker;  then  lower- 
ing his  lips,  till  they  were  dose  to  the  Brigadier's 
ear,  he  added,  "  Friend  Herbert  has  just  foimd 
five  feet  of  water  in  the  ship's  hold ;  there  is  little 
safety  for  any  of  us  but  on  the  iceberg.  Ah  friend 
Symonds,  if  thou  hadst  been  keeping  thy  watch 
properly,  could  this  have  happened  ?  But  I  will 
not  add  to  thy  grief  by  my  reproaches ;  do  what 
thou  canst  to  repair  the  evil,  by  saving  as  many 
of  these  poor  women  creatures  as  possible ;  that  is 
all  that  is  left  to  us." 

As  Broad-brim  said  this,  he  hastily  rushed  down 
into  the  saloon,  while  the  Brigadier  dashing  his 
hand  to  his  forehead,  exclaimed — 

"If  ever  there  was  a  man  tempted  to  drown 
himself  right  oflF  hand,  doesn't  he  stand  here,  at 
this  moment  ?  But  to  talk  of  drowning,  it's  no  use 
either ;  we  shall  each  of  us  get  our  tmn  in  that 
way  shortened,  before  long.  Save  the  women 
creatures !  And  as  for  that  ould  divil  it's  lucky  for 
him,  he's  the  good  fellow  he  is.  It  isn't  from 
any  other  man  living  scarcely,  I'd  be  taking  the 
little  hint,  he  gave  me  just  now.  Odd  bother  him, 
I  thought  till  I  met  this  chap,  that  the  quakers 
were  as  slow  a  set  of  coaches,  as  ever  went  up  hill ; 
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but  if  this  devil  in  a  strait  collar,  isn't  enoi]^  to 
bother  a  Galway  boy  no  matter.  The  divil  a  thing 
turns  up,  but  his  eye  is  on  it,  any  how.  Save  Uie 
women  folks ;  and  is  it  come  to  that  ?  WeD,  if 
that's  the  dodge,  I  may  as  well  be  off,  and  lode 
after  my  young  candlestick-maker  I  suppose,  hr 
want  of  a  better  occupation,"  and  the  Brigadier 
too  dived  into  the  saloon,  calling  out,  ''  Where  is 
Miss  Hogbin,  where's  Miss  Hogbin,  have  any  of 
you  seen  Miss  Hogbin  ?" 

At  any  other  moment  than  the  present,  such  an 
inquiry  would  have  produced  a  roar  of  laught^  at 
the  utterer,  but  now  all  hands  were  too  busy  with 
tears,  to  pay  much  heed  to  laughter,  and  in  the  ex- 
cessive confusion  of  the  moment,  the  incident 
passed  unnoticed. 

Herbert  alone,  seemed  cool  enough  to  pay  any 
attention  to  the  words. 

"  Ha,  Brigadier,  my  boy,  is  that  you  ?"  said  he; 
and  instantly  guessing  what  the  Brigadier's  feelings 
might  be  from  hk  own,  he  added,  '^  I  think,  I  saw 
the  young  lady  you  seek,  rush  up  on  deck  a  few 
minutes  ago,  with  her  father.  She  had  her  heai 
wrapped  in  her  petticoat,  and  the  worthy  gentle- 
man was  canying  his  small-clothes  under  his 
arm." 
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"  By  the  lord  Harry  man  alive,  don't  make  me 
laugh  now,  the  poor  divels  aroimd  will  think  it  so 
unfeeling.     But  are  you  really  in  earnest  ?" 

"  As  sober,  serious  and  earnest  as  ever  I  was  in 
my  life,"  answered  Herbert ;  "  and  the  first  pair 
you  find  on  the  quarter-deck  so  rigged,  hail  them 
at  once,  my  boy,  for  they  are  your  fiiends.  How 
is  the  ship  lying  now  ?  Does  she  seem  as  firmly 
wedged  as  ever  or  is  there  a  chance  of  her  getting 
oflr?" 

"  Oh  she's  pretty  hard  set.  But  them  infernal 
paddle-wheels,  that  are  making  such  a  row,  will 
back  her  off*  soon,  if  any  thing  can." 

"  Paddle-wheels,"  said  Herbert,  "  surely  you 
must  mistake.  I  went  down  in  the  engine-room, 
and  stopped  them  myself;  our  only  hope  is  in 
getting  on  shore,  before  the  ship  can  back  oiF  the 
ice,  for  the  moment  she  floats  again,  she's  making 
so  much  water,  the  probability  is  that  she  will  go 
down  in  ten  mmutes." 

"  Then  it's  going  down  we  have  the  very  fairest 
chance  on  earth  of;  for  I  was  remarking  the  playing 
of  the  paddles  only  the  minute  before  I  came  down, 
more  by  the  same  token,  that  I  was  d — ^ng  pretty 
considerably  the  man  who  first  invented,  made, 
sold  or  had  any  thing,  to  do  with  such  a  precious 
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cootrivuice  for  leading  a  poor  feDow  into  a  scrape, 
and  then  leaving  him,  when  he  has  got  there. 
Just  listen  yourself,  can't  you  hear  them  ?* 

Herbert  paused  for  a  few  moments  firom  his 
occupation  and  listened,  and  certainly  nothing  could 
be  plainer  than  the  wdl-known — splash — splash, 
— roar — roar — of  the  floats  alongside. 

*'  Run,  my  boy,  run  quickly  on  deck,  call  down 
into  the  engine-room  to  stop  those  infernal  wheds. 
We  shaU  have  the  steamer  slipping  off  the  ice  sud- 
denh%  and  away  we  shaU  all  be  going  to  the  bot- 
tom before  we  know  whore  we  are." 

"  111  go,  certainly,  since  you  ask  me,"  returned 
the  Brigadier ;  ^'  but  don't  be  alarmed  about  going 
to  the  bottom  without  suffident  notice ;  for,  take 
my  word  for  it,  long  before  you  get  down  so  &r  as 
that,  youll  know  quite  as  much  about  it  as  you  ever 
vnSL  If  we  don't  meet  again  till  then,  good  bye, 
my  boy.  I  came  on  board  to  help  you  out  of  one 
scrape,  and  I  have  just  ended  by  getting  you  into 
another.  Like  the  story  my  father  used  to  teD, — 
Heaven  rest  his  soul!— of  Dan  Mac^uire,  his  parish 
servant,  whom  he  sent  with  a  valuaUe  cow  to  the 
market  of  Ballinasloe.  The  lad  came  home  in  the 
evening  looking  as  blue  in  the  face  as  you  may  be 
this  minute,  Herbert." 
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"  For  God's  sake,  do  go  and  order  them  to  stop 
the  engine/'  interrupted  our  hero,  "  and  well  hear 
your  story  after."  Almost  driven  to  madness,  thus 
to  see  his  fiiend  trifling  with  the  lives  of  all  on  board 
for  the  sake  of  a  stale  joke. 

"Oh!  the  engine,  devil  take  the  engine!  I 
won't  keep  you  a  minute;  wasn't  it  you  yourself 
who  ordered  us  all  to  be  cool,  and  aint  I  the  very 
perfection  of  your  own  order  ?  So  says  my  father 
to  Daniel  Macguire,  '  What's  the  matter,  boy,  have 
you  made  a  good  market  of  the  cow  ?'  *  No,  your 
honour,'  says  Dan,  '  I  could  make  nothing  but  beef 
of  her ;  more  by  the  same  token,'  says  Dan,  *  the 
devil  would  get  into  a  field  by  the  road-side,  and  all 
the  argument  I  could  use  to  her  would'nt  be  suffi- 
cient to  get  her  out.'  *Why  you 'natural  bom 
fod,'  said  my  father,  '  then  why  did'nt  you  call 
some  passer  by  to  assist  you  ?'  *  That's  just  what 
I  did,  sir ;  I  saw  a  passer  by,  and  I  called  to  him  to 
assist  me,  and  he  was  the  very  man  that  made  the 
beef  of  her.     For,  says  I  to  him,  says  I — ' " 

"  Oh !"  groaned  Herbert,  stamping  his  foot  on 
the  deck,  "  let  me  go !  Ill  go  myself. — But — ^then 
Nautila  may  come  out  and  miss  me.  If  the  ship 
goes  down  before  I  get  back,  we're  severed.  Sy- 
monds !  Symonds !  is  this  trifling  like  you  ?" 
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The  Brigadier,  without  staying  to  answer  thb 
question,  went  on  with  his  story,  "  *  So  says  I  to 
the  man,  please  your  reverence,  says  I,  for  it  was  a 
parish  priest,  your  honour  will  you  help  me  to  drive 
this  cow  out  of  the  field?*  *That  will  I,'  says  he.' 
*  Thunder  and  turf,'  said  my  fitther,  *  did  he  do  it  f 
'  He  did,'  said  Dan,  ^  and  more  by  the  same  token 
he  did  it  so  heartily,  he  drove  the  poor  beast  right 
down  into  an  old  quarry  pit  on  the  opposite  side  of 
the  road ;  and  there  she  lays  now,  your  honour,  as 
good  beef  as  ever  was  made,  only  a  little  too  heavy 
for  me  to  carry.  And,  though  she  was  mighty 
aisy  to  drive  down,  not  the  priest  himself  could 
drive  her  back,  barring  he  had  the  Pope  to  supp(Ht 
him.'  So  it's  just  the  same  with  me,  Herbert, 
I've  made  such  good  beef  of  your  cow,  that — ^But, 
as  I  see  you  are  in  a  hurry.  111  go  about  your 
engine.  Not  that  it  makes  much  matter  what  you 
do.  It's  a  gone  goose  with  us,  any  how."  And 
the  Brigadier,  darting  up  the  companion  ladder, 
was  lost  sight  of  once  more. 


THE   LOST   SHIP.  93 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

"  There's  nothing  sure  the  spirit  calms —  ' 
Like  rum." 

Btron. 

During  the  time  the  thoughtless,  although 
kind-hearted  Brigadier  was  insisting  upon  giving 
to  Herbert  every  thing  that  Dan  Mac^uire  had 
told  his  father,  and,  as  a  matter  of  course,  every 
thing  that  his  father  had  told  Dan  Mac^uire,  it 
may  easily  be  supposed  that  our  hero  remained  in 
perfect  agony. 

With  strained  ears  he  listened  to  the  perpetual 
whirl  of  the  engine  as  the  paddles  dashed  and 
dashed  away.  And  every  instant  it  appeared  to 
him  inevitable  that  the  steamer  should  once  more 
glide  off  into  deep  water,  and  go  down,  with  all  on 
board.  Still,  as  he  listened,  he  watched  for  the 
return  of  Nautila,  and  proceeded  with  his  employ- 
ment; which  was,  indeed,  the  hastily  cramming 
into  a  carpet-bag  divers  comestibles  to  support  life. 
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under  the  severe  deprivation  to  which  he  foresaw  it 
must  inevitably  be  subjected  on  the  iceberg. 

First  of  all  in  went  the  whole  contents  of  three 
large  bread-trays  which  stood  fiill  of  sea-biscuits, 
then  a  decanter  nearly  full  of  whiskey,  then  a 
couple  of  cold  fowls,  three  loav^,  a  decanter  full  of 
brandy,  one  or  two  tumblers,  the  best  part  of  a  cold 
leg  of  mutton,  a  couple  of  boxes  of  phosporous 
matches,  and  divers  other  little  matters  of  the  same 
description.  Ever  and  anon  turning  his  eyes  to 
see  if  Nautila  were  ready,  and  then  listening  mth  a 
palpitating  heart  to  hear  if  the  paddle-wheels  woe 
still  going,  or,  more  dire  event  than  aD,  the  ship 
appearing  to  make  any  sound  as  if  moving  off  the 
ice. 

"  Confoimd  that  devil  of  a  Brigadier !"  as  he 
detected  the  engine  still  in  full  play,  "  some  fresh 
maggot  has  most  likely  attracted  his  r^ard ;  and 
this  is  the  way  he  leaves  us  in  the  most  deadly 
peril.  Will  Nautila  never  come  ?  Curls  and  bon- 
nets are  delightful  things,  but  cost  us  rather  dear 
when  ships  are  going  down  at  sea.** 

In  the  mean  while  seeing  one  of  the  private 
cabin-doors  thrown  open,  the  thought  strudc  him 
that  he  might  possibly  find,  thrown  by  as  useless, 
some  trifling  little  matter,  the  utility  of  which,  his 
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greater  experience  in  nautical  matters,  might  better 
enable  him  to  decide.  And,  therefore,  while  wait- 
ing for  the  appearance  of  his  goddess,  he  stepped  in 
to  take  a  look  around  him;  not  unlike  those 
worthy  Israelites  who  call  at  hall  doors  to  buy  the 
old  coats  of  the  servants,  but  take  care  at  the  same 
time  to  bring  a  yawning  bag  with  them  to  adopt, 
wherever  they  can  be  found,  the  new  coats  of  the 
master. 

Scarcely  had  Herbert  entered,  when  almost  the 
first  thing  that  caught  his  sight  was  a  couple  of 
Mackintosh's  best  large  pillow-cases,  puffed  out  to 
their  fullest  extent,  with  fine  brass  glittering  stop- 
cocks, &c.,  &c.,  peeping  from  behind  the  bed- 
clothes of  the  cot  of  some  gentleman,  evidently 
fond  of  taking  care  of  himself.  To  whip  them  out 
in  an  instant,  \mscrew  the  stops,  let  out  the  air, 
and  pop  them  into  his  carpet-bag,  was  almost  a 
single  act.  Mutton,  fowls,  bread,  lemons,  brandy, 
whisky,  decanters,  tumblers,  matches,  and  Mackin- 
tosh-pillows all  went  together. 

By  this  time,  one  side  of  the  bag  was  pretty  full, 
Herbert  seeing  nothing  that  especially  attracted  his 
r^ard  was  about  to  leave,  when  he  suddenly 
thought  that  a  few  blankets  on  the  ice  would  be 
an  especial  acconmiodation.     But  here  Nautila's 
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voice,  in  the  deepest  distress,  calling  his  name,  drew 
him,  with  the  swiftness  of  lightning,  to  her  side. 
While  her  thankfulness  at  once  more  beholdii]^ 
him  restored  to  her,  it  is  difficult  to  express. 

Clasping  his  hands  as  if  they  had  been  parted 
for  an  age,  she  exdsdmed : 

''  Oh  I  had  almost  died  of  fright !  I  was  ftar- 
ful  we  had  missed  you.  Where  is  my  fiither, 
have  you  seen  him  ?" 

"No,"  answered  Herbert,  "but  don't  alarm 
yourself  about  him,  he  is  too  cool  a  hand  not  to 
turn  up  at  the  exact  moment  when  he  is  most 
needed.  Have  you  brought  any  blankets  to  wrap 
yourselves  in  ?"  he  inquired,  turning  to  Mrs.  Ccr- 
berus. 

"  Dear  me,  no,  sir.  Wouldn't  it  be  very  im- 
proper ?" 

"  Wait  a  moment,  they  may  save  all  our  lives," 
cried  Nautila,  interrupting  her  frigid  duenna,  and 
darting  once  more  to  her  cabin. 

At  this  instant,  our  hero  plainly  perceived  a 
scraping  sort  of  motion  beneath  the  bottom  of  the 
ship,  and  all  his  fears,  lest  she  should  laundi  off 
into  deep  water,  became  redoubled.  Once  more 
he  listened,  and  still,  notwithstanding  all  the  ur- 
gency   of  his   requests  to   Symonds,    he   ocmiU 
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still  hear  the   eternal   splashing   of  the   paddle- 
wheels. 

Long  before  affairs  had  arrived  at  this  crisis, 
it  appeared  evident,  from  the  outcry  made  by  cer- 
tain of  the  passengers,  that  they  considered  nothing 
necessary  to  their  rescue  beyond  a  good  stout  hub- 
bub, and  to  raise  this  they  all  united  with  the  most 
wonderful  ingenuity.  But  though  many  of  the 
shapes  in  which  fright  and  terror  had  manifested 
itself  were  ludicrous  in  the  extreme,  still  some 
of  their  forms  were  most  affecting,  and  aD  were 
presented  in  the  strongest  possible  of  light. 

The  most  sensible  of  the  passengers  had  taken 
the  hint  given  them  at  an  early  period,  and  scram- 
bled, they  themselves  hardly  knew  how,  to  the  ice. 
Extreme  terror,  which  is  however  among  the  most 
selfish  of  the  passions,  induced  many  of  these  to 
leave  on  board  to  their  fate,  ladies,  who  should 
have  been  trebly  entitled  to  their  protection.  First 
fix)m  their  near  relationship ;  secondly,  from  their 
sex ;  and  thirdly,  from  their  helplessness. 

This,  no  doubt,  was  done  imder  the  bewildering 
conviction  that  the  steamer  was  about  instantly  to 
founder.  But  when  these  parties  beheld  her  re- 
main perfectly  fixed  to  all  appearance  in  the  tee, 
tbqr  then  began  to  remember  those  hapless  fiiends 
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whom  they  had  thus  deserted,  and  several  strove  to 
return.  But  though  it  might  be  a  difficult  matter 
to  get  from  the  ship  to  the  berg,  while  the  furious 
paddle-wheel,  was  whizzing  madly  in  the  air,  and 
threatening  instant  death  to  all  who  i^proaclied  it, 
this  danger  increased  tenfold  all  the  other  difficul- 
ties, when  a  steep  ascent,  and  the  want  of  any  re- 
gular ladder,  rendered  the  passage  back  again  from 
the  iceberg  to  the  ship  almost  an  impossibility  to 
those  who  were  not  seamen. 

Name  after  name,  therefore,  was  called  out,  and 
shrieked  for  in  terms  of  anguish,  disappointment, 
and  even  rage.  Some  of  those  who  were  left 
behind,  called  on  heaven  to  forgive  them  their 
sins ;  others  implored  the  Deity  to  pass  by  the 
bitter  cup  of  death,  and  let  them  escape  that 
once. 

Three  unhappy  ladies,  and  an  aged  man,  in  all 
probability  their  father,  who  up  to  this  period  had 
been  too  sea-sick  to  venture  out  of  their  berths, 
were  now  clustered  round  a  crucifix  whidi  the 
old  gentleman  held  aloft  while  they  all  joined  in 
loud  and  earnest  supplication  to  almost  eveiy 
saint  in  the  calendar  for  interference  and  aid. 

Mothers  were  seen  there,  rushing  to  and  fro, 
holding  up  their  children,  and  screaming  in  sheer 
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abandonment  of  fear. — Little  chfldren  running 
about,  seeking  in  the  utmost  agony  for  their 
parents.  —  Husbands  looking  for  their  wives  — 
wives  looking  for  their  husbands  —  sisters  for 
their  brothers,  and  so  on,  each  individual  party 
adding  to  the  general  clamour  of  grief  and  fright, 
and  loud  above  all,  the  imceasing  whiz — ^whiz — 
splash — splash — of  the  paddles.  The  hoarse 
cracking  roar  of  the  steam,  and  the  perpetual 
dank,  dank  of  the  relentless  engine,  which 
almost  seemed  to  cry  aloud  to  its  maker — 
man: — 

^^Vain  intermeddling  fool!  you  dare  to  bring 
into  existence  a  giant  without  mind— a  monster 
without  a  heart — and  still  it  shall  strike,  and  stride, 
and  struggle  on,  though  you  and  all  that  belongs 
to  your  vain  race  are  hurled  to  everlasting  night 
by  its  agency !" 

Up  to  this  moment,  Herbert  had  thought  it 
utterfy  beyond  the  powers  of  man  to  exaggerate, 
by  .a  single  note,  the  dreadful  and  perplexing  wail 
that  arose  on  every  side.  He  was  wrong ;  scarcely 
had  he  noticed  that  motion  in  the  ship's  timbers 
below,  which  we  have  mentioned,  when  there 
arose  from  the  ladies'  cabin  a  cry,  so  shrill,  so 
acute,  so  full  of  the  most  horrible  notes  the  human 
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voice  can  frame,  it  made  the  very  flesh  on  his 
bones  creep  again  while  he  listened  to  it. 

**  The  water !  The  water  is  drowning  us  in 
our  berths !"  cried  several  unhappy  women  rush- 
ing into  the  saloon,  with  nothing  but  their  night- 
dresses on,  while  our  hero,  for  the  first  time, 
comprehended  that  the  flooring  of  the  cabins  below 
must  be  beginning  to  be  floated. 

"  Who  win  save  us !  Who  will  save  us !  Oh, 
what  shall  we  do!  Oh,  have  mercy  on  us! 
have  mercy  on  us !" 

These  and  numberless  other  cries,  in  which 
the  name  of  the  Deity  was  mingled,  and  the  ex- 
tremes of  human  sorrow  and  human  suffering 
met,  so  rang  in  the  ears  of  Herbert,  wholly  un- 
able as  he  was  to  succour  or  comfort  even  one 
tithe  of  the  distressed  ones,  that  he  hear(% 
rejoiced  when  Nautila  once  more  appeared  at 
his  side,  loaded  with  all  the  woollen  dotbes 
she  could  obtain.  At  this  moment  a  quick 
footstep  was  heard  above,  and  down  came  Mr. 
St.  John. 

"  Didn't  I  tell  you  so?"  said  Herbert  to  Nautila; 
and  then,  turning  to  the  old  man :  "  You  are  in 
the  very  nick  of  time,  sir.  Will  you  assist  in 
bearing  part  of  the^e  clothes  ?" 
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"  Certainly,  Captain  Herbert,  and  quicken  your 
steps,  for  we  have  no  time  to  lose." 

"  Lead  on,  Mr.  St.  John,  and  we  will  follow 
you  in  a  moment.  I  only  wish  to  give  one 
word  of  direction  to  these  unhappy  ladies,  who 
seem  to  have  no  one  to  guide  them."  Then, 
stepping  back  into  the  saloon,  he  said  loudly,  but 
briefly: 

''Ladies,  do  not  give  way  in  this  manner  to 
despair.  You  may  all  be  saved,  if  you  will  only 
act  discreetly.  Dress  yourselves  as  fast  and  as 
warmly  as  you  can ;  hurry  on  deck  and  come  to 
us  on  the  ice.  We  will  assist  you  to  reach 
it.  The  greatest  danger  that  threatens  you,  is 
that  of  allowing  yourselves  to  be  overcome  by  your 
feelings,  and  wasting  moments  that  can  never  be 
recalled." 

One  or  two,  having  taken  courage  by  this 
address,  hurried  back  to  their  cabins,  while  as  to 
the  rest,  language  would  have  been  of  equal  uti- 
lity addressed  to  a  crowd  of  raving  lunatics  in 
Bedlam. 

This,  Herbert  feared  from  the  first ;  for  having 
before  now  had  to  deal  with  panic-stricken  people,  it 
was  solely  from  alarm  as  to  the  probable  effects  of 
fear  that  he  had  at  first  restrained  from  openly  com- 
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municatiiig  the  alarming  state  <^  the  pump,  veil 
knowing,  that  when  dK>se  who  had  proved  themsdvcs 
to  have  the  best  heads  were  seen  to  quit  the 
ship  for  the  shore,  the  great  majoii^  of  obserrm 
would  do  the  same. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

"  Wherever  danger  pressed  or  fierce  alarm. 
Appalled  the  timid,  there  his  stalwart  arm 
Gleamed  thro'  the  host." 

As  Herbert  concluded  the  advice,  be  bad  so 
kindly  given  to  tbe  sufferers  in  tbe  saloon,  he  felt 
that  his  last  duty  was  discharged  on  board  the 
steamer.  On  the  next  moment,  he  bad  drawn 
Nautila's  arm  through  his  own,  and  now  whether 
it  was  the  will  of  Heaven  that  be  should  sink  or 
swim,  his  soul  was  as  tranquil  as  though  the  most 
propitious  of  stars  shone  on  their  happy  union.  On 
his  way  towards  the  deck,  his  eye  lit  upon  a  bundle 
of  those  folding  camp  stools,  with  which  steam 
vessels  are  usually  provided  for  the  accommodation 
of  loungers  on  deck. 

"  Stay,  Mr.  St.  John,  another  moment,"  cried 
Herbert,  dragging  out  several  of  these,  "  let  us  each 
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bear  with  \is  one  of  these   stools;  we  may  find 
them  very  serviceable  on  the  ice." 

"  A  very  good  thought  indeed,  sir/*  said  St 
John,  ''  I  know  nothing  more  uncomfortable  than 
a  wet  seat,  imless  indeed  it  be  a  wet  bed,  and  even 
that  we  may  gain  before  the  morning  dawns,  po*- 
haps.  Here,  madam,  allow  me  to  hand  you  one,*^ 
and  placing  one  in  the  grasp  of  Mrs.  Cerberus  the 
party  once  more  proceeded. 

Arrived  on  the  quarter-deck,  Herbert  looked 
round,  as  if  to  take  one  fond  and  final  &rewell  of 
the  ship,  on  board  which  in  the  last  few  hours  had 
taken  place  such  important  passages  in  his  Ufe. 
Here  the  thought  suddenly  struck  him,  that  the  best 
thing  he  could  do,  was  to  take  on  the  ice  with  him 
the  compass ;  but  in  another  moment,  he  corrected 
himself,  saying,  "  no,  it  is  possible  for  any  thing  I 
can  tell,  that  the  ship  may  heave  off,  and  float 
again;  and  if  so,  provided  there  were  only  one 
solitary  individual  on  board,  it  would  be  too  crud 
to  deprive  him,  of  perhaps  the  only  means  of  navi- 
gation, poor  and  imperfect  as  that  would  be.  So 
111  be  gone  at  once,"  and  following  Mr.  St.  John  and 
Mrs.  Cerberus  down  the  quarter-deck  ladd^,  the 
whole  of  our  party  now  made  for  the  forecastle. 
Having  reached  this,  they  found  several  of  the 
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passengers  descending  on  shore,  and  several  more 
still  unable  to  do  so  from  a  want  of  sufficient  ac- 
commodation ;  running  up  on  the  paddle  box  to  see 
where  he  might  best  eflfect  the  safe  descent  of  his 
friends,  he  had  scarcely  gained  that  elevated  post, 
when  he  heard  the  hearty  lungs  of  the  Brigadier^ 
singing  out, 

"  Long  life  to  you,  Captain !  is  that  yourself 
come  to  life  again  ?  here  have  we  all  been  breaking 
our  hearts,  to  know  what  could  have  become  of 
you.  By  my  sowl,  my  jewel,  the  sight  of  you  is  as 
good  for  sore  eyes,  as  ever  was  Dan  Macguire's 
receipt  for  making  beef" 

"  Come,  Symonds,  well  have  the  rest  of  that 
story  by  and  by;  help  me  now,  that's  a  good 
fellow,  to  get  my  friends  on  the  ice.  Go  forward 
there,  before  the  paddle  wheel,  and  call  to  one  or 
two  other  stout  fellows,  to  come  and  hold  a  rope's 
end,  which  I  will  throw  to  you." 

"  Fm  the  man  for  that  same,"  said  Symonds, 
and  turning  round  to  a  poor  girl,  weeping  and 
crying,  who  stood  next  him,  and  who  was  in 
truth  the  lady  whom  he  designated  by  the  flat- 
tering title  of  the  little  candlestick-maker,  Herbert 
heard  him  say,  "  Come  a  little  this  way,  my  dar- 
lint,  sure  and  here's  Miss  St.  John  coming  herself, 
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and  she  and  I  will  console  you,  to  the  best  of  our 
power." 

Without  caring  to  inquire  why  the  soirowiDg 
fair  in  question,  required  consolation  more  than 
any  other  lady  on  board,  Herbert,  who  felt  the 
steamer  grating  more  and  moi«  on  the  ioe  with 
every  passing  minute,  as  if  she  w^:e  gradually 
slipping  off  it,  now  hurried  Nautila  on  to  the  fore- 
castle  and  seizing  the  rope  of  the  foretopsail  sheet, 
made  the  standing  part  of  it  fast  to  a  deat  in  the 
bulwark  and  then  threw  the  other  end  do¥ni  to 
Symonds. 

"  Now,  my  boy,"  cried  he,  as  he  did  so,  "  hand 
that  along  to  three  or  four  other  fellows,  and  be 
sure  to  hold  fast,  or  as  I  am  coming  down  with  a 
lady  in  my  arms,  we  shall  either  be  dragging  you 
into  the  water,  or  you  will  let  us  go  there." 

"  Ay,  ay,"  answered  the  Brigadier,  calling  to- 
gether two  or  three  stout  fellows,  the  foremost 
among  whom,  was  Broad-brim,  "  you  must  trust 
yourself  entirely  to  me ;  wait  a  moment,  give  me 
those  stools;"  pitching  them  all  of  a  heap  on  a  dr\ 
point  of  the  ioe,  Herbert  next  threw  all  the  blankets 
on  them,  and  then  the  heap  of  coats,  doaks,  eta 

"  Now,  just  bring  the  rope  over  that  heap,"  con- 
tinued he,  addressing  Symonds.     Hie  order  was 
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obeyed,  then  turning  to  Mr.  St.  John,  he  added, 
"  With  your  leave,  sir,  I  will  now  take  Miss  St. 
John  down,  and  then  return  for  you  and  Mrs. 
Cerberus," 

"  Don't  trouble  yourself  about  me,"  said  Mr. 
St.  John,  "  take  down  the  lady,  and  I  wiU  follow." 

Herbert  nodded  his  head  and  was  about  to  speak, 
but  a  still  more  significant  grate  of  the  steamer^ 
keel  on  the  iceberg  taking  place  at  the  momenti 
plainly  indicated,  that  as  her  hamper  became  less* 
ened,  a  tendency  to  float  increased,  and  assisted  to 
lift  her  from  her  bed  on  the  ice. 

Admirably  as  he  had  succeeded  hitherto  in  keeping 
a  perfect  coolness,  throughout  the  terrible  events  of 
this  last  catastrophe,  he  now  felt  both  sick  and  dizzy, 
as  there  rose  to  his  mind,  a  probability  of  the 
vessel  suddenly  running  off  her  present  point  of 
fixture  and  sinking  with  him,  while  he  should 
leave  Nautila  with  Symonds,  and  go  back  for  Mrs. 
Cerberus,  who,  poor  woman  at  that  moment,  he 
felt  as  if  he  detested  more  than  words  could  describe. 

The  very  thought  quickened  all  his  struggles ; 
lifting  our  heroine  in  his  arms  and  directing  her 
to  dasp  her's  round  his  neck,  this  just  brought 
h^  rosy  lips  within  reach  of  his  own ;  a  drcum- 
stance,  of  which  I  am  afraid  the  large  amount  of 
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ice  SO  dose  at  hand,  did  not  prevent  him  from 
tiiking  a  very  unfair  advantage.  Nautila  shut  her 
eyes ;  it  was  aQ,  poor  girl  she  could  do ;  at  least,  it 
was  the  most  natural  resource  in  her  powar ;  it 
would  have  been  so  shocking  to  have  looked  on 
and  have  seen  repeated  and  repeated  the  daring 
robberies  perpetrated  by  her  adoring  lover.  She 
blushed  also  deeply,  but  that  she  might  safely  do, 
for  no  one  could  discover  the  fact,  except  Herbert, 
who  thought  she  looked  lovelier  than  ever ;  this 
then  it  seems  by  no  means  diminished  the  fre- 
(juency  of  the  offence,  and  she  murmured,  "  Don't 
Herbert,  don't,  you  will  be  seen." 

But  Herbert  feared  no  seeing.  He  was  pretending 
to  arrange  her  shawl,  to  fasten  her  bonnet,  and,  in 
short,  to  pay  a  thousand  of  those  petits  soins, 
under  cover  of  which,  young  Cupid's  arrows  fly  as 
thick  as  hail.  Oh,  Mr.  St.  John,  where  were  your 
eyes  ?  Where  were  your  thoughts  ?  Where  was 
all  your  care  ?  While  your  darling  was  in  the  very 
grasp  of  the  lion,  there  were  you,  fumbling  about 
with  Mrs.  Cerberus,  offering  to  carry  her  reticule, 
and  endeavouring  to  persuade  her  to  relieve  herself 
of  her  poodle.  Well,  well,  it's  no  concern  of 
mine ;  but,  if,  after  this  last  passage  of  the  steamer's 
calamitous  history,  you  should  dream  of  trying  to 
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efface  from  your  daughter's  affections,  the  image  of 
Captain  Herbert,  all  I  can  say  is,  that  I  think  you 
will  be  wonderously  mistaken. 

At  last,  however,  even  Herbert  could  pretend  to 
fiasten  shawls  and  to  adjust  cloaks  no  longer. 

"  Come,  old  boy,  don't  be  all  night ;"  bawled  the 
Brigadier,  adding,  in  a  tone  that  was  intended  for 
Herbert's  ear  only,  "you  will  have  time  enough 
for  all  that  sort  of  thing  by  and  by." 

In  another  moment  Herbert  had  thrust  his  right 
hand  through  the  loop  of  the  carpet-bag  which  held 
his  divers  treasures,  and  clasping  with  the  other  the 
rope  held  by  his  friends  below,  he  gradually  lowered 
himself  from  the  bulwark  of  the  steamer,  and  slid 
down  among  the  anxious  group  who  were  waiting 
to  receive  him. 

Landing  Nautila  safe  and  sound,  without  any 
inconvenience,  he  scarcely  stood  to  receive  the 
thanks  which  she  poured  forth,  when,  springing 
back  like  a  cat,  against  the  side  of  his  ship,  and 
using  his  hand  upon  the  rope  with  a  rapidity  that 
astonished  those  who  were  looking  on,  our  hero 
once  more  gained  the  steamer,  and  jxmiped  on 
board  the  ill-fated  vessel. 

"Now,  Mrs.  Cerberus,  look  sharp,"  quoth  he. 
Allowing  marvellously  little  time  for  her  preparation, 
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and  almost  before  she  could  reply  to  the  summons, 
he  had  seized  her  round  the  waist,  much  in  the  same 
manner  that  he  had  lifted  Nautila,  and  stood  poised 
upon  the  gunnel,  ready  to  descend.  And  here, 
though  we  should  find  none  to  bdieve  us,  we  do 
feel  ourselves  at  liberty  to  assert,  upon  the  unim- 
peachable veracity  of  a  novelist,  that  Captain  Herbert 
did  not  instruct  the  second  lady  to  put  her  arms 
round  his  neck,  even  alb^t  she  was  by  far  heavier 
than  her  predecessor.  Nor  did  he,  we  also  venture 
with  equal  boldness,  to  dedare,  in  any  manner, 
bring  her  lips  near  his ;  nor  was  he  guilty  of  the 
slightest  impropriety  with  his  lips  on  hers. 

Now,  under  the  extraordinary  drcumstanoes  of 
the  case,  although  we  do  not  feel  called  upon  to 
give  any  explanation  of  his  marked  dijSerence  in  the 
treatment  of  two  clients,  both  of  the  same  sesc,  we 
are  ready  to  avouch  that,  without  any  possible  loss 
of  time,  he  slid  rapidly  back  again  to  his  firiends, 
placing  Mrs.  Cerberus  upon  the  ice  without  the 
payment  of  any  toU  or  gratuity,  of  any  kind  or 
description  whatsoever. 

Looking  back,  immediately  after  this  feat  was  ao 
complished,  to  watch  how  Mr.  St.  John  redeemed  his 
promise,  he  saw  the  old  gentleman  gallantly  foflow 
his  example ;  and  though  freighted,  both  with  Mrs. 
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Cerberus's  reticule  and  her  poodle,  as  aforesaid,  he 
came  safely  down  to  the  spot  where  the  rest  were 
standing,  without  any  mishap. 

The  friends,  once  more  reimited,  although  on  a 
most  inhospitable  station,  shook  hands  all  round, 
with  a  degree  of  warmth  which  plainly  indicated  the 
interest  each  had  acquired  in  the  eyes  of  the  other. 

"  And  now,"  said  Herbert,  once  more  snatching 
the  rope  out  of  the  Brigadier's  hand,  "  I  will  just  go 
back  once  more  to  the  steamer,  and  see  if  I  can 
hdp  any  of  those  imhappy  women.  It  breaks  my 
heart  to  think  of  their  being  left  behind  there,  so 
utterly  forsaken  and  forlorn." 

"  Herbert,  my  boy,"  said  the  Brigadier,  "  the  pit- 
cher goes  often  to  the  well,  but  gets  broken  at  last." 

Herbert  looked  in  the  eyes  of  Mr.  St.  John ;  but 
though  he  doubtless  had  a  strong  opinion  on  the 
point,  the  latter  forbore  to  say  a  word. 

"  Friend  Herbert,"  quoth  Broad-brim,  "  surely 
thou  hast  done  enough  for  thy  duties  towards  those 
on  board  the  ship;  remember,  thou  hast  duties, 
and  those  of  no  ordinary  kind,  to  discharge  here," 
looking  at  Nautila  with  an  expression  of  love  and 
pity,  that  seemed  as  plainly  as  words  could  express 
it,  to  say — "  What  will  become  of  that  lovely  and 
devoted  creature,  whom  you  have  attached  to  you, 
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by  every  exertion  in  your  power  ?  What  will  be- 
come of  her  tender  and  delicate  frame  if  you  rashly 
throw  yourself  into  the  very  jaws  of  danger,  just  at 
the  very  moment  when  she  most  needs  all  your 
love  and  protection  ?" 

Herbert  felt  the  forcible  natiu^  of  this  appeal,  m 
its  strongest  sense,  and  gently  pressing  Nautila's 
arm  within  his  own,  whispered  to  her — "  What  say 
you,  dearest,  ought  I  not  to  go  ?" 

"  It  is  a  bitter  thing  to  part  with  you  again ;" 
said  Nautila,  her  voice  scarcely  articulate,  "when 
the  ship  is  in  that  dangerous  position,  that  any 
moment  might  eternally  divide  us.  But  they  are 
women,  and  they  are  helpless.  They  have  indefea- 
sible claims,  therefore,  on  every  man  of  honour  or 
of  courage,  and  you  shall  not  wrong  your  own 
nature  by  forbearing  to  succour  them,  for  my  sake. 
Go !  go !  and  may  the  Father  of  all  mercies  protect 
you :"  and,  pressing  Herbert's  hand  to  her  lips,  her 
warm  tears  fell  upon  it,  as  she  thus  surrendered 
him,  with  such  true  nobility  of  soul,  to  follow  those 
generous  impulses  that  formed  his  character  and 
adorned  her  own. 

"  He  will.  He  will  protect  me,  never  fear,"  mut- 
tered Herbert,  scarcely  less  affected ;  and,  dashing 
forward  towards  the  ship,  he  was  soon  half  way  up 
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her  side,  over  which  could  already  be  seen,  wildly 
waving  their  arms  for  help,  some  of  those  unhappy 
ladies  whom  he  rushed  to  save. 

At  this  moment  of  intense  excitement,  when 
every  eye  was  fixed  upon  him,  a  loud  and  sudden 
crack  was  heard,  the  sharp,  piercing,  shrill  note  of 
^diich  rose  above  every  other  tone,  and  caused  even 
the  solid  ice,  whereon  our  fiiends  were  standing,  to 
jar  perceptibly,  beneath  their  feet ;  while,  at  the  same 
instant,  palpably  to  the  observation  of  all,  the  bow 
of  the  steamer  fell  full  half  a  fathom  deeper  into  the 


"  Oh,  he  is  lost !  he  is  lost !"  cried  Nautila,  her 
nerves  wound  to  the  last  pitch  of  endurance — ^her 
courage  failing  her — her  stoicism  all  dissolved  at 
witnessing  the  worst  of  her  fears  on  the  point  of 
being  realized. 

Tottering  back  a  few  steps,  and  raising  her  hands 
before  her  eyes,  as  if  to  shut  out  the  cruel  sight 
impending,  she  swooned  away  in  her  father's  arms. 

"  Come  down,  Herbert,  sir !  come  down !"  was 
heard,  in  the  stem  command  of  the  old  man. 

"  Herbert,  my  boy,  jump  down !  Herbert,  my 
boy,  jump  on  shore !  She  is  sinking !"  Still,  Her- 
bert paid  no  attention.  He  had  heard  the  crack, 
and  truly  guessed  what  was  at  hand,  but  stiD, 
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over  rashly,  determined  not  to  be  swayed  by  fear, 
he  remained  bent  on  the  resolution  to  grt  on  board, 
in  spite  of  all  obstacles,  and  to  save,  at  least,  one  d 
the  unfortunate  deserted. 

**  She  is  sinking !  she  is  sinking !"  chorussed  a 
host  of  voices  from  the  ice. 

^*  Save  us !  save  us !  oh  save  us !"  shrieked  tiie 
agitated  frantic  women  from  the  ship. 

The  last  prevailed ;  hand  over  hand  Herbert  was 
rapidly  gaining  the  forecastle.  "Wlien  Broad-brim 
seeing  how  resolutely  he  was  bent  on  his  own  de* 
struction,  strode  forward  over  the  sharp  ice  as  near 
the  rash  climber  as  he  could,  and  roared  in  aooents 
little  short  of  thunder, 

^'  Friend !  friend !  come  back !  thy  maiden  » 
dying  in  her  fiither's  arms." 

Had  a  ball  from  that  father's  rifle  struck  our 
hero's  heart,  it  could  scarcely  have  produced  more 
perfect  paralysis. 

Scarcely  were  the  words  uttered,  when  at  once 
each  limb  seemed  to  refuse  its  fruther  motion,  at 
the  same  moment,  another  crack  of  the  ice  was 
heard  still  louder  than  the  first,  and  then  slowfy, 
but  with  rapidly  increasing  speed,  the  steamer's 
bow  sank  down  into  the  water,  and  plunging 
Herbert  over  head  and  ears,  left  him  struggling 
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for  life  amid  the  sharp  points  of  the  icicles,  and 
the  still  foaming  wave. 

Broad-brim  saw  his  danger,  and  fearing  that 
he  had  been  severely  hurt,  scrambled  manfully 
onward,  until  he  could  reach  a  hand  to  his  striving 
friend. 

"  Art  thou  hurt,  friend  ?  art  thou  hurt,  friend  ? 
Speak,  thee  alarmest  me,"  said  Broad-brim,  as  Her- 
bert dashing  the  salt  water  out  of  his  eyes  and 
mouth,  gasped  for  utterance,  less  from  the  effects 
of  the  blow  he  had  received,  than  from  the  severe 
cold  commimicated  by  the  shock  of  falling  into 
the  water,  the  temperature  of  which,  to  one  who 
had  not  taken  a  bath  for  some  time,  was  of  so 
paralyzing  a  nature  as  to  render  speech  next  to 
i]iq)ossible. 

As  soon  as  he  could  gain  utterance,  the  first 
words  he  gasped  were,  "  Where  is  she  ?  Broad- 
brim, where  is  she  ?" 

"  Fear  nothing,  friend,"  replied  the  Quaker, 
''who  at  once  understood  to  what  point  all  his 
solicitude  extended;  nothing  ails  the  maiden  be- 
yond a  fainting  fit ;  but  as  that  is  dying  for  a  time 
I  took  leave  to  paint  the  fact  in  strong  language, 
lor  I  saw  that  to  any  thing  less,  not  even  the 
vmse  of  the  adder — "      But  before  Broad-brim 
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could  finish  his  explanation,  Herbert  was  already 
at  the  side  of  Nautila,  who  was  just  b^inning 
to  fix  her  eyes,  with  a  returning  consciousness 
but  renewed  agony,  upon  the  rapidly  departing 
steamer. 

The  presence  of  our  hero  acted  as  the  very 
speediest  charm  on  Nautila's  illness^  entwining 
her  arm  within  his  in  a  manner  that  required 
no  language  to  explain,  her  determination  to 
detain  him  at  her  side,  they  both  fixed  thdr 
attention  on  the  departing  figure  of  the  steamer. 

Soon  after  the  latter  had  struck  upon  the  ice, 
a  fog  bank,  which  had  hitherto  been  confined  to 
the  windward  horizon,  slowly  extended  itself  down 
to  the  iceberg,  and  now  appeared  on  the  right 
hand  of  our  party,  gradually  approaching  the  vast 
fabric  of  the  ill-fated  ship. 

The  moon  shone  out  still  unclouded,  and  just 
as  the  steamer  entered  the  fog,  was  seen  to  be 
reflected,  for  the  last  time,  fi*om  her  glittering 
topsails,  while  like  a  thing  of  life— some  spectre 
monster  of  the  ocean,  the  dark  mass  continued 
to  back,  back,  and  back  away ;  the  ceaseless  din 
of  her  paddles  resounding  and  re-echoing  strangely 
in  the  silence  of  the  night,  amid  the  thousand 
and  one  glittering  pounts  of  solid  ioe  that  ove- 
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hung  theniy  the  smooth  and  polished  surface  of 
which  seemed  to  produce  in  endless  multiplicity, 
reverberations  of  every  sound  that  arose  below, 
while  the  perpetual  roar  of  the  steam,  which  was 
8tiU  heard  bellowing  forth  from  its  confined  aper- 
ture, formed  a  deep  unearthly  bass,  appearing 
almost  to  come  fi*om  the  other  side  of  the  ice- 
berg, and  while  it  plainly  told  the  hearers  that 
the  engine  was  deserted  to  its  own  guidance, 
suggested  a  thousand  horrors  fix)m  this  fact  alone, 
and  seemed  to  be  the  last  stroke  wanting  to  knell 
forth  the  probable  doom  of  all  on  board. 

As  if  any  further  horror  were  required  to  render 
the  dreadful  scene  more  impressive,  at  every  re- 
volution of  the  paddles  a  loud  snort  was  heard 
from  the  panting  engine;  one  almost  could  ima- 
gine that  it  grew  sensible  of  the  death  at  hand, 
and  was  imitating  its  maker  man,  in  his  futile 
struggles  to  avoid  that  certain  climax  of  his  race — 
while  at  every  such  groan,  a  faint  and  lurid  glow 
of  fire  shot  up  into  the  air,  accompanied  now  and 
then  by  a  few  sparks — ^till  the  gazers  almost  ex- 
pected to  see  the  topsails  burst  into  a  flame. 

The  fog  now  gained  the  spot  which  the  huge 
struggler  occupied,  and  still  more  vast  and  dim 
in  the  deluding  and  hazy  atmosphere,  grew  the 
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shadowy  outline  of  the  steam  ship,  while  a  strange 
rumbling  sound  issued  from  the  fog  bank,  and  for 
a  few  moments  appeared  to  shake  the  veiy  atmos- 
phere that  bore  it. 

Gradually  this  grew  more  and  more  faint,  until 
nothing  but  a  mere  dim  dark  spot  was  seen  in 
the  distance,  with  every  now  and  then  a  burst — 
almost  volcanic — of  the  sullen  red  light  we  have 
mentioned,  reflected  now  more  extensively  upon 
all  the  edges  of  the  fog,  and  caught  from  thenoe 
on  the  glittering  pinnacles  of  the  ice,  especially 
upon  a  huge  spar  that  projected  outwards,  and 
pointed  full  in  the  direction  of  the  vanidied 
steamer,  as  if  almost  to  indicate,  like  the  finger 
of  destiny,  that  she  was  departing  to  return  no 
more. 

Gradually  the  hissing  sound  ceased  to  disturb 
the  air,  the  red  fierce  glare  lowered  and  lessened 
in  its  tone  and  intensity,  flitted  for  a  moment 
or  two  on  the  very  summit  of  the  fog  bank,  and 
then  was  seen  no  more.  While  on  the  sparkHng 
broken  edges  of  the  ice,  nothing  appeared  to 
glitter  but  a  cold  blue  diamond-like  reflection 
of  the  gorgeous  moon,  as  she  shone  down  with 
the  most  superb  brilliancy  upon  that  splendid 
and  fairy-like,  but  thrilling  isle  of  chrystaL 
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CHAPTER  X. 

"  Cabin'd,  cribbed,  confined. 
In  thrilling  regions  of  thick-ribbed  ice." 

Shakspearb. 

"Is  she  sunk?"  "Where  is  she?"  "Do  you 
see  her  now?"  "What  has  become  of  her?"  were 
the  questions  bandied  about  from  mouth  to  mouth 
— easily  asked,  indeed,  but  most  difficult  to  an- 
swer. Who  should  take  upon  himself  to  say  what 
had  become  of  that  vast  and  expensive  complication 
of  mechanical  improvement  and  nautical  architec- 
ture, refining  elegance,  and  commercial  enterprise  ? 
Who  should  say  whether  she  still  floated  on  the 
waters,  happily  reserved  yet  to  gain  her  home, 
or  was  at  that  very  moment  ploughing  her  swift 
and  noiseless  passage  down  to  those  simless  soli- 
tudes, where  so  many  of  the  precious  records  of 
our  race — trophies  of  our  valour — contributions  of 
our  wealth,  and  monuments  of  our  persevering 
folly,  were  already  gone  before  them  ? 
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"  She  may  be  in  the  bank  of  fog,  still,"  said  the 
Brigadier;  "and  that  buzzing  sound,  merely  the 
going  out  of  her  fires." 

"  Or  she  may  have  sunk,"  significantly  added 
Mr.  St.  John. 

"  Let  us  hope  the  best,  fiiend,"  intelposed  Broad- 
brim; "for  it  is  quite  clear  that  there  are  many 
souls  still  on  board  her.  But  since  it  can  do  little 
good  to  our  ill-fated  party  to  ask  what  has  beconie 
of  a  craft  that  we  shall  never,  in  all  probability, 
behold  again,  I  think  the  best  emplojrment  that  we 
can  make  of  time,  will  be  to  examine  what  steps 
are  the  wisest  to  be  taken  for  our  own  safety.  I 
presume,  fiiend  Herbert,  this  mass  beneath  our  feet 
is  that  phenomenon  in  nature,  of  which  we  have  all 
so  often  read,  called  an  iceberg." 

"  And  small  violence,  neighbour  Broad-brim," 
interrupted  the  Brigadier,  "you  do  to  the  feet, 
when  you  may  cast  your  eyes  up  yonder,  and  see 
an  icicle  hung  out  by  way  of  sign-post,  big  enough 
for  the  steeple  of  any  church  in  London,  and  more 
like  a  frozen  Cleopatra's  needle  than  any  thing  dse 
I  ever  saw." 

"  Didst  thou  ever  see  Cleopatra's  needle  ?"  in- 
quired Broad-brim. 

"  Why,  not  exactly  seen  it,  but — ^" 
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"  Then,  friend,  thou  canst  not  talk  of  it  more 
than  other  people,"  interrupted  the  Quaker,  causing 
the  anvil  of  the  Brigadier's  speech  to  receive  a 
hammer  much  more  quickly  than  the  gallant  officer 
appeared  to  admire;  while  the  other,  continuing 
his  conversation  with  Herbert,  went  on  to  remark  : 
"  I  marvel  greatly,  friend,  that  we  should  meet  ice 
of  this  description,  and  at  this  season  of  the  year, 
on  the  passage  from  New  York  to  England.  Am 
I  mistaken  in  supposing  that  all  the  writers  lay  it 
down,  that  the  meeting  of  such  ice  is  not,  of 
course,  a  peril  properly  incident  to  such  a  voy- 
age?" 

"  You  are  quite  right.  Broad-brim,"  replied 
Herbert;  "nor,  under  ordinary  circumstances, 
should  we  have  been  exposed  to  the  danger  that 
now  besets  us,  had  we  not,  imfortunately,  been 
driven  greatly  from  our  path  by  the  gale,  and  then 
had  to  sustain  the  additional  misfortune  of  losing 
bur  own  compass,  and  been  obliged  to  put  oiu* 
faith  in  one  which  has  clearly  had  some  error  in  it. 
By  this  means,  we  have  got  dreadfully  out  of  our 
course ;  nor,  unfortunately,  have  we  had  any  means 
of  setting  ourselves  right  by  any  observation  of  the 
heavenly  bodies,  until  this  dreadM  calamity  has 
deprived  us  of  the  means  of  making  use  of  their 
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re-appearance,  and  now  I  remember  it — ^vhat  a  fool 
I  was,  never  to  think  of  brining  a  sextantoreva 
a  single  quadrant  out  of  the  steamer  with  ok. 
Oh,  this  was  an  unpardonable  neglect'' 

"  Never  mind,  friendr-^never  mind.  I  only  wil- 
der how  thou  hast  been  able  to  do  so  mudiK 
thou  hast.  We  can  none  of  us  acoon^dish  afl  k^ 
desire,  or  ev^  all  we  ought  to  attain.  Be  dunk- 
ful,  therefore,  for  the  blessings  that  stiD  sanwd 
thee.  Of  what  use,  save  for  vain  curiosity,  woJi 
it  be  to  know  where  we  are  floating  on  this  ^ 
pile  of  solidified  water  ?  One  thing  is  quite  d*» 
that,  good  or  bad,  we  must  take  our  lot  upon  h 
whatever  that  lot  may  &U  to  be ;  and  here  ^ 
must  all  of  us,  per  force,  remain,  \mtil  we  shaD  fil 
in  with  some  passing  sail  to  take  tis  off;  andsarofi 
as  we  drift  along  the  ocean,  we  can  scarcctyfiJ^ 
do  that.  Yonder,"  pointing  up  to  the  ice,  **>!• 
many  pinnacles,  of  vast  height,  on  some  rf  vU* 
we  may  contrive  to  plant  our  pennant.  Be  « 
good  cheer,  then ;  all  will  go  well  with  us  y<*; 
and  turning  to  Nautila :  "  When  those  bright  €p*» 
maiden,  refi-act  the  light  of  chandelieis  and  4^ 
glitter  of  jewels,  in  the  pleasure-rooms  of  the  !«>• 
dem  Babylon,  the  remembrance  of  this  mehuactav 
night  will  give  additional  zest  to  thy  ftsdritf,  ^ 
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thou  wilt  be  able  to  tell  of  one  or  two  perils  more 
than  beset  the  paths  of  other  travellers. 

"  Right,  good  Broad-brim,"  replied  Nautila, 
shaking  the  Quaker  heartily  by  the  hand;  "you 
are  quite  of  my  mind  as  to  the  way  in  which  old 
Danger  should  be  treated.  Eye  him  proudly  down, 
and  he  flees  from  you  like  a  stricken  dog ; — crouch 
beneath  his  glance,  and  the  blood-hound  will  not 
&sten  on  your  neck  with  more  relentless  fang. 
You  are  quite  right ;  no  doubt  we  shall  some  day 
get  back  again  to  the  halls  of  dear  Old  England ; 
and  whenever  the  night  arrives  that  Nautila  may 
recount  her  perils  past,  of  one  thing  be  most  cer- 
tain, she  win  never  be  ungrateful  enough  to  foi^t 
how  much  she  owed,  through  all  of  them,  to  neigh- 
bour Broad-brim,  and  pledge  his  health  most  stoutly, 
even  though  she  drinks  no  other.  Under  my  roof, 
the  board  shall  be  ill  supplied,  depend  on  it,"  con- 
tinued the  animated  girl,  in  conclusion,  "  that  has 
not  through  life  a  seat  of  honour  for  you." 

"  Amen !  amen !"  said  Broad-brim.  "  Heaven 
grant  it  may  be  so,  and  speedily,"  and  the  old  boy 
appeared  evidently  moved  by  the  grateful  manner 
in  which  his  services  seemed  to  be  held  in  re- 
membrance by  the  "  comely  maiden,"  as  he  always 
termed  her. 

6  2 
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Herbert,  who  had  listened  to  this  conversation, 
took  part  in  it  only  by  a  deep  sigh^  with  an  cje 
anxiously  fixed  on  the  glistening  pile  of  ice  aloft; 
and  once  he  appeared  about  to  mention  the  alanns 
that  beset  him;  suddenly  changing  his  intention, 
as  he  considered  it  would  be  needless  crueltv  to 
convey  unnecessary  dread  before  its  time,  he  con- 
tented himself  with  joining  the  general  consultation 
as  to  what  course  had  better  be  piu^ued. 

It  may  readily  be  imagined  that  this  conferenoe 
was  one  still  more  agitated  and,  if  we  may  use  the 
term,  irregular  than  even  that  which  had  been 
held  when  the  immediate  and  murderous  attack 
of  the  mutineers  was  apprehended.  For  thai, 
though  the  danger  was  great,  it  was  comparati\'ely 
distant,  and  in  the  meanwhile,  most  of  the  parties 
enjoyed  a  degree  of  comfort ;  but  now,  the  peril 
that  menaced  them  was  quite  as  great,  inasmuch  as 
it  still  amoimted  to  a  question  of  life  or  deaUi, 
while  it  had  already  grown  to  be  so  dose,  that 
all  felt  and  groaned  under  it. 

Almost  all  the  parties  who  had  desarted  the 
steamer  for  the  ice,  seemed  to  have  taken  up  their 
abode  in  the  expectation,  one  would  almost  think 
of  finding  a  Petersburgh  hotel  upon  it ;  since  scarcel)' 
one  of  them  had  taken  the  trouble,  or  what  was 
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more  likely,  possessed  the  presence  of  mind,  to 
bring  with  them  from  the  steamer  any  one  of 
those  articles  of  food  or  clothing,  which  they  so 
much  required. 

The  great  majority  of  them,  therefore,  formed 
a  crowd  of  half-naked,  pale,  shivering  wretches, 
hungry  to  the  last  degree,  from  being  roused  out 
of  their  sleep  and  exposed  to  the  cold  night  air, 
and  all  of  them  in  the  worst  possible  of  tempers, 
at  the  difficulty,  and  danger,  and  suffering  they 
already  beheld  on  every  side. 

**  My  opinion  is,  that  that  steamer  is  still  afloat,** 
suddenly  said  one  of  the  brawlers;  "and  what's 
more,  I  conceive  we  have  been  scandalously  treated 
in  being  seduced,  for  I  can  call  it  nothing  better, 
into  coming,  half-starved  and  destitute,  on  this 
lump  of  ice,  and  no  accommodation  made  to  receive 
us.  For  my  part,  I  am  convinced  that  that  steamer 
has  now  gone  off  as  well  as  ever,  and  it  was  nothing 
but  a  perfect  piece  of  cowardice  that  seduced  us 
into  coming  here." 

Herbert's  blood  was  in  a  moment  excited  by 
this  gross  piece  of  ingratitude,  and  throwing  him- 
self before  the  brawler,  he  exclaimed :  "  The  fellow 
who  has  the  audacity  to  make  that  speech,  must 
know  it  to  be  as  false  as  his  own  character.     I 
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advised  no  one  to  adopt  a  course  whidi  I  did  not 
take  myself.  But  that  no  gentleman  hereioaybe 
uneasy,  or  think  that  he  has  thrown  away  a  Am» 
by  not  remaining  on  board  the  steam-vessd,  I  iu>v 
publicly  inform  you  all,  that  I  never  came  to  tk 
resolution  of  quitting  her  myself^  until  I  found  tM 
on  the  very  instant  of  striking^  she  had  qmnig  • 
leak,  and  made  five  feet  of  water  in  her  hold,  vi 
when  I  came  out  of  the  saloon,  even  that  m 
already  beginning  to  be  flooded.  I  kave  yov^ 
therefore,  to  form  your  own  condusionSi  YAxAff 
the  steamer  is  very  likely  to  be  floating  dow^ 
whether  you  have  not  adopted  the  best  courteia 
quitting  her — ^whether,  in  short,  you  arc  dkh^ 
likely  to  float  long  enough  for  assistance  to  rock 
you  on  this  ice,  or  on  board  that  vessel  f 

'^  Come,  come ;  that  alters  the  case,  WhistoBf 
said  some  of  the  others  around  the  malc(Hitent,iDi 
low  voice. 

"  No,  not  much,*'  rejoined  the  other.  "  At  any 
rate,  it's  no  apology  for  the  impropriety  o(  albwiDg 
the  passengers,  who  have  risked  so  much,  vi 
paid  for  their  accommodation  so  highly,  to  k 
bundled  on  a  block  of  ice,  here,  in  the  middle  cf 
the  Atlantic,  at  a  moment's  notice,  without  uq 
sort  of  accommodation.     How  are  we  to  have  any 
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food?  or  how  are  we  to  have  any  shdter?  This 
oomes  of  giving  up  the  command  to  an  officer  of 
your  Yankee  navy — a  pretty  thing  to  call  a  navy. 
If  we  had  had  a  lieutenant  of  the  British  service 
on  board,  see  how  differently  he  would  have 
atranged  it ;  we;  should  then,  no  doubt,  have  had 
something  like  discipline  observed,  and  every  per- 
son would  have  been  obliged  to  get  out  in  his 
proper  turn,  and  not  before ;  and  what's  more,  we 
should  then  have  had  a  {Hroper  supply  of  what  was 
necessary  for  our  existence ;  and,  seeing  the  sum  we 
paid  for  our  passage-money,  I  might  add,  our  com- 
fort But  this  is  a  capital  specimen  of  Yankee 
management.'' 

Nautila,  who  had  r^ained  Herbert's  arm,  and 
during  this  speech,  retained  it  too  dosdy  to  allow  him 
to  get  away,  grew  at  its  dose  so  indignant  at  the 
vulgar  insults,  and  impertinence,  to  say  nothing 
of  the  base  ingratitude  it  displayed,  that  she  felt  it 
was  impossible  Herbert  could,  in  justice  to  himself, 
pass  over  the  attack  made  upon  him. 

Walking  up  to  the  puffed  out  upstart,  Herbert 
saw  at  a  glance,  that  he  was  a  new  edition  of  one  of 
those  worthies,  who,  when  hard  blows  were  going, 
had  contented  himself  with  remaining  in  bed ;  and 
suspecting  the  kind  of  person  he  had  to  deal  with, 
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simply  said,  ''  AH  that  you  have  just  uttered, 
forms  a  gross  tissue  of  untruths. — ^Will  you  oblige 
me  with  your  card  ?'* 

"  Card,  sir? — ^how  am  I  to  give  you  my  card? 
You  didn't  give  me  time  to  get  a  change  €i  Imen, 
much  less  my  cards ;  and  after  treating  a  gentle- 
man in  this  way,  you  think  to  stop  my  tongue, 
by  giving  me  an  order.  But,  IH  have  you  to 
know  this,  sir,  that  I  want  none  of  your  custom, 
nor  that  of  any  of  the  likes  of  you.  I  know  what 
Yankee  custom  is,  quite  weD  enough,  already. 
Give  me  your  goods,  and  I  will  give  you  my  paper 
upon  the  Brimstone  and  Sulphur  Banking  Com- 
pany; the  acceptances  of  which,  are  sure  to  be 
paid,  if  you  will  only  take  the  trouble  of  going  to 
the  devil  to  have  them  honoured.  No,  no,  you 
are  not  going  to  take  me  in,  that  way.  These 
gentlemen  and  myself,  think  we  have  been  scan- 
dalously treated  by  you,  and  you  shan't  stop  my 
mouth  from  saying  so,  by  offering  your  paltry 
order,  when  the  chances  are  ten  to  one,  we  may 
none  of  us  Uve  to  get  back,  and  derive  advantage 
from  it." 

"  Order,"  repeated  Herbert,  in  amazement,  "  are 
you  mad,  sir;  or  jesting?  What  order  have  I 
ever  dreamt  of  giving  you  ?" 
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"  Why  didn't  you  ask  me  this  instant,  for  my 
book  of  patterns,  or  card  or  something  ?" 

"  It's  a  mistake ;  it's  a  mistake  I  see,  entirely," 
said  the  Brigadier,  coming  up  and  quickly  ex- 
plaining. "  This  gentleman,"  pointing  to  Herbert, 
"  who  is  my  friend,  having  very  sufficient  reason  to 
disapprove  of  your  language,  merely  wished  for  your 
card  to  fecilitate  a  little  meeting  of  ten  paces,  on 
the  first  convenient  opportunity  » 

"  Oh,  that  was  it,  was  it?"  said  the  other, 
looking  considerably  alarmed,  to  the  great  delight 
of  the  Brigadier,  who  throwing  himself  into  the 
attitude  of  a  man  receiving  and  giving  satisfaction, 
added — 

"  TTiat  was  it,  sir ;  and  that  was  all  of  it." 

"  Then,  sir,  I  don't  do  that  sort  of  thing,"  said 
the  other. 

"  What !"  ejaculated  the  Brigadier,  with  a  look 
and  tone  of  contempt  and  abhorrence,  to  which  no 
description  can,  in  the  faintest  degree,  approach ; 
**  do  I,  indeed,  live  to  behold  a  man  so  dead  to 
honour — so  lost  to  shame — as  to  proclaim  himself 
ready  to  offer  an  insult,  and  yet  withhold  the  atone- 
ment due  for  his  offence  ? — ^Who  are  you,  sir  ? — 
what  are  you,  sir  ? — ^where  do  you  come  from,  sir  ? 
— and  where  are  you  going  ?    Let  us  be  informed 

6  3 


130  THE   LOST  SHIP. 

of  every  means  of  guarding  against  sudi  a  lepb 
and  more  especially,  sir,  inform  us,  is  there  i 
such  another  disgrace  to  humanity  left  upon 
earth  ? — ^Tell  me  this  instant  I  say,  sir,  this  insti 
that  I  may  instruct  all  my  friends  to  avoid  Ii 
wherever  he  may  be  found.  Tell  me,  I  say, 
what  are  you?"  and  the  Brigadi^,  who  anuc 
the  confusion  of  the  wreck  had,  it  seems,  contii 
to  lay  his  hand  upon  his  favourite  rattan,  heredb 
it  over  the  head  of  the  delinquent,  which  ph 
said,  out  with  your  title  and  description  at  i 
or  save  your  tile  if  you  can. 

"  Never  mind  who  he  is,"  said  Hubert,  " 
quite  clear  he's  some  wretched  tailor,  and  a  \ 
ill-mannered  one  too.  Gone  out  perhaps,  to  coi 
his  mast^'s  debts  in  America,  and  vexed  at  find 
no  opportunity  for  running  off  with  them, 
him  go/' 

"  A  tailor,  sir !"  said  the  malconta[it,  se^ooiii 
stung  to  the  quick  by  this  opprobrious  eflA 
"  rd  have  you  know,  sir,  Fm  no  tailor,  Irt 
British  merchant." 

"  A  British  merchant  are  you,  sirf  rcpfli^ 
the  Brigadier,  "  then  on  my  soul,  sir,  I  Uusb  i 
my  country,  to  find  it  so  badly  represented;  ios 
nothing  of  considerable  doubts  that  rise  is  ^^ 
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mind,  wheth^  or  not,  you  may  not  be  what  Mr. 
Ebenezer  Wirey  latdy  defunct,  would  term,  a  pretty 
considerable  superfine  liar;  does  that  word  suit 
you,  Mr.  British  merchant  ?"  demanded  the  Briga- 
dier, who  seemed  to  proceed  upon  the  belief,  that 
no  quarrel  in  the  world,  ought  to  go  on  to  any 
extent,  without  his,  Brigadier  Symonds,  appro- 
priating the  principal  part  of  it. 

His  opponent,  who  was  shrewd  enough  to  guess 
in  some  degree  the  character  of  his  man,  gave  him 
back  not  the  slightest  reply,  on  which  the  Briga- 
dier, who  appeared  to  be  altogether  overflowing  with 
eloquence  that  night,  returned  at  once  to  the  charge. 

^  You  a  British  merchant !  A  precious  fellow  you 
are,  to  take  such  a  character  upon  you.  By  the  lord 
of  Innisfail,  there  was  a  time  when  the  British 
merdiant  had  an  honour  as  dear  to  him  as  the 
Prince's,  aye,  and  what's  more  would  fight  for  it 
too  to  the  full ;  and  thou^  I  hear  that  a  &shion 
has  he&Oi  set  among  London  bankers  of  being  more 
quidc  to  inflict  insulting  words,  than  to  become 
answerable  for  them,  I  will  never  believe  the  de- 
gradation can  become  general  A  British  mer- 
diant are  you  ?  What's  your  merchandise  ?" 

**  What's  that  to  you  sir,"  angrily  answered  the 
other. 
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*'  By  the  vartue  of  this  cane,  sir,  answer  me  this 
instant,  or  111  not  leave  a  sound  spot  in  your  body." 

"  Well  then,  sir,  I  travel  for  my  own  house." 

"  Travel,  sir,  and  for  what  do  you  travel ;  do  you 
travdin  labour,  sir;  or  what? — speaksir.  By  the 
vartue  of  this  cane,  I  ask  you  to  speak  out  once 
more,  or  youll  repent  it.  On  what  business  do  you 
travel,  sir." 

Thus  forcibly  adjured,  the  unfortunate  grumUer 
could  evade  no  longer,  but  driven  into  a  comer, 
exclaimed  with  considerable  anger, 

"  Well  then,  if  you  must  have  it,  our  firm  are 
playing-card  makers,  and  that's  what  I  travel  fcM*." 

"  Playing-card  makers !"  said  the  Brigadier,  with 
a  peculiar  whistle.  "Well,  by  my  sowl,  if  that 
isn't  the  drollest  concatenation,  that  I've  heard  of 
for  some  time,  whether  or  no.  And  so,  sir,  be- 
ause  you  make  playing-cards,  you  thought  a  gentle- 
man must  want  to  see  your  pattern-book  to  keep  his 
fingers  warm  upon  the  ice.  Pray,  sir,  do  you  make 
such  a  card  in  your  pack,  as  the  knave  of  dubs?" 

"  Of  course,  I  do,"  said  the  fellow  with  an  ac- 
cent of  contempt,  and  no  slight  anger  at  the  com- 
parative humility  of  his  calling,  being  thus  puUidy 
exposed  before  all  the  passengers  towards  whom, 
when  on  board  the  steamer,  he  had  exhibited  divers 
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of  those  second-hand  airs,  with  which  vulgar 
people  presume  upon  the  ignorance  of  their  oompar 
nions  and  their  own  obscurity.  "  Of  course,  I 
do/*  said  the  card-maker. 

"  And  may  you  happen  to  know  how  to  play 
cribbage." 
.  "  I  should  think  so,"  returned  the  other. 

"Well  then,"  said  the  Brigadier,  "just  suppose 
we  were  playing  at  cribba^e,  and  you  had  laid 
down  the  knave  of  dubs." 

"  Well,  sir,  what  of  that,"  demanded  the  card- 
maker  apparently  not  much  better  pleased  with  this 
raillery  than  the  previous  threatening.  "Well, 
sir,  what  of  that  ?" 

"  Why,  sir,  simply  this,  that  then  I  should  be 
plainly  entitled  to  give  you  one  for  your  nob,"  and 
the  Brigadier  giving  the  unfortunate  man  no  trifle 
of  a  blow  from  his  fist,  the  grumbler  was  instantly 
laid  prostrate  on  the  ice.  "  And  there  it  is,"  said 
the  Brigadier. 

"Now,  sir,  having  given  you  the  reward  of  a 
grateful  countryman,  I  trust  for  the  future,"  pro- 
ceeded the  Brigadier,  "  you  will  be  a  little  less  per- 
sonal, and  a  Uttle  more  poUte ;  for  know,  least  va- 
liant of  card-makers,  it  was  in  my  watch  the 
steamer  went  on  shore^  and  who  ever  makes  any 
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remarks  upon  that  matter,  good,  bad,  or  indiffe- 
rent, I  shall  hold  him  personally  resp(»isiUe  to 
me ;"  and  once  more  shaking  his  rattan,  over  the 
fallen  foe,  the  Brigadier  strolled  back  to  his 
friends. 

While  the  companions  of  the  discomfited  Bri- 
tish merchant  assisted  him  to  rise  in  the  best  way 
they  could,  they  muttered  as  they  did  so, 

"  It's  a  pity,  for  that  infernal  Irishman's  sake, 
we  don't  happen  to  have  Boston  Bill  on  board; 
he's  the  only  person  who  understands  how  to  ma- 
nage that  fellow." 

Fortimately  for  the  utterer,  this  sarcasm  did  not 
reach  the  ears  of  the  Brigadier,  or  it  mi^t  have 
been  repaid  in  a  manner,  that  would  somewhat 
have  surprised  the  speaker ;  as  it  was,  Symonds  and 
the  others  were  now  agreed  on  one  point,  that  the 
less  commimion  they  had  with  the  selfish  part  of 
the  passengers  the  better. 

It  seemed  rather  unkind  too,  that  conqMuiions  in 
such  misery,  should  hoard  up  in  exclusion  any  one 
blessing,  that  others  less  fortunate  did  not  possess ; 
but  when  Herbert  found  in  how  disgusting  a  shape 
selfishness  now  shewed  itself,  he  perceived  that  pre- 
servation  of  his  fiiends,  admitted  of  no  course  of 
action  more  generous. 
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Up  to  this  moment  no  one  but  the  Brigadier 
was  aware  what  was  the  store  contained  in  the 
carpet-bag,  which  we  have  seen  that  our  hero 
brought ;  and  judging  from  the  specimen  he  had 
already  had  of  the  refugees,  what  the  others  were 
likdy  to  be,  Herbert  acceded  to  the  proposition  of 
Symonds,  to  form  an  exclusive  fellowship  with 
those  whom  they  already  knew  and  esteemed,  and 
have  nothing  whatever  to  do  with  any  other  part 
of  the  passengers. 

^'  Leave  them  alone,  Herbert,  to  their  own  de- 
vices for  a  short  time,"  said  the  Brigadier,  '^  and 
you  will  find  they  will,  of  their  own  accord,  take 
themselves  oflF,  where  they  are  likely  to  be  better 
appredated  than  they  are  by  us.  Then,  my  boy,  as 
soon  as  that's  the  case,  and  we  get  ourselves  to  our- 
selves, we  may  have  the  luck  of  holding  out  till 
we  get  some  chance  of  succour." 

This  was  a  stem  doctrine,  and  Herbert  could 
not  at  once  adopt  it,  great  as  the  respect  was, 
which  he  entertained  for  the  sagacity  of  his  friend. 
He  however  contrived  to  meet  him  half  way,  and 
they  at  last  determined  to  coimt  out  the  number  of 
perishing  wretohes  before  them,  and  giving  a  fair 
share  to  each,  reserve  such  a  proportion  over  for 
Nautila,  as  they  might  think  was  necessary,  and 
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then  husband  their  own  resources  in  the  best  ivay 
they  could  devise. 

"  Take  my  word  for  it/'  said  the  Brigadier,  **» 
sure  as  you  do  this  you  will  repent  it  Ite 
ragamuffins  will  receive  their  whack  now,  w& 
little  or  no,  thanks  to  you,  devour  it  voradoiialf 
on  the  instant,  and  as  soon  as  that  is  gone,  wiOb- 
sist  on  being  fed  by  those  who  have  heea  moie 
careful,  and  hoarded  their  means  jHroportioDaUj* 
If,  therefore,  you  must  be  so  mighty  generoufir- 
which,  by  the  lord  Harry,  I  would  not  be  if  I 
were  you — at  least  manage  the  matter  with  a  Httk 
more  discretion." 

"  But  how  ?"  said  Herbert,  "  nothing  is  mow 
easy  than  to  talk  of  discretion,  but  how  to  exercise 
it?" 

"  Why  in  this  way :  calculate  at  once  the  number 
of  mouths  you  have  to  feed,  and  what  there  is  on 
which  to  do  it ;  and  every  morning  if  you  ^ 
be  so  foolish  as  to  give  away,  that  whidi  you  maj 
want  to  feed  yourself,  why  let  the  vagabcttk 
come  for  their  share,  and  trust  no  one  of  tbeiD 
with  more  than  a  day's  store,  and  then  it  wiD  be 
the  interest  of  all  to  see  that  no  one  robs  you  io 
particular.  Luckily  for  you,  I  don't  believe,  there 
is  an  offensive  weapon,  among  the  whole  squad  « 
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them,  or  else  I  wouldn't  answer  for  your  not 
getting  your  throat  cut  for  one  of  those  basket's 
full  of  hard  tack.  And  perhaps,  after  all,  that 
might  be  the  pleasantest  provision  for  a  man, 
and  supersede  the  necessity  of  eating  one  an- 
other." 

"  Come,  come.  Brigadier,  don't  despond ;  I  think 
your  advice  is  good  and  111  foflow  it.  Let  us  all 
go  quietly  from  one  group  to  another,  and  see  if 
any  of  them  have  brought  any  provisions  out  of 
the  ship  except  myself  I,  perhaps,  had  better  not 
appear  among  you,  as  I  should  be  sure  not  to  be 
told  the  truth." 

"That  is  a  good  thought,"  said  Broad-brim, 
setting  oflF ;  "  there  will  be  certainly  no  amusement 
in  handing  out  the  proceeds  of  our  forethought  to 
others." 

"  Who  may  be  equally  well  provided,"  continued 
Herbert ;  "  that  would  be  unwise,  though  I  fear  me 
there  can  be  but  few  who  are  likely  to  bring  any 
thing  to  the  general  stock,  but  a  most  ravening 
appetite." 

"  Oh,  divil  fear  their  having  that,"  said  the 
Brigadier ;  "  unfortunately  there  nevw  was  a  wreck 
yet  without  it ;  and  I'm  afraid  we  are  not  going  to 
be  the  first  example  to  the  contrary.     However, 
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let  US  see  what  is  to  be  made  of  the  yannints," 
and  the  Brigadier  and  Broad-brim  parted  on  their 
errand.  While  Herbert  busied  himself  in  finding 
a  sheltered  nook  of  the  ice,  and  there  arranging  the 

■ 

doak  of  Nautila. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

"  Two  casks  of  rum,  besides  a  keg  of  butter. 
Now  form'd  the  sole  provision  of  the  cutter." 

Btbon. 

In  the  course  of  half  an  hour  Herbert,  and 
Broad-brim,  and  Wynn  Powell  all  returned  to  our 
hero  to  say,  that  they  had  utterly  failed  in  gaining 
the  least  account  or  intelligence  of  any  other  stores 
of  provision  than  that  which  Herbert  himself  pos- 
sessed; but,  that  all  parties  were  mourning  and 
lamenting,  as  was  very  natural,  though  unfortu- 
nately no  one  entertained  a  reasonable  view  of 
any  Ukely  mode  of  relief.  And,  finally,  the  only 
hope  that  existed  of  struggling  on,  was  either  sel- 
fishly and  unpityingly  to  appropriate  the  whole  of 
the  viands  they  at  present  possessed  for  their  own 
exclusive  party,  or  else  to  adopt  the  course  suggested 
by  the  Brigadier,  of  giving  out  the  first  thing,  every 
morning,  to  each  individual  person  the  exact  amount 
of  provision  that  they  might  be  entitled  to  consume. 

"  Then,''  said  Herbert,  on  hearing  this  state  of 
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the  case  laid  before  him,  '*  I  no  longer  hesitate  a 
moment.  With  the  utmost  care  that  can  be 
possibly  adopted,  we  may  all  soon  have  to  render 
up  the  last  grand  account  which  will  be  required  of 
man.  And  I,  for  one,  will  not  take  upon  mysdf 
the  responsibility  of  having  harshly  treated  my 
fellow-creatures  in  their  worst  extremity  from  any 
motives  of  selfishness,  that  may  be  defeated  in  a 
moment.  If  we  are  to  rely  on  Heaven,  let  it 
be  the  reliance  of  humble  and  honest  hearts. 
If  we  are  to  ask  assistance  from  the  great  CresJUx 
of  us  all,  let  not  the  prayer  proceed  from  lips  that 
have  been  mute  to  the  exigencies  of  others. 
Though  I  gained  what  is  here,  the  only  privflegc 
I  ask  is  a  double  share  for  another." 

"  You  have  acted  on  the  right  principle  this 
time,"  said  Mr.  St.  John,  in  a  low  voice;  but 
which  sounded  like  music  in  the  ears  of  our  hero. 
"  I  have  been  waiting  to  see  what  course  you  would 
pursue,  and  now  congratulate  you  on  the  dedsion; 
depend  upon  it,  it  will  not  go  without  its  reward." 

"It  is  rewarded,  and  amply  so  already;"  re- 
turned Herbert,  feeling  in  his  approbation  a  fiiD 
repayment  for  the  sacrifice  he  had  made. 

"  I  am  not  quite  certain  we  are  doing  right," 
said  Wynn  Powell ;  "  but,  however,  it's  safest  to  en 
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upon  the  better  side  of  the  two.  And  surely  you 
had  an  undoubted  right  to  dispose  of  that  which 
never  would  have  been  here  without  your  fore- 
thought." 

"Well,  then,"  said  Herbert,  "as  we  are  all 
agreed  as  to  the  course  of  procedure,  suppose  we 
now  calculate  upon  our  resources.  And,  first  of  all, 
is  this  the  best  position  we  could  have  chosen  in 
point  of  security  for  us  ?  For  as  we  must  count  out 
our  store,  it  would  hardly  answer  in  the  midst  of 
our  deliberations  to  be  surprised  by  a  sea  washing 
away  our  whole  stock  at  once." 

The  party  here  looked  about  them,  and  decided 
that  a  little  platform  of  the  ice,  somewhat  higher, 
would  prove  a  much  more  commodious  location 
than  that  which  they  now  possessed.  And  thither, 
accordingly,  our  friends  having  repaired,  they  placed 
Nautila  on  one  of  the  stools  they  had  brought,  in 
a  comer  sheltered  from  the  blast;  and,  having 
wrapt  her  warmly  up,  and  placed  sufficient  material 
beneath  her  feet  to  prevent  the  damp  from  annoying 
her,  they  proceeded  to  turn  out  the  store,  which 
Herbert  had  careftilly  kept  by  him  in  his  memor- 
able carpet-bag. 

When  the  whole  of  the  viands  were  produced, 
and  a  due  calculation  made,  it  was  found  that  with 
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the  most  pinching  eoonomy,  something  like  bo 
days'  subsistence  might  be  gained. 

"  Well,"  said  our  hero,  "  that  is  bettor  than  I 
feared ;  though,  as  the  song  says,  *  Nothing  lb  bng 
of.'  And  this  being  so,  and  leaving  a  douUe  por- 
tion, which  I  msh  to  have  set  by,  we  may  as  ireO 
console  the  xmhappy  wretches,  whose  misfortunes 
have  sent  them  here,  by  the  inteDigence  that  ^ 
can  afford  them  this  slight  subfflstenoe,  and  ik 
them  out  a  meal  at  once." 

The  kindness  and  so\md  sense  of  this  mode  of 
procedure  was  at  once  recognised.  And  all  hainb 
were  summoned  to  hear  the  pleasing  announce- 
ment that  there  was  yet  com  in  Egypt. 

like  so  many  cattle  at  feeding  time,  in  ^ 
instant  all  rushed  to  the  point  of  their  experted 
succour.  When  they  were  all  assembled,  HoW 
addressed  them,  saying :  *'  I  am  happy  to  tdl  yoOi 
fellow-sufferers  in  misfortune,  that  having  brought 
from  the  steamer  a  slight  portion  of  food,  I  hsve 
calculated  with  exactness  how  far  it  is  likely  to  gQ> 
when  distributed  among  you  alL  As  the  vay 
little  that  one  person  could  bring  away  must  prove 
totally  inadequate  for  even  one  full  meal  for  all  (^ 
us,  you  will  not,  I  am  sure,  be  surprised  to  kan 
that  with  every  wish  to  do  for  you  to  the  utmoat  of 
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my  power,  the  safety  of  us  all  require  that  I  should 
observe  the  most  rigid  economy,  consistent  with 
the  bare  maintenance  of  hfe.  By  these  means  it  is 
just  possible  that  you  may  be  all  supported  for 
four  days,  before  which  time  we  hope  some  vessels 
will  heave  in  sight,  and  come  to  our  assistance. 
StiU,  as  you  will  understand,  that  as  this  is  an  act 
on  my  part  entirely  voluntary,  I  shall  of  course 
feel  myself  bound  to  withhold  the  allowance  from  any 
individual  who  may  become  refractory,  or  oppose 
his  wishes  to  the  general  wel&ire  of  us  all.'' 

"  What  is  the  use  of  stinting  us  ?"  said  the  card- 
maker,  "  After  all  the  parade  about  your  generosity, 
if  you  meant  any  thing  by  it,  you  might  as  well,  I 
think,  let  us  have  one  full  meal  at  once,  and  a'  done 
with  it." 

"To  a  person  so  foolish,  or  so  malicious  as 
yourself,"  replied  Herbert,  "  I  think  it  unnecessary 
to  pay  the  slightest  attention.  If  you  think  fit  to 
accept  the  same  share  I  shall  give  to  every  other 
person,  and  by  which  also  I  shall  abide  myself, 
ycm  are  welcome  to  enjoy  it.  If  not,  you  may  walk 
apart  in  alienee  by  yourself;  no  one,  I  dare  say, 
win  care  to  interrupt  your  meditations." 

"  Oh  yes !  thank  you,  I'm  not  going  to  be  such 
a  fool  as  to  quarrel  with  my  bread  and  butter.     Ill 
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take  your  beggarly  share,  since  that's  all  you  aif 
going  to  give  me,  and  more  too  if  I  could  get  it** 

"  WeD,  then,"  said  Herbert,  "  you  won't  get  it. 
For  as  nothing  is  more  necessary  than  to  make  an 
example  of  such  saucy  knaves  as  yourself,  the 
share  that  I  intended  to  give  you,  I  shall  now 
bestow  on  one  of  the  ladies  of  the  party.  So  yoa 
may  just  wait  till  the  next  meal  b^ore  you  get 
your  allowance ;  and  you  won't  get  it  then  unless 
you  learn  to  be  a  little  more  dviL  So,  if  you  wiD 
take  my  advice,  you  will  just  turn  your  bock  and 
walk  about  your  business :  for  the  still  worse  sor- 
row than  to  have  an  empty  stomach  is  to  see  others 
fill  theirs  while  yours  is  denied  the  same  gratifi- 
cation." 

**  What,  sir !  do  you  mean  to  say  that  you  will 
share  me  out,  after  my  having  paid  my  passage 
money?"  And  the  rebeDious  malcontent  Aimed 
and  strutted  most  grievously. 

"Ha!  there  my  British  merchant,"  said  the 
Brigadier,  shewing  him  the  back  of  his  broad 
hand;  *'  do  you  think  there's  any  convindng 
rasin  in  that  when  it's  doubled  up  ?  Have  you  the 
slightest  remembrance  of  a  little  knock  down 
argument,  it  had  the  honour  of  affording  to  you 
a  short  time  since ;  because  if  so,  cut  your  im- 
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mortal— incise  your  sprout,  or  as  you  are  a  card- 
maker  do  us  the  honour  to  drop  your  P.  P.  C, 
and  retire  upon  Coventry  allowance." 

Eyeing  the  Brigadier's  stout  brown  hand  for 
a  few  moments  in  silence,  the  British  merchant 
turned  up  his  nose,  muttering,  "  Well,  as  Fm  not 
hungry  it  does'nt  signify  much,"  and  walked 
away. 

"  Before  you  go,"  added  the  Major,  "  jxist  take 
this  little  moral  story  to  reflect  upon,  you'll  find 
a  deal  of  pith  in  it;  it  may  sarve  you  in  good 
stead  for  the  rest  of  your  life  to  come,  and  that  is 
just  a  short  and  concise  history,  proving  your  great 
resemblance  to  Jem  O'Brian.  Here,  you  Spal- 
peen, listen  to  me,  unless  you  want  another  touch 
of  my  convincing  rasoner.  Jem  O'Brian,  do  you 
see,  was  his  mother's  darling,  and  once  upon  a 
time  the  old  woman  brought  him  and  his  sister 
Sue  home  from  the  fair  a  rare  present;  it  was 
some  of  the  rale  Brazil  nuts,  and  sure  they  were 
the  first  the  old  woman  had  ever  seen  in  her  life, 
and  it's  her  darling  Tim  that  she  does  give  the 
choice  to,  and  Tim  you  see  who  was  just  such 
an  elegant  modest  boy  as  yourself.  Mister  Mar- 
chant  was  for  ever  wanting  nothing  more  than  all 
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that  was  given  to  him,  and  all  that  he  oould  get  be- 
side. So  as  soon  as  he  had  the  choice  before  his 
sister — may  be  he  didn't  leave  aQ  the  small  ones 
to  her  poor  girl — ^but  whether  or  no  that  was  the 
case,  I  promise  you,  Tim  went  away  into  the  chim- 
ney comer  to  eat  all  his  nuts  by  himself,  and  pe- 
sently  he  came  out  blubbering  fit  to  break  his 
heart.  '  Sue,  girl,'  says  he,  *  hand  me  back  some 
of  those  nuts  directly.  In  my  lot  there  isn't 
one  that  hasn't  turned  out  full  of  stinking  powder, 
or  rotten  kernels.'  *  No,  no,*  says  the  &ther, 
*  Mister  Tim,  it  was  you  that  just  had  your  own 
choice  of  it,  and  as  you  were  greedy  enough  to 
choose  all  the  big  nuts,  little  Sue,  here,  who  was 
content  to  have  anything  you  left  behind,  shall  en- 
joy her  sweet  small  ones  in  peace ;'  and  ever  after 
to  his  dying  day,  whenever  Tim's  grasping  so  led 
him  into  a  mistake,  he  never  wdnted  some  kind 
sowl  at  hand  to  whisper  in  his  ear,  *  Tim,  my  boy, 
you  would  choose  the  large  nut  again,  would  you? 
I  say  Mr.  British  merchant,  does  it  strike  you  at 
all,  by  accident,  that  you  have  got  hold  of  the 
large  nut  this  morning  ?" 

But    the   solitary   was    too    wise    to   venture 
on    any  reply,    and    whatever   he    might  think 


THE   LOST   SHIP.  147 

on  the  subject  be  declined  to  let  his  cogitations 
find  a  voice. 

The  allowances  were  duly  served  out  to  all  the 
rest,  who  received  them  with  much  more  thankful- 
ness, from  seeing  not  only  the  example  that  had 
been  made  of  the  card-maker,  but  also  the 
powerful  support,  ready  at  any  time  to  enforce 
Herbert's  regulations;  soon  after  this  event  the 
Sim  began  to  rise.  As  unfortunately  our  party  had 
little  or  nothing  to  distract  their  attention,  their 
whole  soul  was  given  to  alternate  consideration  of 
what  their  own  fate  would  be,  and  the  most  minute 
examination  of  the  face  of  natiu^. 

Indeed,  it  was  worth  no  slight  amount  of  pain 
and  suffering  to  have  seen  the  matchless  spectacle 
presented,  that  morning,  by  the  rising  sun,  and 
the  gradual  change  of  light  in  the  heavens,  as 
the  moon  subsided  in  one  quarter,  and  the  orb 
of  day  advanced  in  another. 

At  first  a  faint  blush  appeared  in  the  eastern 
horizon;  and  just  where  the  light  was  the 
strongest,  the  sharp  clear  edge  of  the  iceberg 
rose,  as  if  it  had  been  defl  by  rule,  and  wear- 
mg  one  uniform  blue  cutting  edge  and  brilliant 
surface,    it    soared   above   the   sea   as    nearly   as 
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Herbert  could  calculate,  some  three  hundred 
feet;  in  some  parts  opposed  to  the  light,  and 
darkened  by  the  deep  shadow ;  in  others  allowing 
the  rosy  tints  of  the  morning  to  glitter  through, 
and  warm  its  transparent  substance  with  the  most 
exquisite  rays.  Every  point  here  and  there,  throw- 
ing off  the  prismatic  colours  like  brilliants,  and 
the  whole  colossal  berg  drifting  slowly  before  the 
fresh  morning  breeze,  with  a  slow  oscillator}' 
motion,  half  ploughing,  half  riding  over,  the  still 
heavy  waves  that  the  gale  had  left,  with  a  grace 
and  dignity  indescribable. 

Presently  the  first  limb  of  the  sun  appeared 
above  the  sea,  and,  in  an  instant  the  shining  mass 
which  had  before  appeared  like  some  mi^ty 
gothic  hill  of  polished  glass,  now  contrasted  against 
the  clear  blue  of  the  sky  above;  its  thousand 
minarets  and  pendants  cased  in  burnished  gold, 
until  at  length,  when  the  sun  had  fidrly  risen, 
and  shot  its  cheering  light  across  the  waters,  the 
singular  isle  which  bore  our  shipwrecked  fiiends, 
carried  the  appearance  of  some  gigantic  jewel  cut 
into  a  thousand  fantastic  shapes,  and  glitteiing 
with  every  colour  under  heaven. 

Beautiful,  however,  as  the  sight  was,  it  at  last 
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b^an  to  lose  its  charms,  even  in  the  eyes  of 
the  most  romantic  of  those,  whose  chances  in  Ufe 
it  had  so  direfully  interrupted,  and  whose  span 
was  drawing  to  so  short  a  dose. 

The  cold  that  the  imfortunate  passengers  felt 
was  most  intense,  and  though  the  wind  luckily 
was  not  blowing  very  high,  still  it  whistled  round 
the  sharp  angles  of  the  ice,  seeming  to  pierce  to 
the  very  marrow  of  the  sufferers,  and  as  it  did 
so,  it  uttered  that  low  melancholy  whistle,  which  is 
often  found  to  affect  the  mind  with  a  most  me- 
lancholy depression  of  spirits,  more  especially 
when  there  is  the  least  predisposing  cause. 

The  rays  of  the  sun,  though  they  gave  a  most 
magic  effect  to  the  picture,  appeared  to  shed  little 
influence  on  the  shivering  sufferers,  being  scarcely 
able  to  pierce  through  the  frozen  air  with  any 
perceptible  degree  of  warmth.  The  first  day,  it  is 
true  the  change  of  life  so  far  had  its  charm,  that 
they  did  not  feel,  in  all  its  bitterness,  the  terrible 
calamity  that  had  befallen  them.  At  stated  hours 
they  came  to  the  spot  where  they  were  to  be  fed, 
with  a  wondrous  punctuality,  and  the  voracity  of 
starved  hounds. 

To  guard  against  the  effects  of  any  rapacity,  or 
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any  attempt  to  gain  more  than  each  was  entitled 
to  daim,  the  scanty  mess  was  parcelled  out  l)efoe 
hand,,  so  that  all  might  see  that  it  was  distributed 
without  the  slightest  regard  being  had  to  distnw- 
tion  of  persons,   then  as   each  name  was  called 
over,  fix)m  a  list  taken  down  in  pencQ,  the  neawst 
lot  was  passed  from  hand  to  hand  untQ  it  readied 
its  greedy  devourer ;  the  whole  body  of  the  refugees 
were  made  to  cluster  upon  one  little  platform  rf 
ice  before  they  received  their  portions,  and  to  pass 
off  to  a  different  spot  after  the  food  had  been  given 
to  them.     By  this  means,  none  were  enabled  to 
make  a  double  daim,   and  the  strong  were  pre- 
vented from  snatching  away  the  food  of  the  weak; 
precautions  at  which   we  smile  and  wonder,  od 
reading  the  history  in  the  midst  of  plenty;  bot 
the  wisdom  of  which  was  doubly  apparent,  as  day 
by    day    glided    by,     inflicting    in   its    progress, 
all   the   pangs   of  starvation   upon   the  unhappy 
wretches,  who  strove   and  struggled,   and  hoped 
for  succour  from  one  disastrous  day  to  another. 

Many  of  these  parties,  espedaUy  those  who  had 
been  in  the  fore-cabin,  appeared  to  suffer  greatly 
from  the  remembrance  of  the  worldly  losses  they 
had  sustained.      And  oh !    the  first  bitter  night 
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of  exposure  to  the  indemency  of  such  a  spot  on 
those  deUcate  female  frames,  which,  up  to  that  period, 
had  never  known  the  want  of  a  single  luxury! 
There  they  lay,  huddled  together,  in  comers  of  the 
ice,  sheltering  themselves  from  the  bitter  searching 
wind,  their  toes  and  fingers  hourly  becoming  frost- 
bitten, and  the  frozen  mass  gradually  returning  to 
its  liquified  state  wherever  it  came  in  contact  with 
the  warmth  of  the  human  bodies  that  lay  upon  it, 
aching,  shivering — ^bewailing  and  cursing  the  dread- 
ful destiny  that  brought  them  there ! 

With  that  generosity  that  marked  every  portion 
of  her  character,  Nautila  distributed,  right  and 
left,  to  her  fellow-sufferers  of  her  own  sex,  aQ  the 
additional  clothing  and  covering  she  could  persuade 
Herbert  to  let  her  spare  ;  he  meanwhile  protecting 
her  by  all  the  care  human  ingenuity  and  affection 
could  devise :  her  seat  formed  by  one  of  the  camp- 
stools,  her  feet  kept  dry  by  one  of  the  india-rubber 
air-cushions,  her  figure  wrapped  from  head  to  foot 
in  three  large  blankets,  and  Herbert's  ample  camlet 
mackintosh  thrown  over  all,  dreadfiilly  severe 
as  even  then  she  found  the  night  to  be,  it  passed 
over  her  with  comparatively  harmless  effect. 

At  length,  the  second  morning   dawned,  but 
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still  no  sail  could  be  descried  on  the  vast  horizon. 
Succour  seemed  as  far  off  as  ever;  hope  was 
almost  dead,  and  starvation  pressed  them  on  all 
sides. 

Of  those  few,  who  on'the  preceding  night,  had 
answered  to  their  names,  receiving  their  scanty 
share  of  sustenance,  washed  down  by  one  single 
teaspoonful  of  spirit,  three  men  were  now  found 
among  the  crannies  of  the  ice,  frozen  to  death; 
while  several  more  f^peared  so  exhausted  and 
benxmibed,  that  a  similar  fate  could  hardly  be 
averted  from  them. 

In  the  hope,  however,  of  so  doing,  the  allowance 
of  the  dead  was  given  to  the  sick.  While  those 
who  called  themselves  among  the  strongest  of  the 
party,  instead  of  receiving  their  portion  with  thank- 
frdness,  as  on  the  preceding  day,  could  scarody  be 
kept  within  due  bounds  by  any  moderate  degree  of 
force,  and  howled,  and  raved,  and  cursed  at  the 
smallness  of  their  share,  in  a  manner  that  amply 
proved  the  wisdom  of  the  Brigadier's  suggestion, 
as  to  not  giving  them  their  whole  ration  at  onoe. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

"  Suicide  should  be  a  crime  most  despised  by  men  of 

courage." 

Las  Cases,  Napoleon  at  St.  Helena. 

Nothing  more  plainly  marked  the  feelings  of 
the  party  on  the  iceberg  than  the  manner  in  which 
they  watched  the  sun  rise  for  the  second  time. 

On  the  first  day,  every  eye  was  fixed  on  the 
glorious  orb,  and  exclamations  of  delight,  wonder- 
ment and  pleasure  broke  forth  fi^m  every  lip. 
Now  scarcely  twenty-four  hoiu^  had  elapsed,  when, 
with  the  exception  of  the  individuals  composing 
the  immediate  party  of  our  hero,  scarcely  any  one 
cared  even  to  turn  an  eye  towards  that  object  which 
yesterday  had  imparted  so  much  delight. 

To  the  eyes  of  Herbert  and  Nautila,  the  second 
sunrise  appeared,  if  possible,  even  brighter  than 
the  first.  The  Brigadier,  too,  and  the  yoimg 
candlestick-maker,  seemed  fully  alive  to  the  glories 

h  3 
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of  the  gorgeous  hour.  Broad-brim  marked  the 
advent  of  the  god  of  day,  just  as  he  would  the 
arrival  of  a  bale  of  c»tton — a  thing  to  be  seen-to, 
and  noted,  but  nothing  particularly  charming, 
after  all ;  while  Mr.  St.  John's  pale,  melancholy, 
thoughtful  fece  was  turned  towards  Apollo's  disc 
with  the  same  calm  and  placid  smile  that  Herbert 
had  so  often  witnessed  with  affectionate  interest, 
in  the  happy  quietude  of  the  forest. 

"  What  would  I  not  give,  dearest  Nautila,  if 
we  were  there  at  this  moment !  Blest  with  everv 
thing  that  can  make  life  glide  serenely  and  cheer- 
fully away !  Ah,  those  were  happy,  happy,  happy 
days !  Even  then  I  thought  I  prized  them  to  their 
utmost;  but  oh,  how  far  short  did  my  gratitude 
fall  beneath  their  real  worth ; — ^woidd  that  I  had 
prized  them  more!  Viewed  from  this  dreadful 
solitude,  this  frozen  point,  beyond  the  circle  of 
the  world's  existence,  what  could  crowns  or  scep- 
tres, monarchies  or  dominions,  yield  to  me  half  so 
delicious  as  those  long  happy  days?  When  I 
remember  those  joyous  and  delightful  rides, 
those  sunny  fishing  parties,  those  breezy  sails; 
and  more  than  all,  those  heart-touching  moonlight 
rambles,  how  bitterly — thrice  bitterly,  do  I  curse 
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that  act  of  fofly,  by  which  I  not  only  forfeited  all 
the  cabn  enjoyment  of  such  exquisite  happiness, 
but  have  brought  this  dreadful,  gloomy  fete  on 
you." 

"  Why,  dearest  Herbert,  disturb  yourself  with 
such  vain  imaginings  ?  Just  listen  to  what  were  my 
thoughts,  and  you  will  then  see  how  unnecessarily 
we  poor  mortals  raise  up  additional  sorrows  to  all 
those  fate  may  heap  upon  us,  how  severe  soever 
these  may  be ;  I  was  at  that  very  moment,  bitterly 
upbraiding  myself  for  having  been  the  uninten- 
tional cause  of  ending,  on  this  miserable  spot,  a 
life  like  yours,  which  might  otherwise  have  proved 
of  the  greatest  service  to  yoiu*  country,  and  at  any 
rate,  would  have  led  you  on,  with  all  yoiu*  energies, 
to  high  honours  and  distinction." 

Before  Herbert  could  answer  a  word  in  reply, 
up  came  the  Brigadier,  and  prefacing  his  remarks 
with  a  deep  sigh,  exclaimed : 

"  Well,  Herbert,  my  boy !  if  Fm  not  the  most 
miserable  devil  this  morning  on  the  face  of  crea- 
tion— ^no  matter," 

"  You,  Brigadier !"  exclaimed  both.  "  Is  it 
possible  that  you  can  look  aroimd  you,  and  see 
human  suffering  in  afl  its  most  dire  forins,  and  be 
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SO  ungrateful  as  to  give  utterance  to  the  speech  you 
have  just  made  ?" 

"  My  dear  fellow,  it's  just  the  beholding  of  all 
this  misery  around^me  that  makes  me  so  wretdied 
at  this  moment.  How  can  I  help  thus  feeling,  when 
I  see  that  I  am  the  very  unfortunate  devil  that  is 
alone  to  be  blamed  for  all  that's  happoied." 

"  Well,  we  cannot  help  smiling  at  that,  Bri- 
gadier," said  Herbert.  "  And  now  IH  tell  you  the 
very  conversation  that  has  just  occurred  between 
us;"  and  on  this,  Herbert  narrated  the  various 
self-accusations  that  he  and  Nautila  had  been 
making. 

Despite  all  his  sombre  fancies,  the  Brigadiar 
could  not  help  clearing  in  aspect  when  he  found 
that  there  were  two  other  people  among  the  late 
passengers  of  the  steamer,  who  seemed  to  think 
themselves  equally  to  blame  with  him. 

"  By  this  and  by  that !  Herbert,  my  boy,  it  aB 
comes  to  this,  we  are  like  the  farmer's  conceited 
horse,  who  because  he  happened  to  draw  the  ploi^^i 
took  leave  to  tell  his  master,  Barney  Malone,  that  he 
was  entitled  to  half  the  crops  of  potatoes.  *  You ! 
you  big  thief!'  said  Barney,  'entitled  to  half  the 
crop,  when,  by  this  and  by  that,  it  was  these  very 
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hands  sowed  them  myself/  *  Oh,  you  sowed  the 
poratees,  did  you  ?'  said  the  horse.  *  Long  life  to 
you,  Master ;  I  never  saw  you  sowing  the  poratees, 
or  I  wouldn't  have  been  so  bowld  as  to  ask  for  half 
the  crop.'  *  Be  Gor !  and  you're  a  pretty  fellow,' 
says  Barney  Malone ;  '  and  how  do  you  think  the 
poratees  grew  there  without  sowing  ?'  '  Well,  by 
this  showing,  I  thought  no  more  about  it,  beyond 
the  little  I  saw ;  and  that  was,  wherever  the  plough 
went  first,  the  poratees  grew  after  it.'  And  so  in  this 
matter,"  quoth  the  Brigadier,  "  it  seems  we  have 
been  reasoning  ahnost  as  ably  as  the  horse.  Heaven 
bends  our  necks  to  the  yokes,  but  the  hand  that 
sows  the  seed  is  above  us  all !  And,  by  my  honour, 
I'm  more  obliged  to  you  both  than  I  can  possibly 
tell;  for  since  simset,  last  blessed  night,  I've  felt 
so  miserable,  more  than  once  or  twice,  that  I 
have  hardly  known  how  to  keep  fi*om  getting  on 
one  of  these  pretty  icicles  that  hang  about  here, 
and  taking  a  last  plunge  off  into  blue  water, 
which  would  at  least  dose  my  eyes  and  ears  to  all 
the  sorrowful  sights  and  soimds  that  are  going  on 

roimd  us " 

'^  I  am  exceedingly  glad,  then,  that  you  did  speak 
to  us,"  interrupted  Herbert;  "for  nothing  could 
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have  been  more  foolish  or  more  cruel  than  so  to 
have  acted.  Remember,  we  are  all  now  pulling  as 
it  were  in  one  boat,  and  whatever  temporary  rdief 
suicide  might  be  to  yourself,  it  woidd  be  a  base  de- 
sertion to  leave  us  in  the  midst  of  all  our  difficulties, 
now  we  so  materially  depend  upon  you  for  keejnng 
up  the  already-weakened  discipline,  by  whidi  alone 
we  are  prevented  from  being  torn  to  pieces  by  the 
hungry  beings  that  surroimd  us.  In  the  thick  of 
the  battle,  I  am  sure  you  would  have  been  the 
last  man  to  turn  yoiu*  back  upon  companions  who 
relied  upon  you  for  assistance ;  and  what  was  the 
danger  that  then  surrounded  us,  compared  with 
the  present  ?" 

"  Don't  talk  of  it,"  said  the  Brigadier ;  "  I  see  it 
was  only  a  feeling  of  insanity  that  ever  permitted 
such  a  thought ;  and  leave  you  who  will,  till  life 
goes  out,  inch  by  inch,  by  starvation,  I  won't  give 
in.  So  now  let's  go  and  see  whether  we  can  render 
any  assistance  to  these  poor  spiritless  creatures." 

And  the  Brigadier  went  off  to  lavish  on  aD 
around  him  for  the  morning,  those  powers  of 
amusement  and  drollery  which  had  helped,  in  so 
eminent  a  degree,  to  wile  away  the  tediousness  of 
the  first  forenoon. 
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Now,  however,  his  charm  seemed  gone,  his  rod 
broken,  his  book  buried  full  fi%  fathom  deep.  Yes- 
terday his  fellow-sulFerers  had  listened  to  his  stories, 
applauded  his  songs,  obeyed  his  call  to  sing  in  their 
turn,  laughed  roundly  at  his  jokes,  played  at  leap- 
frog with  him  on  the  ice,  and  enjoyed  the  delights 
of  a  small  slide  that  he  had  made  on  one  of  the 
smooth  surfaces  that  here  and  there  intervened 
between  the  sharper  points.  Now,  all  spirit  and 
energy  seemed  fairly  crushed  and  beaten  out  of 
them.  Faint  from  want  of  food,  benumbed  from 
excessive  cold,  sucking  pieces  of  the  ice  to  quench 
their  thirst,  they  lounged  about,  their  clothes  satu- 
rated with  half  frozen  water,  gazing  with  a  sullen 
apathy  of  despair  around  the  vast  circuit  of  the 
horizon. 

The  Brigadier,  unable  to  endure  this  scene,  was 
determined,  since  no  better  occupation  offered 
itself,  to  take  a  pocket-handkerchief  and  his  fa- 
vourite rattan,  and  sticking  this  on  a  point  of  the 
cliff  which  might  form  the  highest  attainable  ele- 
vation, to  trust  to  its  being  seen  by  some  vessel 
whom  they  themselves  might  not  be  able  from  a 
lower  post  to  detect.  There  was  at  least  some 
utility  in  this  expedition,  and  off  he  set. 
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After  several  hours'  labour,  and  several  escapes 
from  falling  down  severe  heights,  he  obtained  s 
post  about  half-way  up  the  iceberg.  Here  he  be- 
held a  large  cave,  of  very  much  the  same  sort 
of  shape  as  those  numerous  caves  which  evay 
ordinary  rock  presents.  When  he  first  bdidd  its 
arched  brow,  he  was  some  feet  bdow  the  ptunt 
in  question,  and  looking  to  see  how  he  should  get 
thither,  could  not  help  fancying  that  he  traced 
something  like  a  foot-track  winding  sinuously 
towards  it.  The  Brigadier's  heart  thumped  within 
him  as  he  contemplated  the  possibility  of  some 
other  unfortunate  beings  having  been  cast  away 
upon  this  identical  iceberg ;  and  who  knew  ?  ptf- 
haps  he  might  come  upon  their  mouldering 
skeletons ! 

In  this  idea,  there  was  something  so  horrik 
to  the  Brigadier's  feelings  that  he  began  to  reason 
within  himself  whether  he  should  proceed  or  not, 
but  in  a  moment  after,  blushing  deeply  to  fini 
that  he  had  been  betrayed  into  an  emotion  not 
quite  devoid  of  fear,  he  resolved  to  push  on,  thougk 
he  should  meet  Old  Nick  himself. 

Still  he  followed  the  path,  and  still  at  e\'eiy  step 
his   former   suspicions  were  confirmed;  not  only 
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was  there  a  dear  route  leading  to  the  cave,  but 
all  the  sharp  points  of  the  ice  seemed  broken  and 
rounded  off,  as  if  by  the  frequent  passing  of  parties, 
going  up  and  down. 

"  Poor  creatures !"  exclaimed  the  Brigadier ; 
"  I  wonder  how  long  they  have  been  lying  here ! 
They  must  be  dead,  or  they  would  have  heard  us 
coming  on  shore,  that  is,  coming  on  ice.  That  infernal 
steamer  made  noise  enough  for  landing  of  the  Prince 
of  Orange.  Well,  I  suppose  —  as  they  didn't 
die  in  what  is  called  the  odour  of  sanctity,  they 
win  have  another  sort  of  odour,  which  may  be 
rather  powerful  and  unpleasant,"  and  the  Brigadier 
here  produced  his  pocket-handkerchief,  placed  it  to 
his  nose,  and  pausing  for  a  moment,  admired  the 
superb  expansive  view  of  the  sea  spread  roimd  far 
beneath  him,  like  a  dark  blue  mantle,  and  bearing 
no  spot  upon  its  breast  save  the  soaring  cluster  of 
icicles  on  which  he  stood,  refulgent  in  the  golden 
pride  of  the  morning. 

"  It's  very  fine !"  sighed  the  Brigadier,  "  but  I 
say  with  old  Shakspeare  in  the  Tempest:  *Oh, 
for  a  few  solid  acres  ! — though  it  was  only  the  bog 
of  Allen.' " 

Without  pausing  to  inquire  in  what  part  of  the 
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Tempest  the  bog  of  Aflen  is  particulariy  described, 
we  will  follow  the  footsteps  of  the  Brigadier,  who 
walking  as  slowly  as  a  mute  at  a  funeral,  and  with 
much  the  same  sort  of  half-aryard-of-facey  at 
last  deliberately  gained  the  cave,  and  peered  round 
the  comer.  Halting  as  he  endeavoured  to  look 
down  into  the  overshadowed  chamber,  a  matter 
rather  difficult  from  its  position  with  respect  to 
the  light,  the  Brigadier  exclaimed :  "  Ah !  there 
they  are,  just  as  I  imagmed;  there  they  all  lie, 
huddled  together  in  a  heap.  No  doubt  they  got  dose 
together  to  sleep,  for  the  sake  of  warmth.  It 
may  be  111  find  some  papers  in  their  pocket  tliat 
will  let  me  a  little  into  the  light  of  their  histoiy. 
Poor  gentlemen !  evidently  not  seafaring  folks, 
or  they  wouldn't  all  be  dressed  in  brown  great 
coats  !  They  don't  stink  much  yet,  either,"  removing^ 
the  handkerchief  from  his  nose.  "  Can't  have 
been  here  long,"  taking  another  step  towards 
them,  and  peering  down — ^for  the  excessive  odd 
had  made  the  Brigadier's  eyes  water  to  that  d^ree; 
his  peepers  were  not  in  the  best  order. 

At  this  moment,  a  simultaneous  emotion  i^ 
tated  the  "poor  gentlemen"  in  the  great  coats; 
the  mass   became  suddenly  animated — two  large 
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fierce  dreadfiilly  blood-shot  eyes  were  visible,  and 
a  terrific  growl  made  the  whole  cavern  and  sur- 
rounding icicles  ring  to  its  powerful  note — and  up 
one  of  the  "  poor  gentlemen"  started,  showing  the 
most  formidable  set  of  tusks,  sitting  on  one  pair 
of  shaggy  legs  below,  and  moving  rapidly  two 
more  aloft,  armed  with  daws  sharp  as  an  eagle's, 
and  of  considerable  length. 

"  By  Jasus !  an  old  bear  and  five  yoimg  ones !" 
gasped  the  Brigadier.  "Well,  fortune,  you  ould 
divil,  since  you  are  determined  to  ruin  me  entirely, 
I  suppose  you  will  have  your  own  way.  And  me, 
too,  left  without  so  much  as  a  clasp-knife  to  bleed 
a  vein  of  that  infiiriated  old  termagant.  Well, 
it's  no  use  trying  to  conciliate  her,  any  way," 
seeing  that  the  bear  was  going  to  spring  on  him. 
"  So  if  one  of  us  must  die,  ma'rm,  come  on  says 
I ;  though  by  this  and  by  that,  I  never  offered  you 
any  provocation  before  as  I  know  of — it's  quite 
dear  you  have  me  at  ten  paces,  and  no  mis- 
take. Oh,  Dennis  Symonds !  Dennis  Symonds ! 
Isn't  this  a  proper  judgment  on  you  for  leaving 
your  home  without  your  own  darling  pair  of  sa- 
tisfactorys,"  alluding  to  his  duelling  pistols.  "  Ha, 
now  then,  here  she  comes !" 
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The  Brigadier,  who  whfle  he  had  been  holding 
this  confabulation  with  himsdf,  had,  as  a  last 
expedient,  thought  of  the  office  of  Jack  Ketdi, 
rapidly  made  a  slip  knot  in  his  silk  handkerchief, 
and  as  he  saw  the  famished  and  infuriated  creature 
spring  towards  him,  he  clapped  his  back  against 
the  icy  sides  of  the  cave,  hoping  by  this  means  to 
prevent  Bruin  from  so  easQy  giving  him  that 
loving  hug  for  which  bears  are  so  remarkable. 

As  the  animal  drew  dose  to  him,  the  Brigadier 
watched  his  opportunity,  and  with  his  heavy  booted 
foot,  gave  it  tr  most  severe  kick,  just  about  dte 
midriff.  The  eyes  of  the  animal  almost  flashed 
fire  as  it  staggered  beneath  the  psdn  of  the  blow, 
and  shewing  all  its  frightful  teeth,  on  it  came, 
plunged  its  sharp  daws  on  both  sides  at  the  Briga- 
dier's back,  whipped  him  out  of  his  post  against  the 
ice  in  a  twinkling  and  commenced  giving  him 
such  a  squeeze,  that  the  Brigadier  thought  his 
rib  bones  would  come  out  at  his  ears. 

It  was  a  trying  moment  for  the  son  of  Mars; 
he  fdt  that  there  was  no  looking  back,  and  though 
scarcely  able  to  draw  breath  himself,  his  anns 
being  at  liberty,  he  flxmg  them  nimbly  round  the 
bear's  neck,  passed   the  end  of  the  handkerchief 
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through  the  slip  knot,  and  drawing  it  as  tight  as 
he  coidd  round  Bruin's  throat,  secured  it  with  a 
hitch,  and  then,  for  his  very  life,  commenced 
twisting  it  round  with  his  hands,  like  an  extem- 
pore tourniquet. 

To  this  extreme  attention  on  the  Brigadier's 
part.  Bruin  was  far  from  insensible.  His  eyes 
seemed  starting  from  his  head;  but  that  not 
assisting  him  much,  he  struggled  fiercely  to  make 
his  teeth  meet  in  the  Brigadier's  nose.  The  gallant 
officer,  however,  succeeded  in  averting  that  calamity, 
and  keeping  his  antagonist  at  arm's  length. 
Though  writhing  in  agony  himself,  he  proceeded, 
with  iron  nerve,  to  screw  and  screw  the  neck  of 
his  enemy.  The  bear's  exertions  now  became 
extreme.  Again  and  again  he  pressed  his  prey  to 
his  rough  shaggy  breast,  until  the  Brigadier  thought 
he  could  endure  no  longer.  Still  hope  supported 
him,  and  he  screwed  away  once  more.  Now  the 
bear  swayed  him  violently  round  from  side  to 
side,  and  tried  to  throw  him  down,  in  return 
for  which,  Symonds,  who  had  learned  to  wrestle  in 
Cornwall,  gave  him,  every  now  and  then,  a  kick 
with  such  severity,  that  Bruin  soon  seemed  in- 
clined to  resolve  the  matter  into  a  stand-up  fight. 


Brigadier,  as  I 
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Presently,  the  body  of  the  bear  gave  one  con- 
vulsive twitch.  In  an  instant  his  antagonist  was  on 
his  legs. 

"  Oh,  then,  by  the  mother  of  Moses !  have  you 
not  had  enough  yet?"  said  he,  giving  the  brute 
one  or  two  extra  turns.  But  these  were  unne- 
cessary, life  was  now  thoroughly  extinct,  and 
allowing  the  knotted  handkerchief  still  to  remain 
in  the  position  where  it  had  effected  such  essential 
service,  the  conqueror  took  his  seat  on  the  body 
of  his  victim,  and  looked  around. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

"  I  am  monarch  of  aU  I  survey. 

My  right  there  is  none  to  dispute ; 
From  the  centre  all  round  to  the  sea, 
I  am  Lord  of  the  fowl  and  the  brute." 

COWFBR. 

The  young  bears,  who  certainly  had  'all  their 
sorrows  to  come/  now  gathered  round  their  mur- 
dered parent,  seeking  in  vain  for  that  acknowledge- 
ment of  their  endearments  which,  no  doubt,  4e 
deceased  was  accustomed  to  give,  and  soon  perceiving 
how  the  case  clearly  stood,  they  conunenced  no 
inconsiderable  lamentation. 

"  Weep  away,  my  pretty  dears !  weep  away !"  cried 
the  Brigadier.  "  And  sure,  it's  myself  that  honours 
you  for  waking  the  corpse  with  such  filial  affection. 
Weep  away,  my  little  dears ! — and  if  you  only  knew 
what  cause  you  have  for  blubbering,  it's  yourselves, 
may  be,  this  very  morning,  would  pipe  your  eyes  a 
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little  more.  Oh,  if  you  could  only  estimate  the 
hungry  appetites  and  short  allowances  that  I  have 
just  left  down  yonder ! — If  you  could  only  see  the 
British  marchant,  and  the  M^ole  tribe  of  the  others, 
gathered  up  in  a  comer,  blowing  their  fingers  for 
want  of  a  better  occupation,  it's  myself  you  would 
be  saying  your  prayers  to,  to  have  mercy  on  yoxu* 
youth  and  unfortimate  sitivation !  But  public  duty 
compels  me  to  say,  that  the  whole  squad  of  you  must 
be  roasted  for  dinner,  if  there's  a  spark  of  fire  to 
be  had  on  the  blessed  island,  any  how.  If  not, 
shocked  as  my  delicacy  is  to  record  the  fact,  you 
stand  an  inimitable  good  chance  of  being  devoured 
raw.  And,  oh,  dame  Fortune!  you,  to  whom  I 
behaved  with  so  little  reverence  or  gratitude — ^before 
it  was  quite  certain  which  was  to  have  the  best  of 
it,  me,  or  the  bear — accept  my  sincerest  apologies. 
Faith,  I  had  rather  have  won  this  spoil  by  my  own 
right  arm,  and  in  peril  of  my  own  limbs,  than  the 
finest  estate  in  all  Pennsylvania,  seeing  the  chances  are 
mightily  against  one's  ever  succeeding  to  get  a  peep 
at  it.  Oh!  and  it's  myself,  then,  that  has  been 
sorely  grieved  since  we  came  ashore  on  this  island 
of  coldness.  To  think  what  a  precious  scrape  an 
old  soldier  has  got  these  poor  devils  into  by  going 
VOL.  in.  I 
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to  sleep  upon  his  watch !  But  now,  that  I  have 
got  them  a  good  bellyful  by  the  exertions  of  my 
own  right  arm,  my  conscience  is  a  little  aisier. 
Oh  I  jewel  of  a  poor  gentleman,  in  a  brown  coat," 
cried  the  Brigadier,  flinging  himsdf,  in  an  ecstacy, 
upon  the  body  of  the  great  bear,  '*  how  hapfiy  wiD 
I  be  when  the  hour  comes  to  lug  you  down,  on  my 
shoulder,  and  give  you  to  the  poor  starving  boys 
below  there !  But  how  to  do  it  ?  that's  the  questioD. 
You're  so  plaguy  heavy,  you  old  thief,  that  I  shaD 
never  be  able  to  carry  you  down  alone ;  or  if  I  did, 
I  couldn't  take  yoxu-  du*ling  tender  little  ones  with 
you.  Oh,  what  a  fine  tender  piece  of  eating  would 
be  lost  if  they  should  escape  in  the  meanwhile. 
They  may  get  up  on  some  of  these  infernal  Clecqwtre 
needle  points  sticking  up  around  us  on  all  sides. 
Let  me  see ;  if  we  keep  the  young  ones  alive,  we've 
nothing  to  feed  them  on,  and  they  will  only  be 
getting  thin  for  no  purpose — and  in  these  latitudes, 
I  suppose,  meat  will  keep  fw  ever ;  that  is,  baniDg 
man's  appetite,  which  is  a  sad  obstacle  to  the  keejung 
of  meat  at  all  times; — and  it's  quite  dear  that  if  I 
give  these  little  darlings  a  touch  of  my  handker- 
chief, they  can't  well  run  off,  after  death,  though,  if 
they  have  any  of  their  mother's  way  of  thmlring  in 
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them,  diey  would  be  plaguy  likely  to  do  so  before. 
Oh,  then,  my  little  darlings,  loth,  though  I  am  to 
wound  your  innocent  feelings,  every  mother's  son  of 
you  must  pass  under  the  bowstring.  Oh,  it's  no 
use  making  a  row  about  it; — ^it's  very  hard,  I  know, 
and  shameful,  and  so  on ;  but  go  you  must,  and 
die  you  must! — so,  now  for  the  murder  of  the 
innocents."  And,  catching  hold  of  one  of  the  poor 
little  wretches,  the  Brigadier's  strong  gripe  was 
so(m  upon  him ;  round  went  the  handkerchief  over 
his  neck,  and,  after  a  few  convulsive  struggles,  all 
was  over. 

In  this  way,  one  after  the  other,  all  the  toddlings 
found  their  innocence  of  no  avail  They  were  all 
strangled,  one  afier  the  other,  and  placed  carefully 
in  a  heap,  while  the  Brigadier  strung  the  mother,  in 
the  best  way  he  could,  ready  to  put  across  his  back, 
80  soon  as  he  should  have  accomplished  the  chief 
purpose  for  which  he  came,  namely,  the  planting 
some  sort  of  flag  on  the  highest  pinnacle  that  he 
could  find. 

Some  little  difficulty  attended  this  operation,  from 
the  hard  nature  of  the  substance  in  which  he  had  to 
plant  his  rattan ;  but  breaking  off  several  chips  of 
the  ice,  which  he  found  around,  he  succeeded  at 
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vitals  rejoice.   Do  you  call  this  nothing,  for  a  set  of 
dogs  on  banyan  days  ?" 

The  shout  that  followed  when  the  Brigadier  was 
recognised,  went  to  his  heart  in  a  trice,  and  skipping 
about  Uke  a  child  with  a  new  toy,  as  all  hands 
below  advanced  to  meet  him,  he  descended,  drag- 
ging the  carcase  after  him.  When  at  length  he 
arrived  in  the  midst  of  them,  every  thing  short 
of  divine  honours  were  paid  to  the  bear-slayer  as 
he  recounted  the  difficulties  he  had  had  to  sur-^ 
mount  and  the  peculiar  manner  of  his  battle  and 
victory. 

A  consultation  was  now  held  on  all  sides  as  to  how 
they  should  proceed  to  cook  their  new  food.  The 
question  was  then  raised,  what  combustibles  they  had 
with  them.  Herbert  quaked  for  the  comfort  of  his 
lady-love,  when  he  saw  the  gaze  of  the  party  directed 
to  the  camp  stools ;  but  after  much  argument,  he 
succeeded  in  persuading  them,  that  as  the  materials 
for  the  fire  were  so  scanty,  they  would  scarcely  be 
sufficient  to  warm  the  carcase  of  the  bear  half 
through ;  it  was  quite  evident,  they  must  at  last 
oome  to  eating  the  animal  in  a  raw  state,  and  they 
might  as  weD  do  it  at  first  when  they  would  en- 
croach on  the  comforts  of  no  one,  as  to  postpone 
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it  for  a  meal  or  two,  when  their  dday  would  have 
deprived  all  the  more  ddicate  of  the  posaaigen  of 
a  very  great  convenieiioe. 

It  was  then  agreed,  that  those  who  pnfared  a 
scanty  meal  of  dressed  food,  to  a  full  one  of  rm 
bear's  flesh,  should  form  themselves  into  a  separate 
party,  and  receive  their  rations  fiom  the  diminidifd 
stock  of  Herbert's  carpet  bag;  while  the  mm 
robust,  who  were  not  particular  to  a  diade^  m^ 
cannibalize  on  Mr.  Bruin. 

In'  the  fulness  of  his  joy,  Uie  Brigadier  now 
communicated  the  interesting  £m^,  that  the  bear's 
five  oubs  were  all  lying  snug  and  safe  in  the  cave, 
where  he  had  first  discovered  this  vast  treasure. 
In  an  instant,  off  started  several  of  the  party  to 
bring  down  this  addition  to  their  stores ;  but  raw 
or  cooked,  the  Brigadier  was  inexorable  on  one 
point;  namely,  not  to  waste  the  plenty  Heaven 
had  sent  them,  but  to  p(»tion  it  out  in  a  fuD  and 
stated  allowance  to  each  man. 

Out  came  all  the  knives,  and  the  savii^  pro- 
posal  of  the  Brigadier,  was  speedily  carried  into 
effect;  half  (he  bear  vras  distrSmted  to  difierent 
claimants,  the  Brigadier  first  daiming  and  having 
instantly  allowed  to  him,  the  splendid  brown  coat 
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wfaidi  had  so  neariy  fed  faim  into  a  fatal  errar.  The 
young  cubs  were  then  skkmed  dso,  and  their  hides, 
though  far  infierior  to  tiiat  of  liieir  dam  were  given 
to  different  parties. 

In  the  meantwhfle,  ilie  men  who  had  gone  up 
to  fetch  down  the  cubs  firom  the  cave,  gave  such  a 
growing  description  of  tbe  meiits  of  tiie  latter,  its 
beautifbl  view,  perfecdy  warm  shelter,  and  so  forth, 
that  ahnost  all  the  parties,  who  were  in  a  manner 
opposed  to  that  of  Herbert — for  go  where  you  will, 
one  is  sure  to  fhid  an  opposition,  <^  some  scnrt  of 
description — all  these  bodies  betook  themselves 
off  to  int^iect  the  cave,  and  declaring  it  fiu*  pleasanter 
to  live  up  there  secure  from  the  winds,  and  keeping 
their  eye  on  the  possible  approach  of  any  ship,  than 
on  the  less  idieltered  platferm  below,  were  resolute  in 
adopting  such  place  of  retreat,  accordingly. 

"  Wdl,*'  said  Herbert,  "  as  you  are  your  own 
masters,  you  can  of  course  do  as  you  please.  But 
before  you  go,  I  warn  you  that  it  b  by  no  means 
so  safe  a  spot  as  this." 

**  And  why  not?  I  should  like  to  know,"  de- 
manded the  British  merdbant;  *'  what  i^ould  make 
one  place  a  bit  more  unsafe  than  the  other?" 

*'  I  wish,"  said  H^tei;,  '^  to  address  no  argu- 
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ment  to  you,  who  appear 
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"  Pooh — tiddle-dee-de 
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goose's  story,"  cried  the  vulgar  and  ignorant  pre- 
tender, who  accustomed  to  admit  of  no  superiority, 
except  such  as  might  be  occasioned  by  pounds, 
shillings  and  pence,  and  exceedingly  envious  of  the 
pi^ularity  and  influence,  he  saw  Herbert  enjoying, 
from  a  cause  wholly  independent  of  any  such 
fourth  rate  consideration,  did  not  allow  the  little 
brains  he  had,  a  fair  opportunity  of  considering, 
whether  that  which  the  other  stated  was  in  accord- 
ance with  the  laws  of  nature,  and  therefore  likely 
to  be  the  case;  or  whether,  in  short,  his  own 
safety  and  that  of  all  with  him,  might  not  be  most 
promoted  by  taking  the  safe  side,  and  attending  to 
any  warning  of  so  serious  a  nature,  even  although 
the  grounds  on  which  it  was  based,  were  not  ac- 
knowledged by  himself:  more  especially,  when  he 
must  have  known  in  his  own  mind,  how  profoundly 
ignorant  he  was  upon  the  point  in  question ;  but 
this  it  always  is,  "  Fools  rush  in,  where  angels  fear 
to  tread,"  and  of  all  things  most  difficult  on  earth 
to  manage,  a  fool  ever  is  the  worst. 

Clever  people  may  be  headstrong,  obstinate  and 
even  vicious,  but  you  may  convince  their  under- 
standing, and  this  once  effected,  the  probability  is 
great,  that  they  will  follow  the  path  you  desh^ ; 

I  3 
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but  with  fools  the  work  is  ah^ays  to  do  trnt 
again,  and  e^en  when  inclined  for  the  ri^t  path, 
their  own  imbecility  prevents  their  adopting  it  with 
any  effect.  In  the  present  case,  there  were  others 
but  too  well  inclined  to  listen  to  anything  that  this 
ignorant  custom,  could  urge  against  the  aothoritjr  of 
Herbert ;  and  never  having  heard  nor  read  of  the 
£act  in  question,  these  parties  at  once  determtned 
to  treat,  with  the  utmost  contempt,  those  vegih 
ments,  which  had  only  been  used  for  puipoees  of 
their  own  safety. 

^'  As  to  that  doctrine  of  ioebeigs  tSting  over,  there 
was  some  sudi  absurdity  once  held,  even  amoog 
men  of  science ;"  rephed  the  ignorant  and  presump- 
tuous card>-maker,  ^  but  every  person  who  knows  any 
thing  at  all,  perfectly  laughs  at  such  a  doctrine  nour; 
quite  laughs  at  it.  Oh,  it  really  is  too  absurd,  hal 
ha  I  ha!  in  the  year  eighteen  himdred  and  forty 
wonn^  amid  all  the  enlightenment  that  is  suj^posed 
to  characterize  the  nineteenth  century,  to  hear  sadi 
Tt  doctrine  gravely  laid  down,  and  by  a  Yankee  too  I 
by  a  gentleman  too,  who  is  one  of  the  go-arbead 
nation.     Ha !  ha !  ha !  it  is  r^y  too  absurd." 

And  the  hound  pretended  to  laugh,  as  if  he  had 
Qever  met  with  any  joke  at  all  like  it.     Seang 
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as  every  one  did,  how  much  Herbert  felt  nettled 
at  the  derisive  mode  of  treating  his  proposition. 

"  As  to  this  person/'  said  our  hero,  ^^  I  shaQ 
not  waste  any  observations,  in  a  quarter  where 
they  can't  be  understood;  nor  shall  I  think  it  at  all 
necessary,  to  renew  the  warning  I  now  give  to 
those,  who  may  be  momentarily  led  away  by  the 
vulgar  effirontery,  and  pret^ice  of  a  person,  as 
ignorant  as  he  is  cowardly,  and  presumptuous. 
If  any  of  you  question  the  correctness  of  my  as- 
sertions, my  friend  the  Quaker  here  is  p^ectly  able 
to  set  you  right,  even  if  I  should  tead  you  astray — *' 

**  FViends !  friends ! — ^it  is  but  too  true,"  said 
Broad-brim. 

While  St.  John  added  contemptuously,  *'No 
man,  who  has  ever  opened  a  book  on  the  subject, 
woukl  ever  presmne  to  doubt  it." 

"  At  any  rate,  gentlemen,"  continued  Herbert, 
"  judge  for  yourselves.  You  must  know  very  weD, 
whether  for  the  last  twenty-four  hours,  you  have  like 
me,  fek  the  motion  of  the  ice  increase  excessively, 
and  if  so,  you  can  draw  yoxu-  own  conclusions  from 
the  &ct ;  if  you  should  be  posted  half  way  up  the 
iceberg,  when  it  tilts  over,  I  cannot  conceive  for 
my  part,  how  anything  can  save  you  from  being 
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inevitably  drowned.  On  the  other  hand,  if  you 
should  happen  to  be  low  down  on  this  Utde  point, 
which  juts  out,  you  might  then  possess  a  chance  of 
struggling  back  upon  the  ice;  which  you  cannot 
possibly  hope  to  do,  otherwise.  It  is  an  affair  for 
your  own  consideration ;  I  have  given  you  timdy 
notice — ^please  yourselves." 

''  Oh !  fiddle !  fudge !  gammon !"  said  the  ele- 
gant maker  of  cards,  "  one  would  think  we  were 
all  taken  to  be  fresh  from  the  shell,  to  hear  sudi 
nonsense  propounded;  and  what's  the  end  of  it 
all? — ^That  we  are  just  asked  to  stay  stQl  and 
perish,  much  in  the  same  fashion  on  the  one  part 
of  the  ice,  as  on  the  other.  For  my  part,  every 
one  may  do  as  he  pleases ;  but  I  shall  listen  to  no 
such  humbug,"  and  off  went  the  British  merchant, 
to  inspect  the  cave  in  question,  leaving  those 
inclined  to  follow,  to  do  so  at  their  leisure;  an 
example,  which  unfortunately,  many  of  them 
pursued ;  mistaking,  as  is  too  often  the  case  in  thb 
world,  the  glitter  of  unabashed  impudence  for  an 
evidence  of  sound  ability. 

"  Well,  gentlemen,"  said  Herbert,  "  it's  your 
look  out  and  not  mine ;  though  I  doubt  not,  vihok 
too   late,   you  will  alter  your  opinion  as  to  the 


THE   LOST   SHIP.  181 

soundness  of  foflowing  that  worthy  man's  preach- 
ing. 

"With  one  or  two  exceptions  of  the  gentler  sex, 
nearly  all  the  other  passengers  accompanied  the 
explorers  to  the  cave,  and  not  very  sorry  to  have 
got  rid  of  their  society,  which  it  may  easily  be 
supposed,  was  little  in  accordance  with  the  feelings 
of  any  of  oxu*  friends,  the  latter  now  found  them- 
selves left  to  their  own  meditations. 

But  as  soon  as  the  other  was  gone,  Mr.  St. 
John  turned  to  Herbert,  and  said — 

'^  I  did  not  like  to  say  anything  that  might  add 
to  the  sorrows  we  were  enduring,  but  I  have 
several  times  felt  the  undulations  you  have  men- 
tioned, and  in  my  own  mind  have  no  doubt  that 
we  are  doomed  soon  to  experience,  one  of  those 
dreadful  overturns,  which  those  fools  will  not 
believe  to  be  possible." 

"  I  have  not  the  least  doubt  of  it,"  said  Herbert, 
"  from  what  the  Brigadier  tells  me,  as  to  the  state 
in  which  he  found  the  bear's  cave,  the  edges  so 
worn,  and  so  on,  it's  quite  dear  that  this  end  of 
the  iceberg  has  been  out  of  the  water  a  considerable 
time,  even  if  it  has  ever  received  its  first  turn 
below.     Now  if  that  is  the  case,  it  ca&not  be  long 
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before  the  revolution  takes  place,  and  from  the 
motions  of  this  enormous  mass,  I  think  it  to  be 
even  closer  at  hand  than  you  seem  to  ezpeot." 

"Very  likely,"  said  the  fa&er;  "and  whoi 
that  does  take  place,  I  suppose  tiiere  is  an  end  to 
att  of  us." 

"Why  no,  indeed,  I  hope  not;  I  don't  sec, 
though  we  shall  no  doubt  get  a  good  duddn^— I 
really  cannot  see,  why  we  may  not  hope  to  scnndile 
once  more,  on  sound  footing." 

The  &ther  looked  at  Nautila,  as  Herbert  gave 
utterance  to  these  words,  as  mudi  as  to  say,  look 
at  that  frail  creature,  and  ask  yourself  how  &r  she 
is  fitted  to  endure  such  a  struggle  1 

"She  shaUbe  my  care;  I  will  answer  for  her  getdng 
back,  if  my  own  life  is  spared,"  exclaimed  our  hero. 

The  old  man  shook  his  head,  and  sighing  deeply, 
replied,  "  I  will  not  follow  the  exam[de  of  thoee 
vulgar  wretches,  so  fer  as  to  say,  it  might  be  better 
perhaps,  that  some  sudden  catastrophe  should  take 
us,  rather  than  slow  &mine.  On  the  contrary,  God's 
will  be  done ;  but  it  is  a  trying  dioioe  of  dreadful 
evils,  at  the  best." 

"  Never  mind,  sir  1"  said  Herbert,  cheorfulfy ; 
"  Care  won't  help  us,  and  the  sun  never  shines 
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more  brightly,  than  when  darting  from  behind  the 
darkest  clouds.  What's  life  but  an  aggr^tion 
of  ills?  It  is  all  very  weUfor  the  vulgar  and  ignorant 
to  jGret  over  this ;  the  learned  should  be  prepared 
to  experience  its  truth,  and  fight  the  hard  battle 
accordingly.  In  this  case  for  instance,  why  should 
we  fret  about  the  turning  over  of  the  ice?  Let  us 
gaze  rathi^  on  the  Brigadier's  flag  of  victory,  and 
hope  it  may  attract  the  attention  of  some  passiiig 
sail.  We  owe  him  great  thanks  for  his  )&nely 
supply,  which  enables  us  to  enjoy  our  own  store, 
in  peace  and  quietness ;  and  as  he  was  very  much 
cast  down,  by  the  steamer  running  ashore  in  his 
watch,  perhaps  you  will  take  the  very  first 
opportunity  that  occurs,  of  thanking  him  for  his 
gallant  capture  of  the  bear." 

«  I  will,"  said  the  old  man ;  "  it  was  as  you 
observe  a  gallant  thing  to  do,  and  we  are  all  much 
indebted  to  him ;  and  though  misery,  such  as  ours, 
shows  in  its  worst  light  the  selfishness  of  our 
race,  it  also  sets  out  in  brilliant  contrast — ^wherevw 
they  may  happen  to  exist — the  inestimable  qualities 
of  generosity  and  courage.  And  not  only  to  the 
Brigadier  are  my  thanks  due,  Mr.  Herbert,  but 
also  very  greatly  to  yourself;  and  as  an  opportunity 
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now  occurs,  which  death  perhaps,  may  shwdy  watA 
me  from  ever  enjoying  again,  let  me  now  coiifiT  on 
you  a  small  token  of  my  r^ard,  and  a  proof  tint 
I  have  not  been  an  unpleased  spectator  of  much 
of  your  conduct  since  we  embarked." 

As  the  old  gentleman  said  this,  he  drew  from 
his  hand  his  glove,  an  action  which  Herbert  had 
not  seen  him  perform,  since  his  embarkatkn, 
never  having  seen  him  at  the  dinner  table,  aod 
Mr.  St.  John  being  singularly  remarkable  fix*  new 
wearing  his  hands  bare,  except  when  at  meals. 

Taking  from  his  finger  an  enormous  emerald, 
without  speck  or  blemish,  "  I  fear,"  he  added,  "  its 
intrinsic  value  may  never  prove  of  much  wwtii 
to  you,  imder  the  threatening  circumstances  that 
surroimd  us.  But  should  I  live  to  reach  Engkni 
I  shall  be  too  glad  to  redeem  it  from  you,  at  any 
price,  within  forty  thousand  pounds.  It  has  been 
in  the  family  many  years,  and  there  is  no  woridly 
chattell  I  possess,  that  has  half  the  value  in  my 
estimation." 

"  Well,  but  sir,  if  that  is  the  case — ^" 

"  It  is  the  very  reason,"  said  St.  John,  inter- 
rupting him,  "  why  I  should  select  it  for  a  present 
Follow  my  example  in  that,  Mr.  Herbert.    Give 
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but  rarely,  unless  your  means  can  afford  it;  but 
always  let  your  presents  be  worthy  of  the  donor. 
That  ring  was  once  the  pride,  and  afterwards  the 
present  of  a  monarch  of  England.  Now  I  fear  it 
must  share  the  &te  of  the  Doge's  ring,  and  shortly 
wed  the  sea.  But  here  comes  the  Brigadier,  and 
having  paid  my  previous  debt  of  thanks  to  you, 
I  shall  now  follow  your  advice  and  attend  to  my 
obligations  to  him." 
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CHAPTER  Xn. 

*'  'Twas  midnigfat  daik» 

The  seaman's  bark. 

Swift  o'er  the  waters  bore  him. 

When  thro'  the  night 

He  spied  a  light, 

Shoot  o'er  the  wave  before  him." 

T.  MooBi. 


The  fourth  morning  had  now  nearly  anired. 
The  sun,  though  it  had  not  yet  risen,  dlresdy  gave 
feint  indications  of  its  situation  in  the  sky  fay  those 
first  pale  streaks  that  are  the  forerunners  ci  las 
chariot.  Up  to  this  period,  although  two  or  three 
distant  sails  had  been  seen  on  the  hoifeon,  none 
had  yet  approached  sufficiently  near  to  iibserve  the 
Brigadier's  flag  upon  the  ioefaerg.  Hour  after 
hour  the  observant  party,  who  had  nooained  bdow, 
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had  plainly  detected  the  increase  of  that  oscillatory 
motion,  which  they  were  certain,  in  their  own 
minds,  preceded  the  felling  over  of  their  hope  and 
only  place  of  refuge,  the  stately,  but  treacherous 
isle  of  ice,  which  i^peared  likely,  with  ev^  passing 
moment,  to  hurl  them  from  its  inhospitable  bosom 
into  the  world  of  waters. 

Again  and  again  Herbert  had  given  to  Nautila 
tiie  fullest  instructions  as  to  how  she  was  to  en- 
deavour to  preserve  life  under  the  tremendous 
strug^e  to  which  it  would  shortly  be  exposed. 
And  with  a  coolness  that  even  surprised  himself, 
she  received  all  his  instructions  without  the  least 
dismay^  and  prepared  to  fulfil  them  to  the 
letter. 

One  of  the  Mackintosh-pillows  Herbert  had 
ahmg  round  her  body,  and  the  other  she  had  in- 
sisted on  giving  to  the  &ir  lady-love  of  the  Brigadier. 
Eadi  was  to  seize  her  camp-stool  when  the  awful 
moment  arrived.  The  Brigadier  was,  of  course,  to 
lock  to  the  safety  of  his  damsel,  and  Herbert  was 
to  direct  his  attention  to  replace  Nautila  once  more 
upon  the  berg  so  soon  as  the  vast  mass  should 
present  to  tlie  air  those  fi'esh  surfaces  v^ch,  of 
course,  were  now  buried  in  water. 
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A  doubt  also  here  presented  itself  as  to  whether 
the  edges,  which  would  speedily  rise  above  the 
sur&ce,  would  be  sufficiently  low  to  allow  of  their 
being  ascended ;  since  it  was  &r  firom  imprabaUe 
that  the  new  mass,  on  appearing  above  the  sea, 
might  be  so  precipitous,  on  all  sides,  as  to  defy  any 
amoimt  of  skill  or  courage  in  gaining  it  unassisted 
from  the  waters. 

It  was  a  fearful  struggle  for  existence  that  they 
were  thus  about  to  commence  anew.  But  having 
long  contemplated  the  extremity,  it  was  idle  to 
think  of  quailing  before  that  which  was  inevit- 
able. 

Previous  to  those  fiunt  streaks  of  light,  which 
we  have  mentioned,  both  Herbert  and  the  Briga- 
dier had  very  kindly  striven  to  arouse  to  a  sense  of 
their  impending  danger  those  of  their  late  ship- 
mates who  had  taken  possession  of  the  cave.  But 
whether  they  were  unable  to  make  their  voices  heard 
so  &r  aloft,  or  whether  the  latter  were  determined  to 
treat  their  summons  with  contempt — or  were  deqp- 
ing  too  soimdly  to  be  aroused  by  them — or  whether 
even,  as  was  not  impossible,  they  might  have  got 
so  thoroughly  benumbed  by  the  cold,  as  to  have 
fallen  into  that  lethargic  stupor  so  oflen  fatal  in 
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severe  latitudes,  it  was  impossible  for  pur  friends 
to  telL  No  one  answered  to  their  summons,  nor 
did  they  dare  to  leave  their  own  post  of  compara- 
tive security  in  order  to  ascend  to  that  of  the  cave 
above.  The  path  was  both  dangerous  and  difficult, 
and  under  no  circumstances  capable  of  being  ac- 
complished in  less  than  half  an  hoiu* ;  and  by  that 
time  every  soul  of  them  might  be  whelmed  many 
fiithoms  beneath  the  sea. 

Here  then  was  the  very  danger  of  which  Herbert 
had  foretold  them.  And,  as  they  had  not  thought 
fit  to  avail  themselves  of  his  kind  counsel,  all 
parties  below  agreed  that  it  would  be  too  monstrous 
to  compromise  their  own  safety  by  searching  out 
what  had  become  of  beings  too  negligent,  or  too 
wilful  to  take  care  of  themselves. 

While  this  debate  was  passing,  and  the  mighty 
mass  on  which  they  stood  refracted  back  in  all  its 
splendour,  every  particle  of  the  morning  light 
swaying  backwards  and  forwards  to  the  gentle  swell 
of  the  sea;  and  the  fi'esh  morning  air,  with  a 
force  that  seemed  every  moment  about  to  conclude 
the  catastrophe  they  dreaded,  Herbert,  who  was 
gazing  upon  the  liquid  watery  expanse  before  them, 
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less  in  the  hope  of  espyiag  any  suoooor  than  bm 
that  intuitive  sort  of  custom  wfaidi  becomes  aeoonl 
nature  in  the  hves  of  all  who  follow  their  caDiiig  (■ 
the  deep,  beheld  just  one  little  dot — it  could  acvo^ 
be  called  a  speck— of  deep  shadow — in  the  tb; 
path  betwixt  him  and  the  point  where  the  sun  mi 
about  to  rise. 

'^  Broad-brim/'  said  our  hox),  '*  your  eyes  are  Ab 
best  of  the  party's,  come  here,  look  acrofis  the  m 
in  the  direction  of  the  sun,  and  tell  me  if  yoa  see 
any  thing." 

The  calm  sectarian  drew  near,  and  putting  up 
his  hand  to  shade  his  orbs  of  vision,  replied: 
"  Verily,  friend,  I  do  see  something,  if  aught  » 
small  can  be  called  any  thing.  It  is  vay  fahck, 
and  as  far  as  I  can  judge  from  this  distance  vm 
shapeless.     But  it  draweth  nigh  very  n^idly." 

The  question  next  arose  what  this  could  be« 
At  first  all  conjectures  were  idle,  from  the  distaoce 
of  the  object  and  the  smallness  of  its  size.  IV^ 
sently,  when  it  grew  nearer,  some  pronounced  i 
to  be  a  porpoise — others  a  dead  whale — others  t 
piece  of  timber ;  but  all  agreed,  be  it  what  it  m^ 
it  would  soon  be  dose  at  hand  and  gratify  tbt 
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curiosity  Of  all  parties,  since  the  iceb^,  which 
floated  towards  it  with  great  rapidity,  went  four 
knots  an  hour  to  leeward  for  one  of  that  dark 
object  they  had  all  discerned. 

This  was  owing  to  the  encmnous  mass  presented 
to  the  wind  by  the  ice,  which  drifted  along 
rather  above  the  rate  of  four  miles  an  hour.  And 
whatever  might  prove  to  be  the  nature  of  that 
towards  which  they  were  now  floating,  all  dedared 
their  determination  of  endeavouring  to  make  a 
o^ture. 

"  By  this,  and  by  that  if  it's  a  wreck,"  said  the 
Brigadier,  "  it  will  do  to  light  us  a  Are,  and  111 
stand  a  diance  of  cooking  one  of  my  precious 
cubs  yet." 

"  If  it  is  a  dead  porpoise,"  said  H^i)ert ;  "  it  will 
be  a  nice  littie  delicacy  to  add  to  the  general  stock 
of  those  gentlemen  in  the  cave  above." 

"  I  hope,"  said  Nautik,  "  it  may  prove  to  be  a 
whale  asleep.  I  never  have  seen  one  of  those  crea^ 
tures  yet,  and  I  always  have  had  a  great  desire  to 
do  so.  What  do  you  say,  Brigadier,  do  you  think 
it's  a  whale  asleep  ?    I  do." 

"  Why,"  said  the  gallant  soldier,  "  if  you  do, 
Madam,   of  course    I    do,   though  I    confess   it 
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appears  to  me  more  like  a  piece  of  good  stout 
wreck." 

"Ha,  it's  the  old  story,"  said  Mr.  St.  John, 
"whatever  our  wishes  desire,  that  our  fency  is 
ready  to  prompt,  however  outrageous  or  impro- 
bable. For  my  part,  I  think  you  are  all  wrcMig,  1 
think  it's  a  boat." 

"  Oh !  a  boat,"  cried  all  parties  laxighing,  "  im- 
possible it  could  be  a  boat,  it  has  not  the  least  ap- 
pearance of  a  boat." 

"  Oh  no !"  said  the  Brigadier.  "  You  must  guess 
again  this  time ;  at  any  rate,  it  will  never  prove 
to  be  a  boat ;  on  this  side  creation." 

"  Well,  friends,  ye  cannot  all  be  right,  that  is 
quite  clear,"  said  Broad-brim;  "  and  whetha"  it 
turns  out  to  be  a  boat  or  not,  of  this  I  am  certain, 
whether  sleeping  whale,  porpoise,  boat  or  wreck, 
my  old  eyes  clearly  detect  some  human  figure 
lying  asleep  on  the  top  of  it." 

"  Hah!  well!  that  is  the  most  absurd  idea  of  aO," 
cried  every  one  at  once.  "  Whoever  turns  out  to 
be  right,  you  must  be  wrong  Broad->brim,  at  any 
rate." 

"  We  shall  see,  friend,  we  shall  see ;  my  eyes  do 
not  often  deceive  me." 
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"  Faith,  then  they  have  played  you  a  great  trick 
this  time,  Broad-brim." 

"  I  doubt  it,  friend,  I  doubt  it.  But  it  is  idle 
to  dispute.  In  a  few  minutes,  we  shall  all  behold, 
what  it  really  is.  The  sim  riseth  rapidly  behind  it ; 
and  now,  thou  unbelieving  warrior,  dost  thou  not 
indubitably  perceive  a  human  form  lying  as  if  asleep 
along  the  top  of  it?" 

"  Well,  by  my  honour,  it's  very  strange ;  I  con- 
fess I  do  see  something  more  than  I  at  first  be- 
lieved of  that  shape.     Yet,  how  can  it  be  ?" 

^^  It  is  a  human  figure,"  said  St.  John,  "  and 
what's  more,  I  see  I'm  quite  right  in  my  supposi- 
tion that  it  was  a  boat,  for  now  I  can  plainly  de- 
tect the  stem  sticking  up." 

'^  Aye,  sir,  and  not  only  a  boat  is  it ;  but  plain 
as  I  ever  saw  anything  there  floats  near  it,  some 
other  object  which  seems  just  protruding  from  the 
water,  farther  off  indeed  than  the  other,  and  more 
indistinct." 

Various  conjectures  of  all  kinds  were  now  ha- 
zarded upon  the  appearance,  rapidly  growing  into 
certainty,  that  the  matter  approaching  was  a  boat, 
if  not  two.  And  when  at  length  the  iceberg  had 
drifted  fairly   down  upon  it.      Broad-brim,   who 
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kept  his  eye  full  upon  the  marvel,  started  hade  se- 
veral paces  declaring, 

"  Long  as  I  have  lived,  friends,  a  more  strange 
marvel  than  this  never  met  my  eyes.  Yonder 
boat  approaching  is  none  other  than  that  in  which 
the  mutineers  sought  to  rob  thee,  friend  St  John, 
of  thy  wealth,  and  now  it  returns  to  thee  un- 
harmed— ^undiminished,  while  they  who  sought  to 
gain  a  spoil  have  become  themselves  the  prey- 
There  lies  certainly  the  bark,  which  we  saw  over- 
set, and  hither  rides  in  safety  the  smaller  boat 
which  thy  skill,  friend  Herbert,  seems  to  have  pre- 
sarved  amid  the  raging  tempest/' 

"  What  then  is  that  lying  asleep  upon  it  ?" 

"I  cannot  yet  exactly  see,  friend,"  said  the 
Quaker.  '^  It  has  a  strange  appearance,  won- 
drously  like  the  human  form;  though  one  hardly 
knows  how  to  reconcile  that  fact,  with  the  upset 
the  others  have  evidently  sustained.  But  in  a  few 
moments,  it  will  be  nearer  and  then  peradventure^ 
we  shall:  be  able  to  discover  what  it  all  means. 
— ^Yes! — ^yes! — ^here  she  draws  nearer — Meraful 
Father  it  is  a  mere  skeleton !  Life  is  extinct  I — ^No 
it  cannot  be. — ^And  yet  it  is !" 

*'  Who !"  exclaimed  all  with  one  voioe. 
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"Ebenezer  Wire! — ^That  miserable  worshippw 
of  wealth,"  exclaimed  Broad-brim. 

"  Ay,"  interrupted  the  Brigadier,  "it  is  by  Hea- 
ven, it's  old  Ebenezer,  come  back  among  us  again." 

In  a  few  minutes  more  the  boat  drifted  so  dose, 
that  by  wading  out  a  little  upon  one  of  the  points 
of  ice,  Herbert  was  enabled  to  haul  this  long 
disputed  object  close  on  board,  and  turning  over  the 
dead  man,  so  that  his  face  might  become  visible, 
there  in  truth  was  seen  the  worn  and  pinched  fea- 
tures of  the  miser  bearing  every  appearance  of 
having  died  in  intense  agony  and  starvation. 

For  some  moments  every  one  present  appeared 
too  shocked  to  give  utterance  to  those  feelings 
which  this  sight  naturally  called  forth. 

They  then  agreed  at  once  to  commit  to  the 
deep  the  festering  body  of  the  baffled  Ebenezer, 
who  appeared  only  to  have  sought  his  own  destruc- 
tion, as  every  one  imagined  he  would,  in  the  absurd 
pursuit  of  a  little  wealth,  which  would  only  have 
increased  a  hoard,  already  more  than  sufficient. 

As  &r  as  could  be  guessed  from  appearances, 
though  it  amounted  to  a  mere  conjecture  after  all, 
Ebenezer  must,  as  soon  as  the  large  cutter  became 
upset,  have  scrambled  off  to  the  small  one,  and 
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there  most  probably  by  the  p 
txertion  succeeded  in  getting 
paulin,  which  covered  his  ds 
beheld  his  corpse  in  thesitua 
and  knew  the  man,  could  we 
delight  he  must  have  felt  & 
gcrs  of  the  scene,  in  thlnkii 
drowned,  who  could  by  any  ] 
in  any  part  of  the  treasure. 

And  this  was,  in  aU  [H 
there  existed  not  the  slight 
parties  having,  like  himself, 
accident  only  to  feel  more 
starvation  which  appeared  tt 
taken  him ;  and  then  in  tho; 
found  that  nothing  could 
tence  and  those  hoards  for 
it,  how  trebly  keen  must  ha 

On  all  these  points,  ho" 
given  for  oiu-  friends  to  dt 
yet  busy  in  sinking  £bent 
mass  of  the  icebci^  gave  sue 
a  shriek  arose  from  the  1 
under  the  full  impression 
over. 
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"  You  must  be  quick,  my  dear  boy,  with  your 
funeral  service,  unless  you  wish  to  entomb  us  all," 
said  the  Brigadier  as  the  fix)zen  pile  gradually  re- 
gained its  perpendicular.  ^^  Don't  be  particular 
about  the  old  Scarecrow,  youTl  never  make  him 
handsome,  though  you  wake  the  old  vagabond 
fix)m  now  till  Midsummer ;  and  what  is  the  use  of 
stuffing  his  pockets  fiill  of  ice?  Won't  that  be 
just  as  likely  to  float  as  Ebenezer ;  just  throw  him 
overboard  and  let  him  take  his  chance ;  surely  our 
friends  here  are  worth  fifty  dead  iisurers,  and  this 
ice  is  rocking  so,  it  won't  hold  up  much  longer,  I 
can  assure  you.  Haul  up  the  large  cutter,  and  let 
us  see  if  we  can  bale  any  of  the  water  out,  enough 
at  least  for  the  ladies  to  sit  in.  Ill  come  and  assist 
you ;"  and  scrambling  over  the  thawts  of  the  boat, 
the  Brigadier  commenced  baling  away  with  his 
hat. 

Under  the  vigorous  exertions  of  the  Major,  as- 
sisted by  one  or  two  other  hands,  a  visible  decrease 
soon  appeared  in  the  water  that  had  before  filled 
the  cutter.  Thus  cheered,  the  exertions  of  our 
friends  were  redoubled,  imtil  a  check  of  most  ma- 
terial import  was  given  to  them. 

''  Make  haste,  friends,  make  haste,"  said   the 
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Quaker,  ''  for  if  nothing  worse  happens  to  us,  the 
rocking  of  this  slippery  island  wiU  {»rcsently  throw 
us  fit)m  its  glassy  surfeoe  into  the  sea ;  a  consum- 
mation by  no  means  to  be  wished.  I  think  I  had 
better  come  and  add  one  to  the  balers  also.  FnsoA 
Herbert,  friend  St.  John,  the  ice  is  going,  I  feel  it 
going,  make  haste,  make  haste." 

*'  Hallo,  Brigadier,  the  Quaker  is  right;  lode 
up ;  here  it  comes.  You  hdp  your  damsel  on  board, 
and  111  look  aft^  Nautila.  Quick  for  your  lifi;, 
Symonds !"  and  jumping  from  the  seat  on  whidi 
he  sat,  Harb^  had  great  difficulty  in  scrambliDg 
along  the  slippery  ice,  that  now  began  to  turn 
over. 

"  Fm  coming  to  you,  I'm  coming,"  cried 
NautSa,  still  retaining  presence  of  mind  amid  the 
impending  danger  to  snatch  up  the  carpet  bag  and 
clothing  to  which  so  much  of  her  comfort  had 
been  owing,  and  hurry  with  them  towards  her 
lover,  agitated  widi  alarm  for  her  safety  amid  a 
scene  of  dreadful  grandeur. 

For  once,  curiosity  proved  a  iiseful  auxiliary :  the 
little  candlestick-maker,  and  all  the  other  ladies, 
who  had  not  been  carried  by  their  respective  k)rds 
to  the  dangerous  comfort  of  the  cave,  got  easily  on 
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board  the  large  cutter,  out  of  which  the  exertions 
of  Herbert  and  the  Brigadier,  had  found  time  to 
get  just  enough  water  baled  out,  to  enable  the 
boat  to  float,  and  no  more. 

However,  at  a  moment  like  the  present,  all 
parties  were  too  glad  to  have  the  least  chance  of 
escaping  from  the  danger  that  awaited  them,  to 
hesitate  in  plunging  boldly  into  a  boat  half  filled 
with  salt  water ;  and  even  this,  they  had  consider- 
able difficulty  in  accomplishing. 

As  the  vast  pfle  slowly  surged  over,  it  of  course 
quickened  in  its  descent,  and  the  dreadful  crashing 
noise  it  made,  as  one  block  of  ice  after  anoUier 
broke  with  its  own  weight,  and  fell  thundering  on  the 
portion  next  immediately  beneath  it  was  most  stun- 
ning ;  the  platform,  on  which  they  had  rested  for 
the  last  few  days,  now  altered  its  position  so  com- 
pletely, that  Herbert,  who  had  half  carried  Nautila 
along  it,  was  obliged  to  steady  himself,  by  catch- 
ing at  the  support  of  the  other  ledges  on  his  right 

hand. 

Expecting  every  instant  to  be  crushed  to  pieces, 

by  the  faU  of  some  of  those  tremendous  masses, 

whose  thunder  over  head  seemed  to  be  momentarily 

increasing,  with  considerable  apprehension,  our  hero 


200  THE   LOST  SHIP. 

looked  up  to  see  whether  he  was  not  now  imme- 
diately under  the  half  fallen  pinnade,  which  we  have 
so  often  quoted.  It  was  some  relief  to  find  that 
this  was  not  so,  but  that  it  hung  in  a  directicHi, 
more  towards  the  boat. 

On  gaining  the  last  point  of  the  ice,  the  latter 
had  unfortunately  floated  out  of  reach  and  the 
parties  in  it,  were  so  busy  stowing  themsdves 
away,  they  did  not  perceive  his  approach  with 
Nautila. 

"  Symonds !  my  dear  Symonds !"  cried  our  hero, 
''  shove  the  boat  this  way,  or  we  shall  be  knodced 
on  the  head  after  all.  Make  haste,  if  you  have 
any  wish  to  save  us.  Where  are  the  oars  ?" 

''  Oh  then,  as  sure  as  old  Nick,  the  vagabonds 
have  lost  every  one  of  them.  P^u^on,  man! — 
paddle  the  boat  with  your  hands  to  the  ice,  here  is 
Herbert  wanting  to  get  on  board,  and  can't." 

"  We  must  not  take  her  back  to  the  ice.  Major, 
or  we  shall  get  struck  ourselves,^'  said  the  par- 
son. 

"  Suppose  we  do,  what  of  that,"  returned  the 
Brigadier ;  but  the  other  seemed  to  have  a  consi- 
derable notion  that  it  was  any  thing  but  what  he 
wanted.   At  last  he  lent  his  aid.  Broad-brim  seeing 
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what  was  going  on,  did  the  same,  and  the  boat 
gradually  approached  the  ice. 

"  Here,  my  boy,  tip  me  your  daddle,"  cried  the 
generous  Brigadier,  holding  out  his  drenched  hat, 
with  which  he  had  been  baling.  Herbert  made 
an  effort  to  catch  !it,  but  the  ice  was  so  inverted 
that  his  utmost  effort  was  wholly  unavailing.  FaU, 
he  must — all  he  could  accomplish,  was  to  choose 
which  way  he  should  fall^  so  as  most  to  protect  his 
charge.  Allowing  himself,  therefore  to  fall  back- 
ward, his  shoulders  came  with  AiU  violence  against 
the  gunnel  of  the  boat,  Nautik  in  a  manner  falling 
on  him,  and  her  father  tottering  after.  The  seve- 
rity of  the  blow,  depriving  him  of  speech,  he  lay 
gasping  on  the  gunnel,  endeavouring  to  draw 
Nautila  in,  till  the  Brigadier  seizing  the  boat  drew 
them  on  board. 

**  Quick,  quick)  old  gentleman,"  the  Major  cried  ; 
'^  tumble  in,  and  shoot  the  boat  off  with  your  heel, 
or  the  ice  will  catch  us  as  it  goes  down,  and  pitch 
us  all  to  the  devil,  to  begin  the  battle  over  again. 
Here  it  comes,  here  it  comes !  now  kick  away,  kick 
for  your  life,  man,"  the  Brigadier  added,  as  he  saw 
the  rude  edges  of  the  ice  about  to  steep  below  the 
water  even  the  last  hope  he  entertained. 

K  3 
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But  the  blow  the  father  had  received  as  wdlas 
Herbert,  rendered  it  much  more  easy  to  give  thw 
instructions,  than  to  follow  them ;  seeing  how  die 
case  stood,  the  Brigadier  gallantly  jumped  on  tk 
berg  himself,  and  seizing  the  boat  by  its  betd, 
boldly  laxmched  it  out  by  the  stem  into  the  sea  and 
then  swam  after  it.  Cold  as  this  operation  seined, 
it  was  successful ;  with  rapid  inclination,  the  YVi 
pile  above  them  now  gained  the  utmost  an^ 
which  it  could  maintain,  and  then  plunging  down- 
wards with  a  fiightful  noise  and  terrific  foam,  dashed 
deep  into  the  sea ;  some  of  its  blocks  actually  filling 
so  dose  to  the  frail  bark  as  almost  to  touch  it; 
though  luckily,  however,  none  chanced  actuaify  to 
strike  it* 

As  the  gorgeous  mass  went  down,  glittering  ISet 
so  much  mingled  gold,  and  silver,  and  durystal 
heaped  together,  something  like  a  human  ay 
struck  the  ears  of  more  than  one  of  the  party ;  but 
as  all  their  efforts  to  detect  amid  the  spany 
sparkling  pyramid,  either  the  cave  or  its  inhabitants, 
utterly  failed,  this  might  have  been  a  mere  fancy. 

When  the  doud  of  foam,  which  the  falUng  island 
threw  up  towards  Heaven,  had  a  little  dissipated, 
which  it   rapidly    did,    they    beheld    a  spectacle 
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scarcely  less  imposing  and  still  more  resplendent 
and  magnificent  than  the  M  of  the  old  iceberg, 
in  the  gradual  appearing  of  the  new,  if  we  may 
give  it  such  a  term. 

A  large  struggling  white  mountain  was  first 
seen,  as  if  exerting  itself  to  rise  through  the  dark 
bhie  waves  that  kept  it  down;  slowly  the  water 
dripped  fi*om  one  point  after  another,  as  each 
became  apparent  to  view,  and  then  as  if  Uie  ques- 
tion was  suddenly  determined,  away  it  sprang  like 
an  ematidpated  world  towards  the  blue  ether  above, 
catching  like  a  cameleon  the  cerulean  tints  of 
heaven,  and  spangled  in  every  direction  with  in- 
conceivable brilliancy. 

Points  innumerable,  now  caught  the  sun's  rays 
on  every  side,  and  though  this  new  object  of  admira^ 
tion  was  wanting  in  some  of  the  bulky  and  massive 
proportions,  of  that  which  it  had  supplanted,  it 
was  evidently  still  more  lofty  and  elegant. 

At  last,  when  by  this  violent  effort,  it  had 
gained  its  most  perpendicular  position,  it  rocked  to 
and  fix)  some  seconds,  almost  as  if  it  w^re  about  to 
return  to  its  former  imprisonment  in  the  waves  be- 
neath, or  as  the  Brigadier  insisted,  it  was  rejoicing 
in  the  pride  of  the  glorious  morning. 
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In  these  violent  oscillations,  one  of  its  large 
spires,  snapped  suddenly  off,  and  fell  dashing  into 
the  deep  blue  tide  below. 

"  Look  at  that/'  said  the  Brigadier,  "  that's  just 
the  way,  depend  on  it,  that  the  other  long  straight 
finger  post,  that  is  now  gone  down,  got  broke 
away.  By  the  Lord  Harry,  till  this  last  voyage, 
I  always  used  to  think  that  a  general  review  and 
troops  going  into  action,  were  the  grandest  sights 
in  nature !  But  I  begin  to  suspect  now,  that  a 
man  may  be  deceived,  even  in  so  plain  a  proposi- 
tion; and  that's  what  I  shouldn't  have  admitted 
readily." 

"  Thee  hast  certainly  seen  a  magnificent  si^t, 
this  day,  fiiend,"  said  the  Quaker. 

"  Why,  yes,  Broad-brim,  I  have;  and  now  I 
only  want  to  see  another,  and  I  am  satisfied." 

"  And  what  is  that,  fiiend  ?" 

"  A  sirloin  of  beef  and  a  magniun  of  port." 

"  Whatj  wilt  thou  for  ever  be  hankering  after 
the  meat  that  perisheth?  At  this  time  I  grant 
that  thy  desires  are  but  natural,  and  such  as  I 
too,  could  find  it  in  my  heart  to  commend,  would 
it  assist  us.  But  as  thinking  of  hot  joints  only 
makes  cold  starvation    more    miserable,    siq)pose 
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friend  Symonds,  we  proceed  to  bale  out  the 
boat." 

"  Well,  I  think  it  a  very  reasonable  proposition ; 
and  that  done,  I  will  see  if  I  can  pick  up  upon 
the  waters,  the  floating  carcase  of  my  remaining 
yoimg  cub." 

"  My  dear  Brigadier,"  said  the  Parson,  "  I  have 
that  abeady.  Nobody  seemed  to  pay  attention  to 
him,  but  considering  his  gratitude  to  be  quite  as 
strong,  as  that  of  the  British  merchant,  I  took  the 
liberty  of  bringing  him  on  board." 

"  Perjfectly  right,  my  dear  fellow,  perfectly  right, 
you  are  made  to  be  a  pillar  of  the  church.  Iforesee 
the  distant  honours,  at  which  you  will  arrive. 
Now  doff  your  hat,  and  help  me  to  bale  out  the 
barky." 


CHAPTER 

"  Zonnds,  Sir ;  do  you  iraag 
my  house,  and  like  the  great  Tui 
to  whomsoever  you  please  ?" 

Claj 


In  speedy  compliance  witl 
of  the  Major,  Wviin  Powell) 
casting  a  tender  look  upon 
the  saine,  hoping  that  othei 
apostrophy.  "  Oh,  batten 
and  New  York  ! — Sad  remei 
fond  recollections  of  ci\'ilis 
who  sliall  repair  thy  damaf 
ag^  restore  to  thy  axhaust 
which  thy  master  feels  a  Ion( 
thy  own  ?  Here,  let  me  of 
tion  it  is  in  my  power  to 
trom  his  neck,  what  had  o 
handkerchief,  he  tenderly  wi 
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round  his  castor,  to  the  great  amuseme At  of  his  com- 
panions, and  then  plunging  it  into  the  water  that 
filled  the  boat;  but  at  the  same  time  supporting 
the  crown,  imder  the  heavy  weight,  he  proceeded 
in  this  manner,  to  bale  away. 

The  example  thus  set,  was  immediately  followed 
by  all  hands.  Broad-brim,  Mr.  St.  John,  the  Brigadier 
and  Herbert,  all  worked  cheerfully  at  the  same  em- 
ployment, allowing  their  bark  to  rest  the  while,  at 
the  foot  of  the  iceberg,  in  hopes  that  they  might  yet 
be  fortimate  enough,  to  pick  up  one  or  two  of 
their  late  companions,  if  any  of  these  should  prove 
to  have  escaped  from  the  terrific  danger  to  which 
they  had  been  exposed ;  and  for  this  purpose,  from 
time  to  time,  they  suspended  their  exertions  to 
listen  for  any  cries  that  might  possibly  reach  them. 
None,  however,  were  heard,  nor  any  thing  like  a 
hiunan  being  seen,  and  at  last  the  boat  being  quite 
dry,  they  began  to  make  preparations  for  their 
departure. 

Their  first  task  was  to  examine  carefuUy  their 
means  of  future  existence,  and  this  ascertained, 
to  proportion  them  to  their  wants  accordingly. 
They  next  had  to  refit,  in  as  perfect  a  manner 
as  possible,  the  means  they  yet  possessed,  of  pro- 
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pelling  across  the  heavy  seas  the  two  boats  (m 
which  an  their  worldly  prospects  were  raibarked, 
and  here  Mr.  St.  John  argued  most  stringently 
for  the  throwing  overboard  of  the  whole  of  the 
treasure,  and  dividing  the  party  into  the  t«o 
boats ;  arguing  that  the  wretched  coin  had  already 
brought  misery  enough  to  all  of  them,  and  he 
wished  to  see  no  more  of  it ;  that  the  comfcni  of 
the  party  would  be  much  increased  by  this  sug- 
gestion, and  the  chance  that  now  existed  of  any 
danger,  fix)m  towing  so  heavy  a  burden,  at  onoe 
and  for  ever  removed. 

To  this,  however,  the  others  with  great  good 
feeling,  would  not  listen.  At  least  when  we  say 
the  others,  we  confine  our  description  exdusivdy 
to  Wynn  Powell,  Broad-brim  and  the  Brigadier. 
Herbert  said  nothing ;  thinking  in  all  probabilitr, 
that  the  position  in  which  he  stood  with  rdatioo 
to  Nautila,  might  give  an  air  of  indelicacy  to  any 
opposition  he  might  offer  to  the  proposal  of  Mr. 
St.  John,  as  to  the  disposition  of  his  own  treasure. 
The  others  saw  this,  and  the  obsen-ation  only 
induced  them  to  be  still  more  urgent  in  insisting 
that  the  treasure  should  be  carried  in  safety,  looking 
in  truth,  upon  Mr.  Herbert  as  a  little  cracked  oo 
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this  point,  and  thinking  it  hard  that  his  child,  who 
had  no  voice  in  the  matter,  should  be  called  upon  to 
be  so  heavy  a  sufferer,  for  so  little  piupose ;  finally 
the  arguments  of  the  majority  prevailed.  The  tow 
rope  was  examined,  to  see  that  it  still  remained 
strong  and  perfect,  and  this  being  satisfactorily 
ascertained  as  well  as  the  tarpaulin  covering  foimd 
to  be  still  perfect,  one  of  the  blankets  that  had 
hitherto  wrapt  Nautila's  feet,  was  attached  to  an 
oar  that  they  had  fouild  in  the  bottom  of  the  boat 
after  it  was  baled  out,  and  hoisted  by  way  of  lug 
sail,  upon  the  mizen  mast,  and  a  final  survey  having 
been  made  of  the  iceberg,  to  see  that  no  living 
creature  remained  on  it,  the  lug  was  hoisted,  and 
before  a  gentle  and  steady  gale  the  shipwrecked  ad- 
venturers now  bore  away. 

It  may  easily  be  supposed  the  progress  of  our 
fiiends  was  not  very  rapid,  under  all  the  disadvan- 
tages beneath  which  they  had  to  struggle;  but 
quite  content  to  renew  in  some  sort,  the  least  hope 
of  returning  to  their  homes,  poor  as  the  speed  of 
their  bark  proved,  it  seemed  to  the  passengers  and 
crew  to  realize  all  the  perfection  that  any  one  could 
possibly  desire ;  however,  other  matters  now  claimed 
their  attention.  The  provisions  were  next  examined, 
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and  duly  noted  in  Herbert's  memorandum  book, 
as  follows — 

One  bear's  cub,  dead;  one  half  cask  of  sab 
pork ;  two  barrels  of  soaked  biscuit ;  three  breakers 
of  water,  not  very  fresh ;  one  cask  of  rum. 

These  and  various  other  provisions  had  been  csre- 
fully  stowed  by  the  mutineers ;  when  th^  quitted 
the  steamer  with  the  treasure ;  and  though  at  that 
period,  little  attention  had  been  paid  to  the  artkkfi, 
with  which  they  thought  fit  to  equip  their  ill-fiited 
expedition,  nothing  could  possibly  have  proved 
more  seasonable  than  a  discovery  of  the  store  i^ 
have  mentioned,  lashed  imder  the  thawts  of  die 
cutter  forward,  and  partly  brought  to  light  by  the 
baling  of  the  boat,  as  the  water  sank  down  to  the 
bottom. 

A  careful  division  having  been  made  of  diese 
different  stores,  Herbert  was  ^labled  to  infcnrm  his 
crew  that  they  need  fear  nothing  like  starvatioii, 
for  the  next  two  months,  long  hefote  which  he 
sincerely  trusted,  either  to  frJl  in  with  some  firieodl^* 
vessel,  or  to  make  some  point  of  land,  where  they 
might  find  secure  shelter  and  fresh  food ;  our  hero 
then  also  intimated  his  intention  of  continuing  to 
sail  as  near  as  possible,  due  south.     Not  with  any 
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prospect  of  thereby  falling  in  with  any  particular 
land ;  because,  as  he  was  bound  to  confess,  he  re- 
mained in  utter  ignorance  of  any  position  they 
might  happen  to  occupy,  and  therefore,  to  steer 
for  any  given  point  in  particular,  without  knowing 
the  spot  from  which  his  course  must  be  taken,  was 
an  absurdity  on  the  face  of  it. 

One  consolation,  at  any  rate  he  felt  and  duly 
expressed,  whatever  might  be  his  difficulties  as  a 
commander,  no  man  was  ever  blessed  with  a  more 
docile  crew,  and  acknowledging  their  readiness  to 
be  guided  by  him  in  every  point  of  view;  they 
agreed  rigidly  to  observe  the  economy,  which  he 
stated  to  be  so  necessary  in  the  use  of  their  pro- 
visions, and  these  were  forthwith,  for  the  first  time, 
served  out  to  all  hands  on  board. 

For  the  first  few  days  the  weather  continued  fine 
and  moderate,  after  which,  the  wind  shifting  round 
direct  into  the  north-west,  came  on  to  blow  very 
sharply;  but  this,  after  the  determination  which 
Herbert  had  formed,  of  sailing  as  nearly  south  as 
possible,  merely  amounted  to  a  strong,  but  fair 
breeze  of  which  ovu*  hero  was  not  slow  to  profit, 
and  running  directly  before  it,  with  nothing  but 
the  position  of  the  sun  by  day,  and  observations 
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of  the  stars  by  night,  to  guide  him,  trusted  the 
&te  of  himself  and  companions,  to  that  kind 
Providence,  which  had  hitherto  protected  them  in 
so  eminent  a  degree* 

In  this  manner  they  contrived  to  run  before  the 
gale,  suffering,  comparatively  speaking,  little  or  no 
annoyance,  when  placed  beside  that  whidi  they 
had  had  to  undergo  on  the  ice. 

The  first  act  of  Herbert's  leisure  had  beoi  to 
arrange  the  steerage  of  the  boat  by  means  cS  a 
rude  yoke  and  a  pair  of  yoke  lines,  which  he  con- 
trived to  lead  forward  into  the  midships,  so  that 
any  party  sitting  there  might  ste^  her. 

Further  aft,  ovu*  hero  erected,  for  the  use  of  tiie 
ladies,  a  perfect  screen,  formed  of  a  second  blanket, 
behind  which  they  might  sleep  in  comfort  and 
quiet  at  night,  and  enjoy  a  greater  d^ree  of 
warmth  and  privacy  by  day,  free  from  the  observa- 
tion of  their  fellow-passengers.  This  was  a  piece 
of  attention  for  which  they  all  felt  very  grateful, 
and  availed  themselves  of  most  eagerly. 

The  gold  repeater  of  Mr.  St.  John  was  the  only 
chronometer  which  had  not  yet  had  the  benefit 
of  a  perfect  plimge  in  salt  water.  Neither  dangcfi 
nor  threatening  of  danger,  had  sufficed  to  make 
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him  forget  for  a  moment  that  duty  of  winding  up 
its  daily  span  of  life,  in  which  attention,  for  many 
years,  he  had  accustomed  himself  to  be  almost  as 
punctual  as  the  sun.  By  this  horologe,  then,  the 
meals  of  the  party  were  regulated ;  and  in  firm 
reliance  upon  heaven,  oiu*  friends  continued  to  sail 
on,  enduring  their  privations  with  a  cheerfulness 
and  good  humoiu*,  that  placed  humanity  in  as 
favoiirable  a  point  of  view  as  the  scenes  on  board 
the  steamer  had  tended  to  disgrace  it. 

Still,  however,  no  friendly  sail,  no  chance-di- 
rected bark  could  be  seen  from  their  low  position 
on  the  wave.  Once  or  twice,  something  like  a 
bird's  wing  on  the  horizon  had  called  forth  their 
hopes,  but  it  was  only  to  plunge  them  still  more 
deeply  in  despair. 

At  last,  one  morning.  Broad-brim  aroused  Her- 
bert by  no  impleasing  sununons.  "Friend! 
friend!"  said  the  Quaker,  shaking  the  drowsy 
sleeper;  "cast  off  thy  slumbers,  and  arouse  thee 
quickly.  My  old  eyes  behold  the  land  once  more." 
"  Land !"  cried  Herbert,  springing  from  the 
bottom  of  the  boat,  where  his  head  had  been  pil- 
lowed by  the  broad  shoulder  of  the  Brigadier, 
"  Heaven  grant  it  may  be  land.     Where  is  it  ?" 
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"  Yonder,"  replied  Broad-brim,  pointing  direcdy 
to  leeward,  over  the  bow  of  the  cutter,  as  it  glanced 
swifUy  over  one  dark  blue  mass  of  water  afier 
another,  and  the  object  in  question  now  rose  into 
sight  above  the  horizon,  and  now  sunk  beyond  aH 
view. 

Herbert  strained  his  eyes  as  the  boat  rose  die 
next  time,  but  seemingly  in  vain ;  for  turning  to 
the  Quaker,  he  replied,  "  Why,  father  Broad-brim, 
where  is  the  land  thou  descriest  ?  I  confess,  I  see 
nothing  but  a  fog-bank." 

^'  And  thy  fog-bank  is  my  land,  friend  Her- 
bert." 

''  I  wish  I  could  think  so,"  said  the  latter, 
gazing  at  the  spot  as  if  anxious  to  cheat  himsdf 
into  a  belief  of  that  which  he  so  ardently  desired ; 
"  but  I  fear  the  only  land  it  is  likely  to  turn  out,  is 
No-Man's-Land.  Mortal  foot  would  seek  in  vain 
for  any  solid  support  yonder." 

"  We  shall  see,  friend — ^we  shall  see,"  said  Broad- 
brim, *' albeit,  I  like  not  wagers,  I  could  wish 
that  some  desiderated  point  were  as  assuredly  at- 
tainable to  my  wishes  as  that  yon  dim,  misty  mass, 
peaked  and  irregular  as  thou  seest  it  is,  will  prove 
some  portion  of  the  solid  earth." 
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Herbert  still  shook  his  head,  as  he  examined 
again  and  again  the  appearance  in  question,  with- 
out being  able  to  come  to  any  other  conclusion 
than  that  it  was  nothing  more  than  a  mere  collec- 
tion of  vapoiu*,  which  could  not  fail  to  be  dispersed 
by  the  heat  of  the  sun's  rays,  as  soon  as  these 
should  attain  anything  like  power. 

The  discussion,  in  the  meanwhile,  had  speedily 
roused  the  other  sleepers,  and  bright  and  longing 
eyes  enough  were  now  fixed  on  the  disputed  spot 
to  have  pierced  any  veil  that  human  vision  might 
overcome.  Still,  the  sun  continued  to  rise,  and 
stiO,  instead  of  melting  away,  as  Herbert  had  prog- 
nosticated, the  distant  outline  grew  more  and  more 
distinct.  A  thousand  and  one  conjectures  were 
hazarded,  not  only  as  to  whether  the  matter  of  dis- 
pute were  really  the  long  prayed  for  land — ^for  that 
the  eager  majority  of  all  seemed  to  maintain  that  it 
was — ^but  even  as  to  the  locality  of  the  spot  they 
were  approaching. 

At  length,  when  Herbert  perceived  that  both 
the  rising  of  the  sim  and  the  approach  of  them- 
selves did  not  dissipate  his  hopes,  he  began  to 
trust  that,  in  his  over-caution  he  might  yet,  to  his 
great  joy,  find  himself  mistaken. 
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At  this  point,  Broad-brim,  who  had  been  screw- 
ing his  hand  into  a  focus  for  the  last  few  minutes, 
suddenly  desisted  from  his  operations,  and  turning 
to  the  others,  exclaimed  very  gravely :  "  Where  we 
may  be,  at  this  present,  sailing  to,  my  friends,  it 
is  impossible  to  say ;  but  one  piece  of  information 
I  can  give  you,  and  that  is,  let  yonder  land  be 
what  it  will,  I  see  very  plainly,  on  one  part  of  it,  a 
group  of  those  vegetable  productions  in  nature 
which  men  term  palm-trees." 

Some  little  debate  followed  this  declaration,  the 
others  who  were  looking  on,  not  being  yet  able  to 
distinguish  these  signs  of  tropical  life,  which  Broad- 
brim's peculiar  power  of  vision  had  enabled  him  to  de- 
tect. One  by  one,  however,  the  listeners  on  all  sides 
admitted  the  assertion  to  be  well-founded;  while 
Wynn  Powell,  more  enthusiastic  than  the  rest,  no 
sooner  satisfied  his  orbs  that  they  were  right  in 
this  particular,  than  jumping  up  in  the  middle  of 
the  boat,  he  gave  three  cheers  in  honour  of  the 
event  that  was  so  delighting  to  all  on  board — an 
act  in  which  they  all  joined  with  the  utmost  grati- 
tude and  joy. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


tt  * 


Twas  a  lone  island  of  the  Cyclades." 

'•  And  welcome  every  perfumed  air. 
That  wakes  and  wafts  each  odour  there." 

Byron. 


"  Give  me  your  fist,  my  darling  jewel,"  cried 
the  Brigadier,  as  the  cheering  subsided,  and  tumii|[g' 
to  Herbert,  who  sat  near  him.  "At  last,  pleaale 
heaven,  we'll  put  our  foot  upon  something  soKd, 
that  shall  neither  rock  with  the  sea,  nor  melt  with 
the  sun.  And  oh,  if  there's  a  stick  upon  the 
island,  isn't  it  ourselves  that  will  build  the  natest 
cabin  out  of  Ireland  ?  By  this  and  by  that.  Par- 
son Powell,  if  it  isn't  yourself  that's  got  your  turn 
for  duty  come  round  at  last,  any  how ! — and  no  fear 
about  the  fees  either,  jewel,  with  seventy-six  thou- 
sand pounds  in  gold,  towing  astern  of  us.  And 
isn't  it  just  sich  customers  as  oiu*selves  that  the 
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Church  is  best  pleased  to  see  of  a  bright  morning; 
isn't  it  so,  Parson  ?" 

"  Come,  don't  abuse  the  Church,  Brigadier;  or 
by  my  honour,  I  won't  tie  you  up,  after  all  your 
castle-building." 

"  Forbear,  forbear,  friend  Symonds,  thy  inde- 
corous discourse;  it  puts  the  maidens  to  the 
blush,"  said  Broad-brim,  who  observed  a  very 
perceptible  frown  gathering  on  the  brow  of  Mr. 
St.  John.  "  Be  not  too  hasty,  friend,  in  reckoning 
thy  chickens  before  they  are  hatched,  to  use  a 
homely  proverb,  the  strength  of  which  I  have 
seen  too  often  proved,  not  to  treat  with  great 
r^pect.  And  as  far  as  I  can  see,  yonder  land 
must  be  exceeding  lofty,  and  not  over  extensive, 
either.  Suppose,  on  our  arrival,  we  should  be 
unable  to  gain  access  to  it ; — how  then  ?" 

"  Were  it  as  lofty  as  the  moon,  Broad-brim 
— ^what  says  the  song? — ^love  will  find  out  the 
way." 

"  Well,  well,  we  shall  see ;  but  I  for  one,  would 
rather  decline  the  attempt,  friend  Symonds,  if 
the  land  bear  any  such  character  as  thou  describest ; 
and,  in  the  meanwhile,  put  a  bridle  on  that  un- 
ruly tongue  of  thine,  and  make  up  thy  mind  for 
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disappointment,  for  then  the  reverse  will  give  thee 
the  greater  pleasure." 

Bantering  one  another  in  this  manner,  the  gale 
bore  steadily  onward  the  storm-tossed  bark,  and  the 
precious  freight  she  carried,  until  at  length,  shortly 
before  the  hour  of  noon,  our  friends  foimd  them- 
selves within  half-an-hoiu*'s  run  of  the  land  they 
had  descried.  As  Broad-brim  had  prognosticated, 
it  proved,  at  least  upon  the  side  on  which  our 
friends  approached  it,  to  be  steepness  and  inacces- 
sibility itself. 

"  WeD,"  said  Herbert,  who  sat  at  the  helm, 
"  this  is  as  pretty  a  kind  of  wall  as  I  think  I  have 
seen  for  some  time.  There  is  no  fear  of  anything 
here  but  a  sunken  rock,  and  that  is  not  very  likely ; 
and  as  we  have  a  good  slanting  breeze,  I  propose 
that  we  stand  close  in.     What  say  you,  friends  ?*' 

"  Stand  in,"  quoth  the  Brigadier,  "  I  wouldn't 
be  backward  in  doing  that.  For  my  part,  I  only 
wish  we  stood  on  it.  What  should  prevent  our 
standing  in  ?" 

"  Why  generally,  my  dear  friend,  it's  of  very  little 
use  approaching  an  iron-boimd  coast  like  this, 
unless  you  see  some  favoiu^ble  landing-place.  But 
though  we've  run  round  two  mfles  of  it,  we  might 
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as  well  think  of  landing  from  a  three-decker  on 
Beechy  Head." 

"  Oh,  pooh,  man,  don't  be  down-hearted  at  a 
trifle  or  two,  after  having  lived  on  a  world  of  our 
own,  that  turned  topsy-turvy  in  the  watar  with 
us  two  or  three  times  every  half-hour.  You  only 
run  in,  well  be  sure  to  find  a  landing-place,  some- 
where." 

"  Friend  Herbert,  take,  with  a  considerable  grab 
of  salt,  that  rash  yoimg  man's  advice,"  said  Broad- 
brim, quietly  laying  his  hand  on  Herbert's  arm; 
"  and  keep  well  before  your  eyes  the  running  of 
the  steamer  upon  the  ice.  I  cannot  help  thinking, 
for  my  part,  that  we  should  be  unwise  to  ap|m)ach 
the  shore  nearer  than  we  are." 

"That  is,  you  mean  unless  we  see  a  landing- 
place?" 

"  Precisely  so.  It  would  be  better  fer,  even  to 
spend  another  night  upon  the  sea,  and  so  land  in 
safety,  than,  by  an  ill-advised  haste,  to  strike  on 
some  sunken  reef,  and  lose  our  boats,  whidi  on 
some  futiu^  day,  may  prove  the  only  means  in  our 
power  of  getting  back  to  the  lost  world.  Yes, 
yes,  friend  Herbert,  depend  upon  it,  that  will 
be  the  wisest  plan.     Was  apything  to  happen  to 
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our  boat  off  this  land,  I  fear  that  all  the  perils 
we  have  come  through  would  give  me  hope  to  look 
for  another  escape;  and,  as  to  the  time  of  our 
arriving  on  shore,  it  matters  not  whether  that  is  to- 
night or  to-morrow  morning,  since,  of  this  we  may 
be  certain,  we  shall  not  get,  upon  the  first  of 
our  landing,  whatever  we  may  do  afterwards,  any 
barter  resting-place  for  the  nighty  than  we  have 
already  in  this  boat." 

"Well,  do  you  hear.  Brigadier;  the  general 
voice  is  against  you  ?" 

"  Oh,  of  course,  I'm  wrong !  Of  course,  I'm 
wrong !  Say  it  was  me,  by  all  means !  I  never  do 
ri^t,  nor  advise  anything  right,  even  by  accident !" 

"  Well,  never  mind.  Brigadier ;  in  order  that  you 
may,  for  once,  have  some  groimd  for  saying  that  you 
have  done  the  correct  thing,  perhaps  youll  go  for- 
ward, and  look  out  that  we  do  not  run  upon  any 
sunken  rock  or  reef" 

"Nay,  nay,  friend  Symonds,  pray  spare  thyself 
the  trouble.  I  would  much  rather  prefer  that  thou 
shouldst  remain  seated  by  the  side  of  friend  Anna 
Maria.  My  eyes  are  old,  but  as  they  seem  to  be 
among  the  sharpest  of  the  company,  I  myself  will 
go  forward,  as  sentinel  of  the  prow;  and  if  you  have 
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not  so  young  a  look-out  as  yourself,  you  will  at 
least  have  one,  that  is  thinking  of  that  on  which  he 
is  occupied." 

"  I  tell  you  what  it  is,  Broad-brim,  you  will  never 
rest,  I  see  that  plainly,  until  I  have  to  call  you  out'' 

"  And  then,  friend,  thou  wilt  assuredly  find  that 
the  more  thou  callest,  the  more  I  won't  come ;  so, 
take  warning,  and  do  not  attempt  to  labour  in  vain. 
Now,  friend  Herbert,  steer  as  near  as  thou  thinkest 
prudent ;  thou  may'st  rely  on  my  giving  thee  timely 
notice." 

Our  hero,  though  he  did  not  dioose  to  say  so 
much,  was  quite  as  well  pleased  to  see  Broad-brim 
at  his  post,  as  he  would  to  have  seen  the  Brigadier 
pretending  to  occupy  that  station,  and  yet  directing 
the  whole  of  his  conversation,  and  half  his  looks,  to 
Anna  Maria,  which  would,  infallibly,  have  been  the 
case. 

But  still,  though  promontory  opened  after  pro- 
montory, the  diffs  reared  their  heads  as  high  as 
ever,  often  mounting  to  four  himdred  feet,  but  in 
no  one  point  shewing  anything  at  all  like  the  slight- 
est landing-place.  Where  the  bending  fwm  of  the 
shore  allowed  it,  our  friends  could  detect  traces  of 
very  profrise  vc^tation  on  the  summit  of  the  tremen- 
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dous  walls  of  rock  that  guarded  the  island  on  every 
side,  while  there  appeared  not  the  least  possibility  of 
ascending  them,  and  considerable  disappointment 
was  already  beginning  to  exhibit  itself  in  the  coun- 
tenance of  Herbert,  as  well  as  in  the  expressions 
that  escaped  him. 

After  proceeding  in  this  way  for  about  five  miles, 
for  such  was  the  rate  at  which  their  boat  was  going, 
a  large,  lofty,  dark  patch  presented  itself. 

"  There,  Herbert,  that  must  be  a  landing-place ; 
do  run  in,  and  try  it ;"  said  the  Brigadier,  pointing 
to  the  spot  to  which  he  alluded. 

"  Friend,  friend,  art  thee  mad  ?"  interposed  Broad- 
brim.    "  It  is  nothing  but  a  cave." 

"Well,"  said  Symonds,  "what  would  ye  have, 
a  palace  ?  Isn't  a  cave  good  enough  for  you,  afi«r 
dancing  about  in  this  way  over  the  wide  ocean ;  for 
my  part,  I'd  be  glad  enough  to  take  half  an  hour's 
jump  within  the  dirtiest  cave  that  ever  called  itself 
dry  land." 

"  Provided,  friend  Symonds,  it  didn't  contain  a 
*  poor  gentleman'  in  a  brown  coat." 

"  Oh,  d — n  that  brown  coat  story,  quaker  Broad- 
brim ;  I  suppose  I  shall  never  hear  the  last  of  that. 
And  so,  you  won't  run  into  the  cave,  eh  ?     Well, 
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have  it  as  you  will ;  for  my  part,  I  think  I'm  got 
into  the  Flying  Dutchman,  and  that  we  are  to  go 
on,  sa3,  sail,  sail,  for  everlasting." 

Here,  some  profoimd  remark  fix>m  Anna  Maria 
called  off  the  Brigadier's  attention  once  more,  and 
the  boat  still  proceeded  in  its  course. 

In  point  of  wild  romantic  savage  beauty,  nothing 
could  exceed  that  which  they  now  beheld  beside 
them,  to  leeward;  but,  when  another  hour  succeeded, 
and  still  no  break  appeared  in  the  high  and  rodcy 
rampart,  our  friends  began  to  wish  that  their  ne\^ 
found  island  was  something  less  beautiful^  and  a 
little  more  usefuL 

Not  to  weary  the  reader,  by  idle  detail,  four 
o'clock  had  nearly  arrived,  when,  at  the  same  rate  of 
nearly  five  miles  an  hour,  the  boat  had  continued  to 
move  on,  tacking  occasionally,  when  the  heading  of 
the  wind  required  it,  and  still  our  friends  had  been 
as  unsuccessful  in  their  search  as  ever. 

Thoroughly  tu^  out  with  baffled  ^pectation, 
the  Brigadier  had  sunk  fast  asleep  himself,  half 
seated,  and  half  prostrate  in  the  bottom  of  the  boat, 
his  head  pillowed  against  fidr  Anna  Maria,  and 
suddenly  waking  up,  what  should  he  see  befiwe 
him,  away  on  the  lee  bow,  again,  but  the  same 


THE   LOST   SHIP.  225 

dark    patch    of  a    cave   that    he    had    observed 
before. 

Starting  on  his  legs,  he  exclaimed — "By  the 
lord  of  Innisfail,  Herbert,  I'm  not  joking ;  that  is 
a  landing-place,  depend  on  it.  I  saw  daylight 
through  that  cavern  there.  Stay!  No,  now  it's 
gone." 

"  Daylight,"  said  Herbert,  rising  from  the  helm, 
which  he  resigned  to  Nautila,  and  endeavouring  to 
place  himself  in  the  position  in  which  the  Brigadier 
first  stood :  "  I  see  no  daylight.  Depend  on  it,  it 
must  be  yoiu*  own  fancy." 

"  Fancy,  man  alive ;  why,  to  hear  you  talk,  one 
would  think  there  was  some  whiskey  on  board,  when 
one  hasn't  seen  anything  that  might  pretend  to  be 
the  ghost  of  a  drop.  No,  it  was  sober,  serious 
earnestness  as  ever  grew  out  of  pump  water.  Here, 
Broad-brim,  you  have,  as  you  say,  the  sharpest 
eyes  of  the  whole  lot,  try  what  you  can  make  of  it." 

"  I  have  been  trying,  friend  Symonds,  ever  since 
thee  hast  spoken,  and  I  can  see  no  more  of  daylight 
in  yon  murky  cave,  than  I  can  see  the  bottom  of 
the  sea.  Thou  must  have  been  thinking  of  the 
bright  eyes  of  the  maiden  behind  thee." 

"  Well,"  said  the  Brigadier,  "  I  must  be  the  most 
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unfortunate  devil  going,  and   no   mistake.    But, 
Herbert,  will  you  just  do  me  a  particular  favour?" 

"  Yes,  if  I  can.     What  is  it  ?" 

'*  Just  stand  in  towards  the  spot  itself.  Heaven 
surely  never  made  an  island  like  this,  some  four  or 
five  miles  broad,  and  as  round  as  a  sugar  loaf,  with- 
out so  much  as  a  single  footstep  for  anything  to 
get  on  it,  but  the  birds  of  the  air.  Oh,  by  this  and 
by  that,  it's  a  downright  shame  to  believe  it" 

"  Well,  but  my  dear  fellow,  we — " 

"Ay,  ay,  I  know  what  you  are  going  to  say, 
that  we  have  sailed  all  i*ound  it ;  and  that's  the 
very  thing  that  makes  my  position.  You  can't 
find  any  ordinary  landing-place,  so,  depend  on  it, 
there's  some  extraordinary  one.  At  any  rate,  hu- 
mom*  me  this  once ;  the  sea  is  as  calm  as  you  could 
wish  it,  and  this  is  rather  the  lower  side  erf  the 
island,  and  if  I  help  Broad-brim  to  look  out  for 
rocks,  we  can't  get  into  any  great  danger,  without 
oiu*  having  time  to  warn  you  of  it." 

In  answer  to  this  application  of  the  Brigadier's, 
a  great  many  objections  were  urged ;  one  and  all 
contended  that  it  was  utterly  impossible  that  he 
could  be  right  in  his  supposition  of  having  seen 
daylight  through  the  cavern ;  as  that  would  ai^e, 
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that  it  ran  through  the  island  to  the  other  side,  or 
had  some  most  strange  and  singular  connexion 
with  the  interior;  and  at  last,  as  it  appeared  not 
much  worse  to  approach  and  inspect  the  place, 
than  to  remain  cruising  and  baffled,  and  wandering 
round  it  through  the  rest  of  the  night,  the 
boat's  head  was  finally  directed  to  the  spot  in 
question,  while  Symonds  and  Broad-brim  both 
remained  anxiously  on  the  look  out,  to  prevent 
the  catastrophe  that  was  so  much  dreaded. 

Without,  however,  encountering  any  impedi- 
ment the  boat  sailed  up,  until,  at  last,  she  stood 
quite  into  the  mouth  of  the  cavern.  Here  they 
found  that  its  size  exceeded,  that  which  they  had 
even  presumed  it  to  be ;  it  was  at  the  least  seventy 
feet  high,  and  fifty  wide ;  but  up  to  its  very  en- 
trance, not  the  least  appearance  presented  itself 
of  any  shallowing  of  the  water,  of  which  the 
Brigadier  was  particularly  proud,  nor  the  slightest 
glimmering  of  Ught,  of  which  he  was  particularly 
ashamed. 

"  Now,  Brigadier,  I  hope  you  are  sufficiently  con- 
vinced,'* said  Herbert ;  "  here  we  are,  and  the  place 
is  as  dark  as  an  utter  want  -of  light  can  make  it." 

"  Well,  I  admit  for  once  I  am  mistaken,"  said 
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the  soldier,  ''  or,  at  least,  I  suppose  I  was,  for  if 
there  had  been  the  least  light  to  be  seen  outside, 
there  must  be  the  same  light  to  be  seen  in ;  but  as 
I  see  there  is  not,  I  suppose  we  must  just  sail  back 
and  lie  off  the  island,  and  try  and  find  anotho' 
a  little  more  hospitable." 

"  Well,  I  believe,  that's  all  that  remains  for  us," 
answered  Herbert. 

"  Then,  shall  I  push  off?"  said  the  Brigadier. 

"  Ay,  you  may  as  well,  as  you  are  forward." 

With  a  heavy  sigh  at  his  disappointment,  the 
Brigadier  rose  up  to  apply  his  stout  foot  to  the 
rock,  and  send  the  boat  back  once  more  towards 
the  sea.  Scarcely,  however,  had  he  stood  erect 
to  do  so,  when  he  exclaimed,  "  Thunder  and 
turf!  the  rascal  there  he  is,  there  he  is  at  last,  as 
sure  as  Saint  Bridget  was  an  Irishman." 

"  There  who  is  ?" 

"  The  light,  the  blessed  light  of  day,"  roared 
the  Brigadier,  "  only  he  was  too  proud  to  speak 
all  the  while." 

"  Take  care  then,  and  let  us  have  a  look  at  it." 

"Ay,  ay,  take  care! — ^No,  no!: — Sorrow  the 
inch  I'll  ever  move  fix)m  this  spot,  until  you  are 
convinced  I've  made  no  mistake  this  time." 


THE   LOST   SHIP.  229 

"But  how  can  we  be  convinced,  if  you  won't 
move  to  let  us  get  in  the  same  position  to  have  a 
peep  at  it." 

"  Ha !  well,  I  see  how  it  will  be,  the  moment  I 
move,  the  Jack  O'Lantem  will  be  cutting  his  im- 
mortal stick  again ;  and  then  it  will  be.  Brigadier, 
how  came  you  to  get  so  mortal  drunk !  Ha,  well, 
there  it  is,  take  your  boast  out  of  it ;  there  it  is.  111 
swear,  if  I  hav'nt  seen  the  daylight  through  this 
cavern,  Fll  never  see  anything  again." 

The  others,  now  for  a  moment,  resimied  the 
place  of  the  Brigadier,  and  in  an  instant  perceived 
that  he  had  been  quite  right  in  his  assertion,  and 
that  the  daylight  did  at  that  particular  point, 
glimmer  down  faintly  into  the  darkness  that  other- 
wise surrounded  it. 

Assiu-ed  of  this,  and  great  caution  being  used, 
Herbert  immediately  steered  the  boat  into  the 
cave,  the  large  capacity  of  which  rendered  it  un- 
necessary to  strike  the  mast,  while  the  way  which 
the  cutter  had  upon  her,  was  quite  sufficient  to 
impel  her  onwards ;  and  thus  as  they  proceeded, 
the  glimmer  strengthened  into  daylight,  until  sud- 
denly, without  touching  against  any  impediment, 
the  boat  shot  out,  or  rather  in  upon  one  of  the 
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most  lovdy  little  lakes  it  is  possible  for  the  ima- 
gination to  picture. 

"  Oh,  how  exquisite !"  exclaimed  NautDa. 

"  There,  my  pigeons,  thank  me  for  that,"  roared 
the  exulting  Brigadier. 

"  Truly,  our  lines  are  fallen  in  pleasant  places  at 
last,"  quoth  Broad-brim. 

"  Oh,  this  is  very  nice,  isn*t  it,  sir,"  added  the 
approving  Anna  Maria. 

"A  capital  cover  for  game,"  said  the  parson; 
"see  the  widgeon  are  so  tame,  we  may  almost 
catch  them  with  our  hands;  but  confound  it, 
where  are  our  guns  ?"  and  Wynn  Powell  pointed 
to  some  wild  fowl  swimming  close  to  the  boat. 

"  Don't  speak  of  guns,  sir,"  said  St.  John.  "  It 
brings  back  to  my  mind  all  the  agony  of  losing  my 
fevourite  rifle  afresh ;  and  as  for  this  lake,  and  the 
singular  entrance  to  it,  it's  wholly  volcanic  alto- 
gether, sir !  Indeed  I  have  no  doubt  this  piece  of 
water  before  us,  which  you  see  lies  quite  in 
a  basin,  now  fills  up  the  void  of  an  extinct 
crater." 

"  Thou  hast  hit  it,  friend  St.  John,  thou  hast  hit 
it.  I  see  on  every  side  of  me,  traces  that  confinn  the 
justice  of  thy  remark,  and  doubt  not,  when  ve 
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land,   that  we  shall   find  even   particles   of  lava 
scattered  about." 

"  For  anything  that  we  can  tell  to  the  contrary," 
rejoined  the  old  man,  "  our  footsteps,  should  we 
be  permitted  to  land,  may  be  the  first  that  have 
ever  touched  this  soil  since  the  flood.  For  when 
this  was  a  volcano,  it  must  have  been  part  of  a 
different  world  from  that  which  now  exists." 

"It  is  a  solemn  thought,"  said  the  Quaker, 
musingly ;  "  and  if  our  new  home  may  prove  as 
happy  as  it  is  beautiful — ^it  is  well  indeed !  Friend 
Symonds,"  extending  out  his  hand,  and  taking 
that  of  file  Brigadier,  "  this  is  an  additional  piece 
of  service,  for  which  we  owe  thee  our  thanks ;  and 
for  myself,  I  fi-eely  offer  every  atonement  for  any 
injurious  remarks  I  have  made." 

"  Ay,  ay,  father  Broad-brim,"  returned  the 
Brigadier,  clasping  the  other's  hand  as  warmly  as 
it  was  offered,  "  it's  always  the  way  with  you 
mighty  high  horses :  you  snort,  and  start,  and  shy, 
and  kick  up  your  heels  at  the  poor  donkey, 
wherever  you  meet  him  him  throughout  every  high 
road  in  the  kingdom.  But  once  catch  you  safe  in 
the  pound,  my  little  jewels,  and  then  who  shall  open 
the  gate,  but  dear  little  Neddy  ?  bless  his  heart ! 


232  THE   LOST   SHIP. 

But  there,  that  was  always  the  fate  of  genius,  let 

« 

it  wear  a  rough  coat,  have  ears,  a  thought  bigger 
than  the  rest  of  mankind,  and  be  given  to  a  pace 
a  little  different  from  his  neighbours ;  and  there 
is  no  turn  too  bad  for  it,  and  no  contempt  too 
great.  But  wait  till  Mr.  Thingembob,  the  great 
brass-founder  is  ill;  oh,  then  he  must  have  the 
genius's  book  to  read,  to  make  his  mind  happy  at 
night:  or  Alderman  Swillandeat  is  seized  with 
vertigo,  then  the  poor  "  thin  pale  student"  is  im- 
plored, like  a  divinity,  to  save  his  life  and  bleed  a 
vein.  You  are  all  alike,  sir,  you  are  all  alike; 
and  now  gentlemen,  unaccustomed  as  F  am  to 
public  speaking,  I  just  beg  to  propose,  as  in 
gratitude  to  the  illustrious  individual,  by  whom 
this  harbour  was  so  lately  discovered,  that  it  be 
called  henceforth,  now  and  for  ever  LcLgo  Delia 
Maria,  or  Symonds's  lake. 

This  christening  having  been  accepted  with  ac- 
clamations, the  party  now  proceeded,  in  great  joy 
and  thankfulness,  to  steer  to  the  shore. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

"  The  old  signor, — ^we'U  soon,  we'll  aoon  ensnare, 
I  hear  him  coming  slowly  down  the  stur." 

Othello  Travbstib. 

"  She  turned,  and  lo,  her  father  stood  before  her." 

Btbon. 

As  the  boat  proceeded  towards  one  of  the 
munerous  thickets  that  on  aQ  sides  bordered  the 
lake,  overhanging  the  bold  rocky  margin  with  a 
beautiful  and  fairy  fringe,  composed  of  every  species 
of  exotic :  here  the  high  palm,  towering  into  the 
heavens ;  at  its  foot,  the  low,  fleshy,  prickly  pear ;  on 
one  side  of  it,  the  vast  and  magnificent  mahogany 
tree;  and  stretching  over  towards  the  water,  the  long, 
rough,  irregular  branches  of  the  springy  cork; 
the  wild  aloe,  flowering  unnoticed;  the  feathery 
tamarind,  throwing  out  its  spray-like  branches; 
the  mango,  bursting  with  its  ripe  and  golden  fruit, 
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which  fell  unvalued  on  the  chrystal  lake.  These, 
and  a  thousand  other  plants  and  trees,  of  which 
our  friends  knew  not  even  the  appearance,  grew 
up  on  all  sides,  testifying  to  the  richness  of 
the  soil,  the  plenty  that  bounteous  nature  of- 
fered for  their  wants,  and  the  happiness  that  might 
yet  be  in  store  for  them,  if  they  chose  to  enjoy 
it. 

"See,  my  dear  father,  what  a  beautiful  litde 
island  that  is,  near  the  shore,"  said  Nautila,  point- 
ing to  an  exquisite  spot,  which  had  hitherto  been 
taken  for  part  of  the  banks.  "  Now,  I  propose," 
continued  she,  "  that  whenever  we  proceed  to  build 
our  houses,  we  take  possession  of  that  island,  and 
build  there.  The  lake  will  then  be  a  great  pro- 
tection to  ULS,  if  there  should  be  any  noxious  ani- 
mals, which,  no  doubt,  there  are,  as  a  counter- 
balance to  the  beauty  and  fertility  we  see  around 


us." 


"I  am  very  glad  to  hear  yoir  make  that  re- 
mark," cried  the  father.  "  Almost  a  similar  thou^t 
was  passing  through  my  own  mind.  I  am  ^ad 
to  see  that  my  lessons,  as  to  what  is  necessary  to 
enable  you  to  take  care  of  yourself,  have  not  been 
thrown  away.     All  these  small  islands,  for  I  see 
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several  around  us,  dotting  the  lake,  are  admirably 
adapted  for  the  purpose  you  name,  and  the  largest, 
to  which  you  point,  shall,  as  you  suggest,  be 
among  the  first  places  on  which  we  build.  So, 
therefore,  in  honour  of  you,  it  shall  at  once  be 
callded  '  Nautila's  Island.' " 

For  the  first  evening,  nothing  more  was  at- 
tempted than  a  slight  walk  to  the  shore,  but  even 
this  was  speedily  abandoned.  The  undergrowth 
being  so  excessive,  that  it  was  not  only  laborious 
for  the  ladies  of  the  party  to  attempt  to  wade 
through,  but  doubtless,  also  dangerous,  as  con- 
cealing the  reptiles  with  which  it  was  only  reason- 
able to  suppose  an  island  with  such  tropical 
productions  would  probably  aboimd.  For  where 
they  were,  or  what  was  the  name  of  the  land  on 
which  they  stood,  they  had  not  the  most  distant 
conception.  Resigning,  therefore,  all  attempt  to 
penetrate  far  that  evening,  the  new  settlers  simply 
added  to  their  repast  a  few  of  those  fruits  which 
they  well  knew  to  be  wholesome,  and  mooring  their 
boat  off  Nautila's  Island,  succeeded  in  erecting,  on 
board  the  cutter,  a  temporary  awning,  under 
which  they  all  enjoyed  far  better  repose  than  had 
visited  the   eyes  of  any  of  the  party  since   their 


almost  came  on  board  th 
shone  down  upon  the  a 
purity  and  intensity  of  lig 
the  day.  Scarce  an  undu 
on  that  serene  mirror!  Tl 
their  ears  the  heavy  boon 
as  the  sea  thundered  dowi 
of  their  iron-bound  isle  o: 
no,  nor  the  slightest  fleec 
lustrous  purple  of  the  he; 
shone  forth  to  be  reflected 
while,  as  the  murmur  of  I 
there  was  also  borne  up< 
conveyed  its  deep  tones,  t 
the  orange  flower. 

Nautila  was  the  last  to 
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or  that  they  had  suddenly  passed  through  the  grim 
portals  of  that  death  which  had  been  so  long  threat- 
ening them,  into  the  regions  of  a  brighter  and  a 
fairer  world.  Visions  of  distant  happiness  seemed 
spread  out  before  them  on  every  side.  Blest  with 
the  realisation  of  a  love  so  ardent  as  that  which 
existed  between  them  both,  what  were  the  world's 
pleasures  to  this  youthful  pair?  Was  it  not  in- 
finitely better,  thus  remote  from  all  its  jarring 
influences,  its  vain  and  vile  ambitions,  to  pass 
away  in  the  harmless  amusements  of  such  a 
desert,  that  life  which  Providence  had  mercifully 
spared  from  the  late  series  of  horrors,  to  crown 
with  an  opportunity  of  happiness  so  perfect  as  that 
which  awaited  them,  than  to  exist  for  the  mere 
despicable  vanities  of  the  worldling  ? 

What  joy  would  there  not  be  in  building  their  cot- 
tages ?  in  fishing  in  the  lake  ?  in  labouring  at  their 
plantations,  and,  as  far  as  might  be,  in  following  up 
the  many  innocent  amusements  now  opened  to  them 
— ^blest  with  that  wealth,  which  perhaps,  after  all,  is, 
if  rightly  used,  the  greatest  treasiu^  that  heaven  can 
bestow,  the  combined  riches  of  a  powerful  intellect 
and  an  amiable  heart,  they  both  already  felt  assured 
that,  even   if  no   return   to  their  own  land  was 
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pennitted  to  them,  they  would  still  become,  not 
only  contented,  but  supremely  blest  in  that  wfaidi 
was  given  to  them  in  its  stead. 

With  a  feeling  of  the  truest  gratitude  for 
blessings  so  much  greater  than  they  had  ever  ex- 
pected, they  now  parted  for  the  night,  and  were 
soon  wrapped  in  profound  repose.  But  even  with 
the  deep  silence  of  sleep,  they  were  unable  to 
believe  in  the  happiness  actually  extended  to  them. 
They  had  both  passed  through  so  many  poik, 
that  still,  though  the  senses  were  locked  in  ob- 
livion, in  their  dreams  they  were  tempest-tossed  and 
wrecked,  and  beset  anew.  While  occasionally,  as 
if  to  enhance  their  horrors,  they  appeared  to  be 
placed  ashore  upon  a  perfect  paradise;  and  then, 
when  the  realization  of  their  hopes  seemed  aD  but 
perfect,  they  were  once  more  snatched  from  each 
other's  arms,  and  made  to  endure  a  thousand 
perils  more. 

At  the  last,  morning  dawned  in  the  entrancing 
light  of  the  new-bom  day.  The  mountains  of 
their  fairy  lake  gradually  displayed  themselves  in 
charms  exquisite  as  the  most  enthusiastic  lover  of 
nature  or  woman  could  desire. 

The  sun,  streaming  down  the  vast  amphitheatn* 
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of  rock,  showed  it  on  every  side  to  be  covered 
with  the  most  delightful  plants,  many  of  them  in 
full  blossom,  and  breathing  a  perfume  that  stole 
upon  the  senses  with  almost  magic  effect.  Nautila 
was  the  first  to  shake  off  the  influence  of  the 
drowsy  god,  and  raising  the  curtain  of  the  boat, 
and  peeping  out  like  some  timid  deer,  that  ap- 
proaching the  water  to  drink,  gazes  bashfully 
around,  she  remamed  for  many  minutes  enjoying 
the  delightful  picture  offered  on  every  side  of  her, 
until  at  length  happening  to  look  down  upon  the 
water,  she  beheld  her  own  image  reflected  on  its 
glassy  surface,  perfect  as  any  mirror  could  have 
returned  it.  Like  a  child  pleased  with  some  un- 
expected toy,  she  remained  for  some  moments 
arranging  her  hair  in  this  looking-glass  of  nature, 
until  Herbert  awaking,  also  looked  down  over  the 
side,  and,  to  his  surprise  and  infinite  amusement,  he 
beheld  his  mistress'  face  in  the  water.  This  draw- 
ing from  him  an  exclamation  of  delight,  the  beauty 
started  at  the  soimd,  and  withdrew,  laughing  and 
blushing,  to  the  privacy  afforded  by  the  screen. 

A  general  signal  was  now  given,  and  the  whole 
party  drawing  their  boat  to  the  shore,  began  their 
preparations  for  the  day.   The  only  implement  with 
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which  our  party  were  provided  for  the  piirpose  rf 
hewing  down  the  enormous  growth  of  underwood 
around,  were  three  cutlasses,  which  the  mutineers 
appeared  to  have  thrust  more  securely  into  the 
boat  than  the  rest  of  the  arms  which  they  were 
known  to  have  carried  off  with  them.  Sharpenu^ 
these  on  a  piece  of  rock,  Herbert  and  the  Briga- 
dier conunenced  cutting  their  path  to  the  higb 
groimd  above  them.  They  had  not  far  to  pursue 
this  labour,  as  the  island  was  not  very  large,  and 
trees  of  considerable  magnitude  filled  up  its  centre ; 
the  base  and  edges  towards  the  water  were  the 
parts  where  the  brushwood  was  thickest.  A  dear 
space  once  gained,  they  soon  perceived  that  Nau- 
tila's  choice  of  a  residence  was  not  only  good 
in  point  of  security,  but  that  it  was  sheltered  on  all 
sides  fi-om  the  wind,  and  that  it  commanded  several 
of  the  finest  views  possible.  Having  gathered 
some  more  finit  to  add  to  their  break&st,  im- 
mediately after  this  meal  had  passed,  the  labours  of 
the  day  commenced  in  earnest. 

The  first  object  was  to  kindle  a  fire,  which  the} 
resolved  should  so  far  imitate  that  of  the  Ghebers, 
that  night  or  day  it  should  never  be  allowed  to  go 
out.     Here  Herbert's  phosphorous  matches  came 
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into  immediate  demand,  and  having  first  dried 
them  in  the  beams  of  the  sim,  one  was  ignit- 
ed with  the  most  sparing  care,  and  applied  to  the 
pile  of  dried  wood  which  had  been  previously 
formed.  The  merry  blaze  soon  crackled  and  burnt 
cheerfiilly  on  the  forest  ground,  sending  up  through 
the  branches  a  long  colunm  of  thin  blue  smoke, 
the  first  in  all  human  probability  that  solitude  had 
ever  witnessed  since  its  creation. 

How  merry  was  the  laugh  that  then  arose ! — ^how 
it  echoed  through  the  arches  of  the  forest  on  either 
shore,  while  the  yoimg  people  congratulated  each 
other  on  at  last  appearing  to  survive  the  cruel 
destiny  that  had  threatened  them  so  severely. 

Mr.  St.  John  and  Broad-brim  stood  back  in 
a  niche  among  the  trees.  And  as  they  looked  on 
the  mirth  of  the  yoimger  individuals  of  the  party, 
the  Quaker  said  with  a  sigh,  "Would,  fiiend 
St.  John,  we  had  among  us,  at  this  juncture,  our 
poor  shipmates,  who  appeared  so  happy  on  that 
memorable  night  brfore  we  ran  upon  the  ice !" 

"How  shall  we  dare  to  judge?"  replied  the 
other;  "in  all  probability  their  happiness  is  far 
more  complete  than  that  of  any  of  us!  I  can 
entertain  no  doubt,  in  my  own  mind,  that  they 
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are  long  since  beyond  all  care ;  and  who  shall  say 
the  same  of  us  ?  It  needs  but  for  an  adder  of  this 
fervid  sun  to  sting  that  innocent  girl  standing 
before  us,"  pointing  to  Nautila,  "and  how  soon 
would  all  our  joy  be  turned  to  grief !  But  come, 
thought  was  given  to  lighten  life's  load,  and  not  to 
increase  it ;  so  we  will  at  once  choose  the  spot  on 
which  we  must  build  our  cottage." 

Some  broken  limbs  of  a  fallen  and  half-decayed 
tree  having  been  put  on  the  fire,  this  necessary 
addition  to  the  comfort  of  the  party  was  secured 
against  going  out,  and  got  in  a  state  of  forwardness 
for  the  dish  of  fish,  of  which  lively  hopes  wot 
entertained.  With  a  view  to  realise  these  the 
fishing-lines,  which  the  mutineers  had  stowed  in 
the  boat, .  were  brought  from  the  locker,  where 
those  sons  of  Belial  had  placed  them ;  and  Wjun 
Powell,  who  claimed  to  be  a  first-rate  fisherman, 
set  off  upon  the  piscatory  sport.  The  most  ampk 
success  speedily  crowned  his  efforts :  in  less  than  an 
hour  and  a  half  he  returned  to  the  party  on  shore, 
bringing  with  him  a  vast  pile  of  fish  of  even 
description.  The  only  question  now  was  whether 
they  might  be  eatable.  One  spedes,  which  the 
Brigadier  would   persist   in   affirming  to  be  the 
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common  Irish  sea-trout,  all  agreed  to  promise  well. 
There  were  one  or  two  others  also  of  which  great 
hopes  were  entertained.  But  whatever  might  be 
the  experiment  in  point  of  cookery,  whether  they 
would  prove  good  or  bad,  one  thing  now  was 
quite  certain,  no  further  fears  need  be  entertained 
of  starvation,  at  least  for  all  those  who  could 
endure  fish  diet. 

Cheered  by  this  intelligence,  the  rest  of  the 
party  proceeded  with  redoubled  vigour  in  the  duties 
which  now  devolved  upon  them;  and  by  two 
o'clock  a  space  of  eighty  feet  square  was  not  only 
cleared,  but  pales  driven  in  all  aroimd  it,  and  a 
species  of  wattling,  with  the  most  supple  boughs 
they  could  find,  was  already  commenced  as  a 
beginning  of  their  new  home. 

Fully  fatigued  for  the  present,  though  full  of  hope 
as  to  their  future  residence,  a  rude  table  was  now 
made  upon  the  fallen  stem  of  the  tree  that  had 
already  contributed  its  branches  to  their  fire,  and 
what  with  the  dish  of  fish  so  recently  obtained 
from  the  lake,  and  the  other  articles  of  food  they 
had  before  possessed,  a  most  substantial  meal  was 
placed  before  the  wanderers. 

The  business  of  life  now  proceeded  rapidly ;  with 
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such  ample  grounds  of  prospective  annfort  to  dieer 
them,  we  can  wonder  little  that  in  the  course 
of  a  week  not  only  should  an  exceDent  hut  be 
erected  by  their  united  labours,  but  that  it  should 
contain,  as  it  did,  several  rooms,  all  duly  (fividfid 
for  the  accommodation  of  the  numerous  individuals 
that  resided  within  its  walls. 

What  with  the  various  duties  imposed  by  thdr 
necessities  on  all  hands  alike,  and  the  great  re- 
soiu'ces  afforded  by  the  island  itself,  it  may  easSy 
be  supposed  that  time  stole  away  very  swiftly. 
And  when,  at  the  end  of  a  fortnight  the  Br^adkr 
called  Herbert  aside  with  a  d^ree  of  mystery  in 
his  looks,  our  hero  more  tiian  suspected  what  was 
to  be  the  subject  of  the  conference. 

"Now,  my  dear  boy,"  said  the  Brigadier,  as 
soon  as  they  had  both  reached  a  retired  spot,  "  I  have 
too  great  a  confidence  in  you,  not  to  feel  that  you 
will,  in  a  little  project  I  have  in  hand,  give  me  all 
the  assistance  in  your  power." 

"  Certainly,  my  dear  fellow,  of  course  I  will ;  you 
may  most  assmredly  rely  upon  me,"  said  Herbert; 
"what is  it?" 

"Why,  then,  the  truth,"  quoth  the  Brigadier, 
"  is  nothing  less  than  this.     You  see  women,  from 
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the  very  nature  of  that  imperfect  education  which 

society  will  insist  on  our  enforcing  upon  them ; 

• 

I  say,  from  the  very  nature  of  those  imperfections, 
of  which  we  are  ourselves  the  cause,  they  are,  as  a 
natural  consequence,  bashful  in  the  extreme.  And, 
what's  more,  it's  as  long  before  you  can  persuade 
them  out  of  it  as  it  is  to  knock  the  nervousness 
out  of  a  young  coimsellor.  And  if  ever  you  saw  a 
poor  devil  just  called  to  the  bar,  labouring  away  at 
a  maiden  speech,  as  I  have,  you  would  imderstand 
what  that  means  well  enough.  Now  you  see,  my 
dear  fellow,  it's  of  the  utmost  importance,  as  we  are 
to  live  upon  this  island,  that  we  should  do  so  in 
some  sort  of  comfort.  And  as  it's  quite  clear  it 
win  be  many  a  long  day  before  we  see  Old 
England  again,  it  is  quite  dear,  even  if  we  ever  do 
so  that  one  of  the  first  duties  you  and  I  have 
to  perform  to  ourselves,  and  that  posterity  which 
will  some  day  inherit  this  very  domain — " 

"  —  Is,  I  suppose,  you  mean  to  say,  to  get  mar- 
ried, BrigadiCT?" 

"  You  have  hit  the  very  thing,"  cried  the  Briga- 
dier; "such  was  the  very  project  I  was  labouring  to 
bring  forth." 

"  What  then,  are  you  turned  bashful  ?" 
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"  A  littte,  my  dear  fellow.  Only  a  very  Ktlk; 
the  times,  you  see,  reqxiire  it.  But  the  &ct  is,  I 
cannot,  for  the  soul  of  me,  persuade  that  provokiDg 
little  candlestick-maker  to  be  the  first  to  set  die 
parson  agoing,  unless  Miss  Nautila  will  consent  to 
give*  her  hand  to  you  at  the  same  time.  '  What  b 
the  name  of  fortune  has  that  to  do  with  it,'  savs  I, 
'  Oh  then  it  would  look  so,'  says  she,  and  for  the 
life  and  soul  of  me,  it  seems  that's  the  only  answer 
I'm  likely  to  get  out  of  her.  I  know  it  isn't  quite 
the  thing,  nor  is  it  at  all  that  of  which  I  i^iproTe, 
to  come  putting  to  you  prying  questions,  touching 
matters  on  which  you  have  not  thought  proper  to 
consult  me.  Still  if  you  could  forgive  this  little 
breach  of  etiquette,  and  affairs  are  in  such  a  train 
between  you  and  your  lady  fiur,  that  you  can  ac- 
cede to  my  request,  upon  my  soul,  my  boy,  you 
would  infinitely  oblige  me  if  you  would  come  into 
the  absurd  notions  of  my  little  candlestick-maker 
aforescdd,  and  let  us  finish  this  interesting  matter 
off  hand  at  once.  You  see,  I've  a  great  notion  of 
business ;  and  what's  the  use  of  our  building  huts, 
and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  when  we  leave  the  real 
occupation  of  life  n^lected?" 

"The    real    occupation  of  life!     I   don't  ud- 
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derstand    you,"    said   Herbert,    "nor,   what  you 


mean." 


"  Isn't  it  as  dear  as  mud  in  a  wine-glass,  what  I 
mean?  What  in  the  name  of  fortune  is  the  use  of  an 
island  without — ^population?  Population!  population! 
that's  what  I  mean.    Now  do  you  understand  me  ?" 

"  Oh  yes,  I  imderstand  you  now,  you  mean  to 
say  you  are  not  a  disciple  of  Malthus." 

"  Malthus  be  d — d,"  said  the  Brigadier,  "  what 
did  he  know  about  desert  islands.  I  would  as  soon 
take  my  grandmother's  opinion  upon  gun-shot 
woimds;  but  without  reference  to  whatever  the 
opinions  of  my  grandmother  might  be,  may  the 
saints  preserve  her,  this  blessed  day — ^what  do  you 
say  yourself,  don't  you  come  into  my  doctrine  9*' 

"  Most  entirely,  my  dear  fellow.  Population  for 
ever!"  exclaimed  Herbert,  clasping  the  Brigadier 
by  the  hand. 

"Thimder  and  turf,  then,"  cried  the  Major, 
as  soon  as  he  could  get  breath  to  speak,  "  cut  off 
at  once  to  your  lady-love  and  get  her  opinion  upon 
it,  without  delay.  Thank  God,  we  have  no 
lawyers  in  the  island,  to  bother  us,  with  their  in- 
fernal marriage-settlements  and  what's  nearly  as 
bad  no  mantua-makers,  milliners,  corset,  and  stay- 
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makers,  no  child  bed-linai  warehouse  keepers,  jew- 
ellers, bonnet  and  cap-makers,  or  any  of  that  infer- 
nal firy,  they  make  a  man  wait  till  he  half  repents 
popping  the  question.  All  we  have  to  do,  therefore, 
is  to  go  to  the  pretty  little  darlings  and  get  their 
consent.  What  do  you  say  to  to-morrow  morning  f 

^'  Oh,  my  dear  fellow,  you  are  in  a  vast  deal  too 
great  a  hurry.  It  isn't  Nautila's  consent  to  her 
marriage  that  is  only  necessary,  there  is  such  a 
person  in  the  world  as  her  father,  remember." 

"  What,"  said  the  Brigadier  starting  back,  "  do 
you  mean  to  say,  that  you  shall  want  the  consent 
of  the  father  ?" 

"  Yes,"  said  Herbert,  "  I  must." 

"  Oh,  I  see,"  said  the  Brigadier,  "  you  have  got 
a  little  notion  of,  and  concerning  those  seventy-six 
thousand  yellow  boys.  But  lord,  what  is  the  use 
of  them  here  ?  Do  you  really  entertain  any  remote 
idea,  that  we  shall  ever  get  out  of  this  infernal 
desert ;  and  if  not,  why  then  where  the  devil  is  the 
use  of  the  money,  imtil  a  period,  which  you  car  I 
won't  live  to  see,  when  thanks,  to  you  and  me 
the  island  has  arrived  at  that  point  of  popida* 
tion  which — " 

"  — Why,  my  dear  fellow,  don't  think  me  such  a 
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fool !  When  I  say,  that  I  wish  for  the  father's  con- 
sult, it  is  not  that  I  would  ask  for  one  farthing  of 
the  gold,  to  which  you  allude.  For  to  tell  you  the 
truth,  I'm  so  heartily  sick  about  gold  or  money 
it  would  not  at  all  affect  my  heart  if  I  were  never 
more  to  behold  either  one  or  the  other.  But  I 
must  confess,  I  differ  with  you,  with  respect  to  a 
parent's  consent ;  it  would  materially  diminish  my 
happiness  to  have  this  withheld,  to  say  nothing  on 
one  point  of  which  I  am  certain,  that  unless  her 
father's  consent  was  withheld  on  grounds  clearly 
unreasonable,  I  very  much  doubt,  whether  any 
argument  of  mine  would  be  sufficient  to  induce 
Nautila  to  marry  me  at  all.  What  says  your 
own  damsel,  does  she  not  think  the  same  ?  But  I 
forgot ;  she  has  lost  her  father  and  that  reminds 
me,  though  I  have  never  yet  foimd  time  to  inquire 
what  became  of  him — ^let  me  see,  I  didn't  see  him 
on  the  ice  at  all,  did  I  ?  didn't  he  quit  the  ship  ?" 

"Quit  the  ship,  he  might  have  quitted  the 
ship  and  welcome.  I'm  sure  there  would  have 
been  no  one  particularly  anxious  to  have  stopped 
him.  But  what  do  you  think  he  did  when  the 
steamer  struck  on  the  ice  ?  nothing  less  would  serve 
his  turn,  than  taking  it  into  his  head  to  be  sud- 
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at  once :  I  will  lose  no  time  in  going  to  St.  John, 
and  asking  him  his  consent  to  his  daughter's  mar- 
riage with  me.  I  don't  think  that  he  can  well 
refuse  it,  after  all  that  has  past." 

"  All  I  can  say  is,  he  is  a  considerable  brute  if 
he  does,"  quoth  the  impetuous  Brigadier ;  "  and 
father  or  no  father,  I  for  one  should  lose  no  time  in 
calling  him  to  accoimt,  and  there  again  is  a  matter, 
of  which  nobody  can  judge  so  well  as  yourself;  how- 
ever, what  you  do,  do  quickly;  and  take  my  advice, 
if  you  find  him  at  all  crusty,  don't  hesitate  to  speak 
your  mind  boldly ;  have  you  the  girl  with  you  ?" 

"I  should  say  most  decidedly,  but  you  know 
yourself  you  cannot  always  depend  upon  how  a 
woman  will  act,  when  placed  in  opposition  to  her 
parents,  more  especiaQy  if  those  parents  have  ge- 
nerally speaking  been  kind  and  considerate." 

"  Oh !  I  see  well,  what  a  difficult  game  you  have 
before  you,"  said  the  Brigadier,  "  still,  if  she  remains 
firm,  never  mind — the  rest  will  follow." 

"  Well,  I  agree  with  you,"  said  Herbert,  "  and 
now  let  us  see  what  fortune  has  in  store  for  us." 

"  Then  at  any  rate  you  will  let  me  know  ?" 

"  On  the  moment  I  know  anything  myself," 
answered  our  hero,  and  turning  roimd  to  add,  **  I 


"  I :  !«  sure  you  t 

V,  wTcb-^a  my  asei 
i^  by  my  *.:  wl  1  fe 
icT  Jic^CT  for  aav  I 


:t  =:«  ublkd  on  whi 
»f:n:  Iwen  seen  bsl 


ii  any  length,  witl 

vnp  up  vTty  de&at 

-— WlMtr  den 

~The  argument  a 

"  You  be  hailed ! 

2giri;  andhktii^ t 

sbon  ribs,  be  WIS  (HI 


THE   LOST  SHIP.  253 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

"  No,  no,  little  jockey.     You  will  be  cunning  to  take  me 
in,  little  jockey. — ^Won't  you,  little  jockey  ?" 


•— »» 


**  O,  impossible,  sir.' 

Farce  of  "  The  Boy  in  Ybllow." 

When  our  hero  gained  the  island,  he  discovered, 
to  his  mortification,  that  Mr.  St  John  had  pre- 
viously quitted  it  for  the  flag  staff,  a  post  formed 
from  a  rude  tree,  and  bearing  on  it  what  purported 
to  be  a  union  jack,  thus  displayed  in  the  hopes  of 
its  attracting  the  attention  of  some  passing  vessel ; 
the  captain  of  which  might  in  this  manner  be  led  to 
send  a  boat  on  shore  to  the  island,  and  so  be  the 
means  of  once  more  restoring  our  fiiends  to  their 
homes.  Whether  this  hope  was  ever  to  be  realized, 
remained  to  be  seen ;  that  they  should  entertain  it, 
was  but  natimd.  A  rude  sort  of  platform  had 
been  cut  near  the  flag  staff,  and  as  it  of  course 
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commanded  a  good  view  of  the  sea,  it  was  a 
favourite  walk  of  the  old  gentleman  who,  as  we  ha?e 
seen,  gave  himself  up  to  the  indulg^ices  of  tk 
philosophic  tribe ; — to  wit,  talking  to  himself  moR 
than  to  his  neighbours,  and  thinking  considerably 
more  than  he  spoke. 

When  Herbert  approached,  the  old  man  looked 
at  the  anxious  countenance  of  our  hero,  and  slightly 
started. 

"  Don't  make  that  request,"  said  he,  commenc- 
ing the  dialogue,  "  I  am  sorry  I  cannot  grant  it" 

"  Perhaps  you  will  wait,  sir,  till  I  make  it 
known,"  said  Herbert,  who  little  admired  this 
opening  of  the  interview. 

"To  convince  you,  that  I  know  perfectly  wdl 
what  you  would  ask,"  said  Mr.  St.  John,  "  I  read 
in  your  coimtenance,  that  you  are  come  to  request 
my  consent  to  your  marriage  with  my  dau^ter; 
but  your  errand  is  vain,  I  cannot  grant  what  you 
would  demand." 

Our  hero's  tongue  cleaved  to  the  roof  of  his 
mouth,  and  involuntarily  he  looked  round  to  see 
if  the  terrace  on  which  the  old  man  was  waOdngi 
by  any  means  commanded  a  view  of  the  spot,  on 
which  he  had  been  talking  to  the  Brigadier;  but 
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a  second  glance  convinced  him  of  the  folly  of 
entertaining  such  a  notion  for  a  moment.  The  pene- 
tration, therefore,  which  had  simply  read  his  mind 
in  his  coimtenance,  was  but  a  part  of  that  wonder- 
ful knowledge  of  every  thing  that  related  to  his 
species,  which  had  often  before  struck  Herbert  so 
forcibly  in  the  character  of  Mr.  St.  John. 

Finding  that  the  subject  was  opened  for  him, 
and  opened  dead  against  him  as  it  were,  by  the 
court,  to  use  a  legal  phrase,  he  had  nothing  left 
but  to  make  as  complete  a  struggle  as  he  could, 
under  these  adverse  circumstances. 

"  I  think,  sir,"  commenced  Herbert,  "  that  when 
you  hear  what  I  have  to  urge,  you  will  be  induced 
to  remodel  your  decision;  surely  the  impression 
which  you  once  formed  against  me — and  I  do  not 
seek  to  say  it  was  not  perfectly  just — may  have  been 
considerably  altered  by  recent  events." 

"  Perhaps  they  might  have  been  had  it  been 
possible ;  but  I  can  simply  tell  you  now  that  the 
decision  which  I  have  formed,  and  which  prevents 
my  granting  your  request,  is  one  that  had  pre- 
cedence in  my  mind,  long  before  my  embarkation 
on  board  the  steamer.  Within  three  minutes  of 
my  becoming  acquainted  with  the  fact  that  you  had 
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become  guilty  of  the  act,  which  I  imputed  to  you, 
I  solemnly  vowed  that  no  consideration  on  earth 
should  be  sufficient  for  me,  to  permit  your  mar- 
riage with  my  daught^.  Whether  such  a  vow 
was  wise  or  foolish,  is  not  the  question  now ;  yoa 
know  that  I  never  would  allow,  even  a  common 
resolution  once  taken,  to  be  broken,  and  therefore, 
far  less  will  I  tamper  with  so  solemn  a  determina- 
tion, as  the  one  to  which  I  allude ;  had  I  been  wxvpt/ 
bound  by  a  common  and  (n'dinary  resolve  upon  the 
subject,  I  admit  I  might  have  given  way.  Your 
conduct  since  the  first  of  the  unhappy  troubles  that 
have  followed  us  at  sea,  would,  I  think,  have  been  my 
self-justification  for  so  doing.  Thou^  rememb^, 
I  by  no  means  approve  of  the  step  you  took,  in 
tracing  myself  and  daughter  to  the  steam  ship." 

"  Surely,"  said  Herb^t,  "  you  cannot  blame  me 
for  that.  Who,  as  a  lover,  would  not  have  done 
the  same  ?" 

"  I  admit  the  force  of  the  argument,"  said  the 
old  man,  "  and  on  that  consideraticHi  alone,  I  say 
no  more  upon  that  score ;  but  still,  once  for  all  on 
the  otha*  point,  I  must  renoain  unchanged.  With 
my  daughter  I  never  can,  nor  will,  allow  you  to 
marry." 
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"  WeD,  but  surely,  sir,  you  cannot  be  so  cruel, 
even  to  her  ?" 

"  Do  not  be  too  hasty,  sir,  in  your  considera- 
tions ;  I  have  held  out  to  her  every  warning :  time 
after  time,  when  I  have  seen  her  giving  way  to  the 
pleasure  of  your  society ;  I  told  her  again  and  again, 
that  I  never  would  give  my  consent  to  your  mar- 
riage. I  had  every  right  to  presiune  therefore,  that 
she  commimicated  the  same  feet  to  you.'' 

"  No,  she  has  not  done  so,  sir ;  though  I  can  easily 
imagine  she  did  not  wish  to  distress  me,  by  dwelling 
on  obstacles  which  she  might  well  be  pardoned  for 
imagining,  would  all  at  last  be  happily  overcome." 

"  Begging  your  pardon,  sir,  she  had  no  right 
to  form  any  such  conclusion.  Nothing  I  am  sure 
that  she  has  ever  seen  in  my  character,  could  have 
justified  her  in  imagining  that  I  should  retract  to- 
morrow, from  what  I  may  have  said  to-day ;  but 
you  at  any  rate,  sir,  have  no  right  to  plead  igno- 
rance of  my  intention  in  this  matter ;  if  you  will 
only  take  the  trouble  to  refer  to  the  letter  I  wrote, 
you  will  find  a  full  warning  of  my  intentions, 
imder  my  own  hand  and  seal;  if  after  that  you 
chose  once  more,  to  seek  out  Miss  St.  John  and 
expose  yoiu*  mind  to  the  influ^ce  of  attractions, 
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the  full  power  and  danger  of  which  no  one  knofs 
lietter  than  myself,  the  fault,  you  wiQ  jdase  to 
remember,  is  vour  own  and  not  mine.  In  ccffldt 
sion,  I  shall  only  say,  that  for  your  own  indmdoi 
merits,  and  the  manner  in  which  your  great  afaffitxs 
have  been  exerted  for  my  safety  and  that  of  the 
other  imfortunate  passengers  of  the  steamer,  I  shil 
ever  entertain  the  greatest  gratitude  and  reaped  If 
we  live  to  reach  England,  I  trust  I  shall  yet  have  id 
opportunity  of  manifesting  this  in  a  manner  suit- 
able to  both  of  us ;  and  if  not,  I  am  extrem^  sonj 
that  circumstances,  as  to  which  you  are  not  vhoBy 
blameless,  have  entirely  prevented  me  from  granting 
the  request  which  you  have  preferred.  Now,  sir, 
this  is  my  final  decision.  I  hope  you  will  have  tb 
kindness  never  to  renew  the  application,  and  « 
the  point,  for  which  you  sought  my  retiremeDl, 
is  accomplished,  I  beg  to  wish  you  a  good  morning" 

Here  the  old  gentleman  made  Herbert  the  most 
dignified  bow,  while  our  hero  utterly  confounded 
by  the  reception  he  had  met,  returned  it  in  silence, 
and  left  the  old  boy  to  his  meditations. 

Rage  —  anger  —  pity  —  self-contempt,  and  a 
thousand  other  keen  emotions,  shook  the  breast  of 
our  imhappy  friend  as  he  returned  to  communicate 
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to  the  Brigadier,  the  utter  want  of  success  that  had 
attended  his  efforts.  The  Brigadier  did  not  wait 
for  our  hero  to  begin,  but  taking  his  cue  from 
Herbert's  countenance,  while  yet  at  a  distance, 
lifted  up  his  right  hand  and  dashed  it  furiously 
against  his  left  exclaiming — 

"  Thunder  and  tiuf,  just  as  I  thought !  this  then 
is  what  comes  of  asking  parent's  lave,  and  all  that 
sort  of  bother.  However,  this  time,  don't  say  it 
was  me ;  don't  say  I  didn't  give  you  fair  warning 
how  it  would  be ;  don't  say  I  didn't  tell  you  plainly, 
it  would  be  a  long  time  before  you  succeeded  in 
peopling  the  island,  if  you  set  about  it  in  that 
fashion,  any  way.  Well,  a  wilfiil  man  wiQ  have 
his  way,  and  so  I  suppose  youll  find  out  with  a 
father." 

"  Oh,  my  dear  Symonds,  pray  spare  me,"  said 
Herbert,  "  there  is  very  little  in  my  case,  I  assure 
you,  that  wiQ  bear  laughing  at,"  and  in  a  few 
minutes,  Herbert  had  given  him,  word  for  word, 
his  interview  with  the  father. 

"  Well,  by  my  sowl,"  said  the  Brigadier,  "  if 
this  isn't  the  most  insulting  treatment,  I  ever 
heard  of; — ^refuse  a  man,  and  give  him  no  more 
explanation  of  it,  than  may  be  trumped  up  from. 
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the  stoty  of  an  old  oath, 
is  a  pretty  fellow;  but 
deJicacy  towards  you,  di 
Call  him  out,  sir;  parad 
the  loss  of  a  moment's  t 
mature  and  deliberate  m 
sage,  sir,  I'll  walk  him 
liked  to  have  seen  the 
have  refused  me  the  ban 
soon  I  woiild  have  settlet 
all." 

"  Oh,  my  dear  Sj-moB 
How  do  you  think,  I  co 
the  hand  of  a  lover,  rudi 
I  wonder,  with  your  stro 
such  a  thing  for  a  mom 

"  Faith,  and  I  wonde 
that  you  can  sec  the  leas 

"  Well  then,"  said 
other  way  in  the  worldj 
that ;  I  aever  can,  nor  i 
entirely  blameless  in  this 
nor  can  you  imagine  whal 
the  exquisite,  I  might  j 
old  man  had  fitted  for  hi 
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^hich  he  has  been  torn  and  ejected  at  the  very 
period  of  life,  when  such  comforts  are  most  neces- 
afly,  by  my  act  and  deed,  my  absurd,  my 
mpertinent,  ill-bred  wager.  What  right  had  I, 
mth  a  lie  in  my  mouth  ?  for  it  was  little  better,  to 
3reak  into  the  comforts  of  this  old  man's  home ; 
md  taking  advantage  of  his  hospitality,  to  gain  the 
iffections  of  his  daughter,  and  so  finally  to  be  the 
means  of  bringing  him  here,  to  spend  the  evening 
>f  his  days  away  from  all  those  luxuries,  in  which 
iie  was  bom,  his  books,  his  comforts  of  every 
description.  No,  I  think  he  has  great  cause  of 
complaint  against  me,  quite  sufficient  to  balance 
bis  present  treatment  of  my  suit  to  Nautila." 

"  Look  here,  my  boy,"  said  the  Brigadier,  who 
had  listened  with  knitted  brow,  and  a  fair  allowance 
af  patience,  to  this  detail  of  our  hero ;  "  it  may  be 
ill  very  virtuous  in  you,  to  accuse  yourself  in  this 
B^y,  and  exculpate  the  old  man ;  and  in  reply,  I 
can  only  say,  by  this  and  by  that,  it  would  have 
answered  my  purpose  just  as  well,  to  have  heard 
such  a  story,  before  you  went  up  to  speak  to  the 
jld  thief;  but,  however  you  may  agree  to  settle 
natters  between  you,  I  feel  myself  bound  to  give 
^ou  my  opinion,  and  declare  that  I  know  no  mode 
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of  conducting  matters  one  half  so  desirable,  as  tbe 
good  old  satisfactory  plan  I  have  before  mentioned, 
of  cut  and  thrust.  Since,  however,  you  won't  have 
that  on  any  terms,  there  seems  nothing  for  it  but 
to  give  him  absolution,  or  perhaps,"  and  the  Bri* 
gadier  appeared  to  catch  at  this,  as  a  great  pcM 
'*  good  luck  may  send  he  is  a  catholic,  in  which 
case,  I  have  a  bit  of  the  true  crass,  that  I  always 
carry  round  my  neck,"  and  the  Brigadier  offered 
to  take  this  undoubted  relic  from  the  place  where 
it  was  so  carefully  bestowed. 

"  No,  no,"  said  Herbert,  "  it's  no  use  to  talk 
of  that,  the  mere  offer  of  such  a  thing,  would  rhtt 
him  more  firmly  than  ever  to  his  pre\T0us 
notions." 

"  What !"  said  the  Brigadier,  starting  back  with 
apparent  horror,  "  do  you  mean  to  tell  me,  he  is^nt 
a  believer  in  the  true  crass  ?  Oh  faith,  if  he  is 
such  a  heretic  as  that,  this  simple  matter  explains 
afl." 

"  No,  he  is  not  a  heretic,"  said  Herbert,  **  but 
he  merely  thinks,  there  is  some  mistake  as  to  the 
wood,  which  corrupt  monks,  in  times  past,  ha« 
sold  to  gull  mankind." 

"  Oh !"  said  the  Brigadier,  with  a  shake  of  the 
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head,  *'  if  he  is  a  man  apt  to  indulge  in  such 
notions  as  those,  why  then  faith,  we  shall  find  him 
mighty  difficult  to  manage,  I  perceive.  The  case 
grows  worse  and  worse ;  he's  a  bad  bargain  this 
fellow,  though  he  did'nt  look  so  when  he  was 
giving  away  that  seventy-six  thousand  pounds 
worth  of  gold  of  his ;  but  there !  how  the  mind  of 
man  may  be  deceived,  and  of  woman  too  sometimes, 
though  she's  a  cute  creature,  where  character  is 
concerned.  By  the  lord  of  Innisfail,  Fll  give  it 
up,  I  don't  see  how  we  can  manage  him ;  we  have 
nothing  now  to  do,  but  to  run  off  with  the  girl, 
so  make  your  mind  up  to  it." 

"  No,"  said  Herbert,  "  that  is  just  what  I 
cannot  make  my  mind  up  to,  although  it  may 
appear  strange  to  you.  I  confess  I  like  the  old  man 
very  much,  he  was  very  kind  to  me  before  that 
imfortunate  bet  came  to  his  knowledge,  and  I 
think  myself  bound  to  make  every  allowance  for 
his  anger." 

"  Well,  have  it  your  own  way,  sir,  have  it  your 
own  way ;  but  youTl  excuse  my  speaking  what  I 
think." 

"  Oh,  certainly !"  said  Herbert,  "  what  is  it  ?" 

"  Why,  simply  this,  that  you  are  both  of  you 
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a  pair  of  the  rummest  divils,  I  ever^  knew,  so  that 
is  all  about  it." 

''  WeU,"  said  Herbert,  "  is  that  all?  Theie  is 
not  much  intelligence  then  in  that,  nor  can  I  be 
surprised  that  you  should  think  so.'' 

"  No  faith,  there  can  be  no  surprise  about  that, 
there  can  be  no  question  on  the  point;  I  never 
met  the  like  of  either  of  you ;  and  as  to  advising 
you  in  the  matter  how  to  proceed,  by  my  sowl,  it 
bangs  Banagher." 

"  Well,"  said  Herbert,  "  I  think  this  would  be 
the  best  way: — for  me  to  communicate  to 
Nautila  what  has  happened,  and  then  for  me 
to  refrain  from  holding  any  interco\u*se  with  the 
old  man;  this  would  in  a  sort  of  way,  throw  a 
general  damper  on  the  spirits  of  the  party,  and 
might  afford  an  opportunity  to  Broad-brim  to 
remonstrate  with  him." 

"  Oh,  for  the  matter  of  that,  I'd  remonstrate 
with  him." 

"  No,  no,"  said  Herbert,  "  I  am  very  much 
obliged  to  you,  but  I  know  the  character  of  the 
man  too  well.  He  might  respect  the  age  of  the 
Quaker ;  the  only  good  produced  by  the  remons- 
trance of  a  young  man  with  him,  would  be  an 
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re  row,  and  a  determination  to  maintain 
and  more  obstinately  than  ever." 
ell,  you  certainly  know  him  best,  and  a 
mtankerous  fellow  he  appears  to  be.  I  see 
3rim  coming,  you  had  better  lose  no  time 
imunicating  to  him  the  difficulty  touching 
^ou  require  his  assistance. 


..  III. 


N 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

"  They  who  in  quarrels  interpoee 
Must  often  get  a  bloody  nose." 

HUDIBRAS. 

The  plan  proposed  by  Herbert  having  been 
broached  to  Broad-brim,  he  at  once  fell  in  with  it. 
We  have  already  said,  that  both  the  young  peojJe 
possessed  his  warm  regards  in  an  eminent  d^rec, 
and  he  was  nnfeignedly  sorry  to  find  that  such  an 
unnecessary  bar  had  been  placed,  as  he  conceived, 
to  their  happiness.  Promising  to  do  aD  he  could, 
it  was  agreed  that  Herbert  should  henceforth  afet 
great  stateliness  towards  the  father,  who  in  the 
common  acceptation  of  the  term,  he  was  to  send 
to  Coventry.  The  Brigadier  was  to  appear  to  be 
in  Herbert's  confidence  and  to  comport  himsdf  m 
a  manner  exceedingly  distant;  the  Quaker  on  the 
contrary,  was  to  simulate  entire  ignorance,  and  k 
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all  wondennent  and  surprise  at  the  scene  »acted 
before  him ;  while  Nautila  and  the  fair  Anna  Maria 
were  both  to  take  the  part  of  Niobe — ^all  tears. 
As  for  the  rest  of  the  party,  they  were  not  taken 
into  the  plot ;  their  conduct,  therefore,  under  the 
circumstances  was  resigned  entirely  to  nature,  who 
no  doubt  would  make  it  perfect  enou^ ;  an  excep- 
tion being  made  in  favour  of  Wynn  Powell,  who 
was  to  join  his  surprise  to  that  of  Broad-brim,  and 
with  his  surprise,  also  was  to  join  his  interposition. 

When  the  whole  of  this  pretty  bye-play  was 
explained  to  Nautila. 

"  What,"  said  she,  "  am  I  to  cry,  and  in  pub- 
lic ?  why  it  is  a  thing  I  never  did  in  my  life ; 
I  shall  never  be  able  to  manage  that  part.  You 
had  better  let  me  pretend  to  be  sulky.  I  might  get 
up  a  good  pout;  but  as  to  crying,  I  am  quite 
certain  I  diall  fail  in  that,  and  the  end  of  it  vrill  be, 
I  shall  perhaps  break  out  in  a  laugh,  and  that  will 
betray  all;  while  Anna  Maria,  depend  upon  it, 
would  cry  enough  for  both  of  us." 

This  argument  prevailed :  any  thing  was  bet- 
ter than  risking  a  laugh,  which  by  an  exposure 
of  the  jdot,  would,  as  Nautila  had  said,  ruin  every 
thing;    the  crying  was   therefore,  by   unanimous 

N  2 
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consent,  surrendered  entirely  to  Anna  Maria,  wbo 
promised  to  give  them  a  most  ample  sufficient. 
Nautila  was  to  make  her  eyes  exceedingly  red,  just 
as  if  she  had  been  indulging  in  amusements  of 
the  lachrymal  desoiption,  and  pursue  what  other 
line  of  conduct  her  superior  knowledge  of  her 
father's  character,  made  her  consider  necessaiy, 
to  prove  effectual  for  the  furtherance  rf  their 
scheme. 

These  preliminaries  being  duly  arranged,  when 
the  dinner  call  was  heard,  all  parties  hung  back, 
and  at  last  the  old  man,  as  they  had  wished,  was 
among  the  first  to  walk  in,  when  immediatdy  the 
preconcerted  conspiracy  began  to  be  carried  into 
execution. 

At  first  the  old  gentleman  looked  up  somewhat 
taken  by  surprise,  presently,  after  having  glanced 
very  keerdy  roimd  from  one  face  to  the  other,  be 
rose  quietly  from  the  table,  and  made  for  the  door. 
As  he  was  going,  Broad  brim  stayed  his  progress 
sa\ing, 

"  Friend,  what  is  the  matter?  what  is  the 
meaning  of  all  this;  art  thou  ill  ?" 

Mr.  St.  John  stopped  for  a  moment,  and  giving 
him    a    most    significant    and    scrutinizing  look 
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replied,  "  No,  sir,  only  ack !"  and  immediately  went 
into  the  open  air. 

"  This  is  just  what  I  expected,"  whispered 
Nautila  to  Herbert;  "  depend  upon  it,  we  shall 
never  succeed  in  deceiving  him." 

And  so  in  truth,  Herbert  had  feared,  and 
knowing  the  old  man's  horror  of  any  thing  like 
plot  or  artifice,  he  almost  dreaded  lest  the  very 
means  they  were  now  taking  to  gain  his  consent, 
should  prove  the  very  causes  of  rivetting  him  more 
firmly  in  his  opposition. 

"  At  any  rate,"  said  our  hero,  "  though  I  fear 
he  has  detected  our  plot,  we  have  still  laid  sufficient 
ground  to  enable  Broad-brim  to  interfere." 

"  With  little  effect,  I  am  afiuid,"  said  Nautila, 
"  but  we  shall  be  able  to  see  better  presently." 

Accordingly,  they  waited  and  waited,  and  waited, 
but  the  old  gentleman  never  returned,  and  one  of 
the  party,  presently  glancing  from  the  window,  be- 
held him  plodding  his  way  up  the  hill  opposite — as 
much  as  to  say — "  Sooner  than  be  baulked  in  this 
way  by  any  of  you,  I  would  prefer  to  go  without 
food."  Such  was  the  interpretation,  at  least,  put 
upon  his  conduct  by  those  who  knew  him  best; 
and,  accordingly,  they  no  longer  waited  his  re-ap- 
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pear&nce  at  dinner,  but  finished  their  intemiptdi 
meal  in  comparative  silence;  after  it  was  over, 
Broad-brim  was  to  seek  Mr.  St.  John,  what  ^ 
conceived  he  would  be  found,  namefy,  at  his  &voo- 
rite  flag-staff,  and  there  commence  his  intended  re* 
monstrance. 

The  Quaker  was  as  good  as  his  word,  and  having 
finished  the  meal,  that  temporarily  engaged  his  in- 
tention, departed,  as  he  hoped,  on  the  service  of  Us 
fiiend.  As  he  expected,  the  old  gentleman  vm 
found  at  the  flag-staff,  pacing  away  very  busily. 

"  Fri«ad,"  began  Broad-brim,  "  may  I  venture  to 
ask—" 

"  No,  sir,"  interrupted  St.  John,  "  you  may  not" 

"  Why,  fiiend,  how  dost  thee  know  what  I  am 
going  to  say  ?" 

"  What  is  that  to  you,  sir,  how  I  know  it  f "  said 
the  old  man,  tartly.  ''It  is  quite  sufikient  that  I  do 
know  it.  I  know  perfectly  well,  and  so  do  you, 
indeed,  no  msm  better,  that  you  are  come  to  ask  i 
very  impertinent  question,  and  to  interfere  in  i 
matter  in  which  you  have  no  possible  concern ;  and 
therefore,  to  save  you  all  fiuther  trouble,  I  wiB 
neither  give  you  leave  to  ask  the  question  you 
sou^t,  nor  will  I  grant  the  request  which  would 
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have  followed  it.  So  now,  sir,  I  hope  you  have 
your  answer  ?" 

*^  It  is  an  answer,  friend,  whidi  I  cannot  take ;" 
said  the  Quaker,  "  and  it  does  equal  injustice  to  me 
and  thee." 

"  How  does  it  do  any  injustice  to  you,  sir?" 

"  In  the  most  obvious  way,  friend.  In  presuming 
I  was  going  to  ask  a  favour,  before  thou  oould'st 
judge  what  was  in  my  thoughts,  or  could  possibly 
say,  whether  I  was  going  to  ask  a  favour  or  not." 

*^  For  all  who  can  read,  sir,"  said  Mr.  St.  John, 
**  every  man  carries  on  his  countenance,  the  libretto 
of  his  thoughts." 

"Pray,  friend  St.  John,  speak  to  me  in  thy 
mother  tongue ;  for  I  neither  understand,  nor  value 
any  foreign  jargon ;"  interrupted  the  Quaker,  glad  to 
catch  his  antagonist  on  any  weak  point,  however 
trivial ;  "  and,  out  of  the  coiutesy  of  a  gentleman, 
be  not  so  hasty  to  condemn,  before  thee  hearest." 

"  Well,  sir !  Well !  If  I  must  be  intruded  upon, 
pray  speak  out,  and  pray  be  quick." 

"As  for  being  quick,  friend,  methinks  thee  art 
quick  enough  for  both  of  us ;  but  the  matter  on 
which  I  wish  to  speak  to  thee,  is  simply  this : — I 
have  been  inquiring  of  our  young  friends,  yonder. 
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what  had^chanoed  to  disturb  the  equanimity  of  our 
little  party,  and  I  hear,  with  great  grief  and  surprise, 
that  thou  hast  refused  thy  consent  to  the  marriage 
of  thy  daughter,  with  that  manly  and  exoeOeot 
youth,  friend  Herbert." 

"  Well,  sir ;  and  if  I  have,  what  is  that  to  youf 
"Why  friend,  it  is  mudi  to  me,  vay  much. 
How  is  it  possible  that  we  can  continue  to  enjoy 
that  happiness  of  which  we  fondly  hoped  to  possess 
ourselves,  after  all  our  troubles,  if  thou,  by  refusing 
thy  consent  to  a  union  which  I  and  all  the  others 
around,  believed,  to  be  a  matter  entirely  approved  of 
by  thee,  how  can  such  perversity  on  thy  part,  M  to 
bring  discontent  and  sorrow  amongst  us  ?    Friend 
Herbert  is  entitled  to  the  gratitude  and  affection  of 
us  all,  and  naturally,  therefore,  we  must  all  sympa- 
thise with  him,  if  he  be  disappointed  in  a  matter  oo 
which,  and  with  such  good  reason,  he  has  evideDtly 
set  his  heart ;  while,  as  for  thy  daughter,  Nautila, 
surely,  friend,  that   heart  must  be  out  of  ri^t 
unison,  which  could  look  on  her  grief,  and  not 
share  it.    Thus,  then,  by  the  sorrows  of  these  yom^ 
people,  we  shall  all,  more  or  less,  be  made  miseraUe* 
and  all  this  thou  mightst  avert   if  thou  didst  so 
please." 
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"  Then,  sir,  I  don't  so  please,  and  that's  all  about 
it." 

"  And  exactly  I  think  friend,  it  is  on  that  score 
I  think  thou  art  so  much  to  blame." 

"  Well,  sir,  at  any  rate,  I  shall  not  be  schooled 
by  you." 

"But,  I  say,  friend,  thee  must  be  schooled  by 
me.  When  thee  wast  in  danger  from  the  muti- 
neers, thou  didst  not  find  me  slow  then  to  render 
what  assistance  was  in  my  power ;  and,  now  we  are 
all  in  danger  of  having  our  happiness  clouded  by 
thy  perversity,  depend  on  it,  I  shall  not  be  less 
determined  in  warning  thee  of  a  danger  in  which 
thou  standest,  from  thyself." 

"  Now  sir,  if  this  is  all  you  have  to  communicate 
to  me,  I  presume  I  may  once  more  be  allowed  to 
enjoy  the  seclusion  of  my  own  walk." 

"  Certainly,  friend,  the  moment  thou  givest  thy 
consent  to  the  union  of  the  young  people." 

"  What,  sir,  do  you  take  me  for  an  absolute  fool  ? 
that,  in  a  case,  where  I  have  thought  myself  bound 
to  refiise  all  the  entreaties  of  a  young  man  to  whom 
I  acknowledge  myself  indebted,  do  you  take  me,  I 
say,  for  such  an  absolute  fool,  sir,  as  to  think  that 
the  first  busy  meddler  can  persuade  me  to  that 

N  3 
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which  I  would  not  grant,  even  to  my  own  indina- 
tions.  I  will  consent  to  no  such  union  as  you 
desire/' 

''  Then,  friend,  thou  art  exceeding  unre&sooaUe, 
and  dost  behave  very  iH  If  thou  didst  not  intend 
to  consent  to  their  union,  thou  hadst  no  right  to 
permit  them  to  be  so  much  together.  Still  more 
unkind  is  thy  conduct  in  this  matter,  seeing  that  all 
our  troubles  and  sorrows  have  been  brought  upoo 
us  through  thy  instrumentality,  and  the  wealth 
thee  wast  unwise  enough  to  take  to  sea.  The 
least  thou  could'st  have  done  would  have  been  to 
throw  no  unnecessary  obstacles  to  obstruct  the  hap- 
piness of  those  around  thee ;  and  I  yet  hope,  that 
when  thee  considerest  this  matt^  as  thee  ought  to 
do,  thee  wilt  at  last  give  thy  approbation  to  a  mar- 
riage that  every  one  else  conceived  to  be  a  matter 
wholly  agreeable  to  thy  own  inclinations." 

Mr.  St.  John  here  knitted  his  brows  for  some 
moments  in  silence,  evidently  much  affected  by  that 
well-timed  allusion  of  Broad-brim's,  to  the  old  gen- 
tleman's wealth  having  been  the  cause  of  bringing 
them  all  into  such  a  scrape.  Undo*  this  remark,  it 
is  quite  clear  that  he  winced  considerably,  but  the 
pause  which  he  gave  in  the  reply,  was  not  to  debate 
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whether  he  could  give  the  consent  asked  of  him, 
but,  simply  to  find  out,  how  he  could  best  rebuff  a 
charge,  which,  seemingly,  had  great  justice. 

After  a  few  moments,  he  said  in  reply — "If 
there  be  anything  in  what  you  urge,  as  to  my  having 
been  the  cause  of  all  your  unhappiness,  the  argu- 
ment simply  amounts  to  this :  that  no  man  has  a 
right  to  embark  money  on  the  high  seas,  because 
there  may  be  scoundrels  among  the  crew  to  plot  its 
seizure — ^perfect  absurdity,  sir;  therefore,  that  ar- 
gument is  good  for  nothing:  and,  surely,  things 
have  come  to  a  pretty  pass,  if  a  father  is  not  to  be 
the  best  judge  as  to  whether  a  man  is  to  marry  his 
child,  or  not ;  and,  once  for  all,  I  tell  you  I  won't 
be  interfered  with  in  the  governance  of  my  own 
femily,  by  any  pretence  whatever.  If,  as  you  so 
politely  insinuate,  I'm  wrong  in  that  determination, 
that  is  a  matter  for  my  own  discretion,  and  if  I  am 
wrong,  I  must  answer  for  it.  I  won't  be  preached 
to  by  any  one.  Once  for  all,  I  tell  you,  Mr.  Herbert 
shall  never  marry  my  daughter ;  nothing  that  can 
be  said  shall  alter  my  determination  on  this  point ; 
and,  as  to  making  the  other  gentleman  on  the  side 
of  you  uneasy,"  pointing  to  Wynn  Powell,  who  had 
accompanied  Broad-brim,  "  rest  quite  satisfied  on 
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that  point.  I  shall  seek  out  some  other  locafity 
without  delay,  and  at  once  withdraw  mysdf  and 
child,  and  servant,  to  its  seclusion.  Long  as  I  have 
known  the  dass  of  bipeds  who  are  pleased  to  oD 
themselves  sodety,  I  never  knew  them  exist  for  any 
better  purpose  than  that  of  tormenting  eadi  othor, 
and,  even  to  this  lone  spot,  the  same  cursed  trkk 
pursues  them.  Now,  sir,  I  hope  you  are  satisfied 
with  the  result  of  your  interference,  and  I  have  to 
wish  you  a  very  good  morning." 

"  Well,  friend,  since  thou  insistest  on  it,  I  have 
no  alternative  left,  but  to  wish  thee  the  same. 
1  came  on  behalf  of  all  who  are  here  classed  toge- 
ther, none  of  whom  certainly  have  shewn  any  lack 
of  zeal  on  thy  behalf,  to  ask  a  favour  for  them  at 
thy  hands.  I  cannot  well  say  I  expected  the  treat- 
ment that  I  have  received,  and  I  must  yet  indulge 
a  hope,  that  when  a  -cooler  moment  comes,  thou 
wilt  grant  all  we  seek  at  thy  hands."  And  here, 
Broad-brim  returning  the  other's  bow,  was  about 
to  depart,  when  St.  John  abruptly,  added, 

"  Depend  upon  it,  I  will  do  nothing  of  the  sort, 
so  don't  expect  it." 

And  sadly  disconcerted  at  his  interference,  from 
which  Herbert  hoped  so  much,  neighbour  Broad- 
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brim  repaired  to  his  younger  friends  to  report  the 
failure  of  his  embassy. 

"  Do  you  think,"  anxiously  demanded  our 
hero,  "  that  if  I  wait  patiently,  there  is  any  hope  of 
his  softening  down  towards  us  ?" 

"  No,  friend  Herbert,"  said  Broad-brim,  "  fix)m 
all  I  can  gather  from  the  perverse  man,  I  cannot 
detect  the  least  ground  to  promise  you  anything  of 
the  sort." 

"  What  then  is  to  be  done ;  do  you  think  I  am 
bound  to  submit  ?" 

The  expression  of  the  Quaker,  at  this  question, 
was  truly  ludicrous. 

"  Why,  friend,"  said  he,  curling  up  his  mouth 
to  give  utterance,  "  we  all  know,  that  if  we  can 
bring  the  flesh  to  obey  the  spirit,  the  father  hath 
the  most  indisputable  claims  upon  his  child's  obe- 
dience; and,  though  in  such  a  case,  most  young 
men  of  thy  persuasion,  would  think  themselves 
justified  in  calling  in  the  assistance  of  our  friend 
here,  the  minister,  still,  it  is  a  matter  for  thee 
to  consider,  how  far  thee  art  strong  enough  in  the 
spirit,  to  resist  such  suggesting  of  the  flesh." 

"  Well,  by  mine  honour,"  said  the  parson,  **  I 
have  no  hesitation  to  declare,  that  if  the  case  were 
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winef  I  would  at  onoe  mak^  the  girl  my  wife  off 
handy  whether  her  fitther  liked  it  or  not;  and 
aUow  the  flesh  and  the  spirit  to  settle  it  together, 
as  best  they  might." 

"  Well,"  said  Herbert,  « then,  if  I  can  gel 
Nautila's  consent  to  marry  me,  will  you  tie  v 
up?" 

"  Yes,  by  mine  honour  /  will,  for  though  I  do 
not  happen  to  have  with  me  any  copy  of  tbe 
ritual  prescribed  by  our  church ;  yet,  my  memory 
is  quite  good  enough  to  supply  the  omtsskn, 
quite." 

"  Very  well,  then,"  said  Herbert,  "  if  that's  the 
case,  if  you  will  aU  be  here  this  evening,  just  as  if 
you  were  all  fishing  fiiom  the  rocks,  111  ask  Nautik 
to  accompany  me  to  you,  and  we  will  be  married 
at  once." 

"  Give  me  yotu*  hand,"  said  the  Brigadier,  "  1 
admire  your  spirit;  it's  a  matter  after  my  own 
heart,  for  may  I  be  eternally  doomed  to  ^Dgk 
blessedness,  if  I'd  allow  the  best  father  that  aer 
walked,  to  keep  me  out  of  marrying  not  only  one  of 
his  daughters,  but  a  whole  family  of  them;  pro- 
viding the  little  darlings  had  a  mind  that  way, 
which,  I  confess,  is  not  very  likely,  except  for  the 
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matter  of  the  argument,  nor  unless,  perhaps,  they 
were  told  not  to  do  it,  or  anything  of  that  sort. 
However,  111  be  here,  with  the  little  candlestick- 
maker  to  the  turning  of  a  second,  and  if  you 
should  feel  at  all  distressed  about  calling  the  old 
gentleman  to  account,  in  respect  that  the  daughter 
might  object  to  marry  a  gentleman,  who  had  been 
so  unfortunate  as  to  give  a  quietus  to  her  own 
father,  leave  that  matter  to  me,  sir,  entirely  to 
me,  sir,  and  depend  upon  it,  it  will  go  hard  with 
me,  if  I  don't  contrive  some  how  or  other  to  pick 
a  nate  little  quarrel  with  him,  before  the  matter's 
gone  much  farther;  and,  then  if  anything  should 
happen  to  the  old  boy  in  an  affair  with  me,  you 
understand,  of  course  nobody  can  be  so  unreason- 
able as  to  blame  you  for  it,  of  course  not." 

"  Why,  as  to  that,  Symonds,  I  trust,"  said 
Herbert,  "  you  will  not  find  any  occasion  for 
troubling  yoiu^lf  on  this  score,  when  once  we 
are  fairly  married ;  any  further  interposition  firom 
him  would  be  too  late." 

"  Why,  true,  that  may  be  so,"  said  the  Bri- 
gadier, "  I  never  thought  of  that,  at  any  rate.  Go 
your  way,  and  get  Miss  Nautila's  consent,  and  a 
fig  for  all  the  rest  of  it." 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

**  I  wish  to  get  married,  but  don't  know  how !" 

Song  "  Mat  day  mobning  bablt/' 

Pursuant  to  the  advice  given  him  on  all  sides, 
Herbert  now  directed  his  steps  in  search  of  his 
lady-love;  considerable  ]>ersuasion  was  necessarj 
before  he  could  induce  the  damsel  to  entertsun  the 
same  views  which  he  had  so  readily  adopted.  But 
when,  at  last,  he  explained  the  utter  hopelessness 
there  seemed  to  be  of  ever  bringing  the  old  man 
to  reason,  as  well  as  the  injustice  of  the  conduct  he 
was  pursuing,  Nautila  consented,  with  considerable 
reluctance,  to  pursue  the  line  of  conduct  desired, 
and  to  meet  our  hero  at  the  appointed  rendez-vous 
for  the  marriage  of  herself  and  Anna  Maria.  De- 
lighted to  have  accomplished  thus  much,  Herbert 
retired  from  his  mistress's  presence,  and  hurried  to 
communicate  the  good  news  to  the  friendly  Briga* 
dier. 
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Scarcely,  however,  had  he  quitted  the  hut,  in 
which  they  had  arranged  the  rendez-vous  for  the 
evening,  when  from  the  outside,  and  at  the  very 
door  he  met  Mr.  St.  John  entering,  with  looks 
certainly  of  the  most  perturbed  character,  and  fol- 
lowed at  a  little  distance  by  Mrs.  Cerberus, 
weeping  most  plenteously.  Something  most  un- 
usual struck  him  in  the  appearance  of  the  old 
fether ;  but  adhering  to  the  conduct,  on  which  he 
had  resolved,  they  passed  one  another  without 
speaking ;  nor  was  it  without  reason  that  Mr.  St. 
John  was  thus  moved. 

Scarcely  had  neighbour  Broad-brim  left  him, 
then  he  set  out  on  a  ramble  of  discovery,  taking 
his  course  due  south,  to  see  if  he  could  light  upon 
any  eligible  site,  whereon  to  carry  into  execution 
his  threatened  plan  of  retiring  from  the  rest  of 
the  community.  He  had  not  proceeded  very  for, 
before  the  sounds  of  some  female  voice,  in  evident 
distress  met  his  ear,  and  caused  him  to  pause 
with  some  perplexity.  At  first,  he  thought  it 
must  be  the  accent  of  Nautila;  but  as  the 
yielding  to  grief,  was  a  matter  so  unusual  with 
her  nature,  he  set  this  down  as  a  trick,  to  which 
recoiu^  was  evidently  had  to  move  his  compas- 
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sion,  and  detennining  not  to  be  so  played  up 
he  returned  back.  A  fresh  wail,  however,  alta 
his  opmions,  as  to  the  uttoier  of  the  sounds,  a 
the  end  sought  to  be  gained  by  them;  it  f 
dearly  not  Nautila's  voice,  nor  luiless  he  w 
much  mistaken,  vras  it  the  ¥rai]ing  of  any  feigi 
distress.  He  then  supposed  that  it  mi^t 
Miss  Anna  Maria;  but  on  listening  for  a  i 
minutes  longer,  he  renounced  this  idea. 

By  this  time,  curiosity  was  thorougfafy  rous 
and  anxious  to  know  who  the  sufferer  mi^t 
he  pushed  cautiously  forward,  and  to  his  un^ 
terable  surprise,  found  prostrate  at  the  foot  of  a  Kl 
crucifix,  which  was  planted  on  the  rock,  no  lese 
person  than  Mrs.  Cerberus,  moaning  most  piteoiu 

For  some  seconds  her  master  continued  gazi 
as  if  he  doubted  the  evidence  of  his  own  sens 
whQe,  without  intending,  almost  without  thinki 
of  it,  he  listened  to  the  moanings  of  the  disturt 
penitent 

^'  How  shall  I  ever  break  it  to  him  ?"  oontini 
the  imh^py  woman,  claiming  her  hands  in  I 
greatest  agony.  "  How  shall  I  tell  him,  after 
that  he  has  endured,  that  she  is  not  his  diiki,  a 
he  so  wrapt  up  in  her  as  he  is.     How  shall  I  I 


THE   LOST   SHIP.  283 

proud  as  he  was  of  his  old  ancestry  and 
it  title,  that  she  I  have  allowed  him  to  nurse 
(  bosom,  after  all,  occupies  a  place  that  does 
along  to  her,  while  the  real  heir  is  wandering 
vhere  this  day,  a  beggar  and  an  outcast  upon 
Ace  of  the  earth  ?  and  I  who  have  eaten  his 

and  found  a  refuge  in  his  kindness,  in  all  my 
NSy  I  have  been  a  party  to  this  deceit,  lured 
hope  of  wealth  I  can  now  never  hope  to  gain, 
empted  by  the  vanities  of  a  world  that  seems 
ve  melted  from  my  very  sight !  I  cannot  tell 
Q — I  cannot;  and  if  not,  then  what  double 
J9  I  shall  cause  where  I  owe  so  much  grati- 
and  affection.  Holy  Virgin,  support  me  in 
ouhle  bitterness  of  this  hoiu* !" 
;  Mr.  St.  John  heard  these  words,  some  dread* 
[notion  blanched  his  lips  to  an  ashy  paleness ; 
while  his  knees  smote  each  other  beneath  the 
it  of  his  body,  he  seemed  wholly  unable  to 
land  his  steps  to  advance  towards  the  spot 
5  knelt  the  seU-aocusing  culprit.  At  last, 
the  last  accents  of  sorrow  we  have  attempted 
scribe,  the  imhappy  woman  threw  herself  for- 

on  the  ground,  and  gave  vent  to  sobs  and 
K^tions  of  the  most  acute  upbraiding. 
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Old  St.  John  at  last  approadied,  fastaung 
her  a  look  of  just  such  horror  as  the  ordinaiy  d 
of  spectators  would  bestow  on  a  spectre  just  aii 
from  the  grave  to  blast,  at  a  sin^e  word,  ev 
hope  in  life. 

After  a  few  seconds  thus  spent,  the  parox; 
seemed  to  abate ;  the  penitent  raised  her  head  fir 
the  position  in  which  it  had  been  cast,  and  rais 
her  eyes  towards  heaven,  the  first  object  tl 
encountered  was  the  fierce  and  determined  com 
nance  of  Mr.  St.  John. 

With  a  terrific  shriek,  the  mourner  threw 
hands  aloft,  and  then  cast  hersdf  once  more  u] 
the  ground,  uttering  scream  upon  sa-eam,  as 
impressed  with  a  belief  that  Mr.  St  John's  s 
den  appearance  was  the  result  of  supemati 
agency. 

"  Fool!  what  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  in 
herent  mmnmery,"  inquired  the   father,  savaj 
addressing  the  party  before  him.     "  What  is 
meaning  of  the  extraordinary  language  I  have  j 
heard  you  use  ?" 

"  Forgive    me !    forgive    me !"    exclaimed 
woman.     "  Say  but  the  word  that  you  will  forj 
me,  and  I  will  tell  you  everything." 
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"  Have  you  anything  to  tell,  then?"  inquired 
Mr.  St.  John,  affecting  to  appear  calm,  but  fearing, 
too  truly,  what  might  be  the  nature  of  the  commu- 
nication in  question. 

"  Indeed — ^indeed,  I  have,  sir,"  said  the  un- 
happy woman.  "  But  I  know  you  never  can  for- 
give the  baseness  I  have  practised  toward  you :  it  is 
past  human  expectation  that  you  should.  No,  no ; 
I  never  can  expect  it ;  and  without  yoiu*  promise 
of  forgiveness,  how  could  I  ever  find  courage  to 
declare  the  extent  of  my  own  iniquity  ?" 

"  You  are  ill,  woman — ^you  are  ill.  Your  mind 
wanders,  and  you  know  not  what  you  say,"  replied 
Mr.  St.  John,  passing  his  hand  across  his  brow, 
with  an  air  of  one  who  tries  to  persuade  himself 
of  that  which  he  asserts. 

"  No,  no,"  said  the  other,  "  I  am  not  ill ;  at 
least,  I  have  no  illness  except  that  which  my  own 
remorse  inflicts  upon  me — none  that  should  dis- 
credit me  with  you,  as  one  not  knowing  the  charge 
she  fixes  on  herself.  Say  but  the  word,  that  you 
win  pardon  aU  I  have  plotted  against  you,  and 
though  you  never  address  another  kind  word  to 
me  through  life,  I  will  tell  you  everything." 

For  a  moment,  Mr.  St.  John  appeared  to  de- 
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bate  within  his  own  mind  whether  he  should  gnnt 
the  pardon  sought  or  not.  Brief  was  the  paine. 
Muttering  to  himsdf,  ^^  Of  what  avail  would  be  mr 
refusal  against  a  woman,  and  cut  off,  as  fpe  ue, 
from  every  thing  human  f '  then  looldng  down  at 
the  creature  who  grovelled  at  his  feet,  he  exdaimed, 
^'  Speak,  woman — speak  quiddy — speak  tnd?,  vi 
take  the  pardon  you  desire.  Now  then,  what  hm 
you  to  say  ?" 

"  Then,  sir,  Miss  Nautila  is  not  your  difld.*' 
"  Woman !"  said  Mr.  St.  John,  starting  bade  as 
if  he  had  been  shot,  '^  this  is  a  base  fabrication, 
got  up  by  concert  of  yourself  and  Captain  Hcitet" 
"  As  I  live  this  day,  and  breathe,  sir,  it  is  not. 
What  is  Captain  Herbert,  sir,  to  me,  that  I  should 
accuse  myself  of  a  whole  life  <rf  treachery  towanis 
you,  whose  bread  I  have  eaten  for  years,  mereh 
to  serve  the  purpose  of  Captain  Herbert,  or  Ca|>- 
tain  anybody  else  ?  What  earthly  interest  can  1 
take  in  him,  that  can  ever  lead  to  sudi  a  result? 
And  as  for  Miss  Nautila,  were  I  guided  in  m\ 
conduct  solely  by  affection  for  her,  surely,  surdyi 
sir,  it  would  be  better  to  leave  her  the  heinsB 
to  such  accumulated  wealth  as  yours,  than  dejfivp 
h^  of  all  such  daim.     No,  sir ;  if  you  can  befiere 
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the  word  of  any  one  so  false  and  base  as  myself,  I 
am  moved  to  make  the  disclosures  by  nothing  else 
than  the  hand  of  Grod !  Oh,  if  you  knew  what 
agony  I  have  suffered  in  all  those  scenes  we  have 
come  through !  If  you  knew  what  increased  terror 
death  possesses  to  the  minds  of  those  weighed 
down  by  a  guilty  consci^ice,  compared  to  the 
ordinary  aspect  he  wears  to  such  as  have  borne  the 
weariness  of  life,  and  are  ready  to  lay  down  its 
bimien,  you  would  be  little  surprised  at  my  desiring 
now  to  make  my  peace  with  heaven  and  man,  cut 
oflF,  as  we  are,  from  the  worW,  and  while  my  con- 
fession may  still  have  the  merit  of  not  being  a 
death-bed  repentance.  No,  sir,  as  I  hope  to  be 
forgiven,  and  saved  at  last,  Miss  Nautila  is  not  your 

child ; — she  is  the  child  of  your " 

"  Breathe  not  the  name  of  that  accursed  wretch, 
woman,  unless  you  would  attempt  your  own  de- 
struction. Do  you  mean — can  you  dare  to  tell  me 
that  she  is  only  my  niece  ?" 

"  No  more,  sir,  as  I  live  and  breathe." 
"  Oh  heaven !"  cried  Mr.  St.  John,  "  support  me 
under  this  last  dreadful  blow.  Woman !  traitoress ! 
hell's  own  jnrogeny!  tell  me  this  hct — had  I  a 
child  at  aU?" 
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"  You  had,  sar." 

"  Did  it  live  ?" 

"  It  did." 

"  What  became  of  i 

The  woman,  at  thi 
head,  and  wTung  her 
utterance  to  the  truth 

"  What  became  of 
denly  cried  St.  John, 
if  with  some  intention 

"  Spare  me! — spa 
her  hands  towards  hii 
I  will  tell  you  all.  It 
I  fear,  to  perish." 

"  Oh,  Father  of  m 
"  can  this  be  true  ?" 

"  True  as  the  Bk 
other,  pointing  to  the 
seeing  that  it  was  a  1 
prive  him  of  all  cha 
sent  it  by  some  bant 
be  got  rid  of — to  be  i 
fiora  that  hour  to  thi 
to  hand  agaio,  and  i 
httle  fellow,  heaven  01 
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in  this  wicked  world,  I  should  know  him  again 
among  a  thousand,  for  on  his  left  breast  is  a  mark, 
for  all  the  world  like  the  coronet  I  once  thought 
he  was  to  wear.  These  very  eyes  first  saw  it,  as 
the  doctor  gave  him  into  my  hands." 

"  Where  was  he  sent  ?" 

"  I  cannot  tell,  sir." 

"  Who  was  employed  to  get  rid  of  him  ?" 

"  I  never  knew,  sir.  A  few  days  after  the 
child  was  bom,  you  sent  orders  that  it  should  be 
brought  to  you,  and  Miss  Nautila's  father  bound 
me  to  bring  you  his  child  instead  of  your  own. 
Your  life  was  said  to  be  one  likely  to  prove  of  very 
short  continuance ;  I  had  nothing  but  poverty  or 
dependence  to  look  to,  and  if  I  kept  from  you  the 
fact  of  yom*  having  a  son,  a  bribe  was  offered  me  so 
large  as  to  mock  at  all  struggles  of  honesty.  I  left 
England,  and  came  to  yoiu*  retreat  in  America. 
In  all  things  else,  I  have  been  a  faithful  servant. 
And  now,  having  obtained  your  pardon  for  the 
base  deception  I  have  palmed  upon  you,  I  may  yet 
die  in  peace  with  my  Maker." 

"  And  what,  wretched  woman,  what  species  of  a 
death-bed  have  you  left  for  me  ?  To  know  that 
I  have  a  son,  yet  feel  that  I  am  for  ever  severed 

VOL.  in.  o 
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fix>m  him !  To  find  that  the  object  of  all  my  hopes 
has,  indeed,  been  granted  to  me,  but  that  I  must 
not  even  breathe  a  prayer  ever  to  have  it  realized 
to  my  knowledge.  Oh  cursed  gold !  whom  dost 
thou  leave  uncorrupted?  Oh,  hated  honouisl 
whom  dost  thou  leave  imenvied  ?  And  cdi,  thrioe 
cursed  ties  of  blood !  whose  heart  dost  thou  leave 
imwrung?  Begone  from  me,  wretch! — sordid, 
peijured  hag ! — ^bc^one  out  of  my  sight.  I  pardon, 
but  abhor  you.  Go,  take  Srom  my  detested  gold 
the  price  of  the  blood  you  have  betrayed ;  live 
on,  since  live  you  will,  as  best  you  may,  but  never 
darken  these  eyes  with  your  accursed  presence  more." 
"  I  go,  sir — I  go,"  cried  the  trembling  WMnan, 
"  to  pray  and  bless  you  for  your  pardon.  And 
though  you  thus  bitterly  and  truly  upbraid  me, 
I  may  well  rejoice  that  the  confession  of  my  offences 
against  you,  has  at  least  spared  you  the  unneces- 
sary misery  of  obstructing  Miss  Nautila's  happi- 


ness." 


"  Ha !"  exclaimed  Mr.  St.  John,  starting  back, 
as  if  suddenly  stung  by  some  envenomed  serpent, 
"is  it  so?  is  it  as  I  suspect,  then?  Wonoan, 
your  artifice  is  vain;  I  see  plainly  it  is  all  as  I 
thought ;  you,  too,  are  in  league  with  aD  the  rest 
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This  story  you  have  told  is  a  lie,  from  beginning  to 
end.  You  deny  it  in  vain ! — ^you  deny  it  in  vain !" 
cried  he,  raising  his  voice  with  the  utmost  shrill- 
ness, to  drown  her  protestations.  "  But  your  plot 
shall  never  succeed.  Nautila  is  my  daughter,  and 
no  child  of  mine  shall  ever  be  married   to  that 


man 


I" 


Stamping  on  the  ground,  and  giving  her  a  look 
of  the  utmost  fiiry,  the  father,  with  a  degree  of 
rage  that  might  well  be  attributed  to  insanity, 
turned  his  back  upon  the  suppliant  woman,  and 
was  soon  out  of  hearing.. 


o  2 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

"  He  WEB  as  gentle  mannered  man 

As  ever  cut  a  throat — 

*     *    *    Resolved  and  high." 

Btkon. 

Agitated  by  the  terrible  emotions  which  it 
may  easily  be  supposed  would  swell  the  breasts  of 
most  men  on  making  such  a  discovery  as  that  we 
have  stated,  Mr.  St.  John  pursued  his  way  to  the 
lake  below,  and  seizing  the  passage  boat,  hunied 
over  to  the  cabin,  with  some  vague  intention  of 
seeking  Nautila  and  renewing  to  her  his  intCTdk- 
tion  of  her  marriage  with  Herbert,  although  he 
felt  convinced  it  was  impossible  to  add  any  thing 
stronger  than  those  positive  commands  he  had 
already  uttered  on  this  subject. 

Seeing  the  absolute  necessity  of  rendering,  as 
perfect  as  possible,  their  conmmnication  with  the 
shore,  Mr.  St.  John  and  his  companions  had,  ven 
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soon  after  their  arrival  at  the  lake,  caused  to  be 
unloaded  the  memorable  treasure  boat,  and  from 
out  of  this  was  taken  all  the  gold — ^that  sadly  con- 
tested treasure — and  a  large  pit  having  been  dug 
for  it,  the  whole  was  committed  to  the  earth  to 
stand  the  chance  of  time  whether  it  was  ever 
to  be  again  brought  forth  to  play  the  tempter  to 
human  weakness. 

A  stake  having  been  driven  on  the  shore  of 
Nautila's  island,  and  another  in  the  land  opposite, 
a  cord  was  fixed  across,  and  a  grummet,  or  collar, 
traversing  this  line,  was  attached  to  the  boat,  thus 
enabling  any  parties  who  might  have  occasion, 
to  pass  from  the  island  to  the  shore  of  the  lake 
without  troubling  any  one  to  ferry  them  over. 

Availing  himself  of  this  accommodation,  the  old 
man  at  once  got  to  the  island,  and,  as  we  have 
seen,  unnoticed  and  unperceived,  and,  little  as 
Nautila  imagined  that  such  a  thing  was  possible, 
overheard  every  word,  or  nearly  so,  of  her  pro- 
jected matrimonio  segreto. 

Irritated  as  he  had  already  been  to  a  state  not 
far  distant  fit>m  perfect  phrenzy,  it  may  easily  be 
imagined  what  a  fresh  accession  of  rage  animated 
his  breast  on  overhearing  these  plottings. 
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Still  he  allowed  no  word  to  break  from  him  at 
aS  divolging  his  knowledge  of  their  secret,  and 
after  revolving  all  the  drcumstaoices  in  bis  own 
mind,  he  allowed  the  evening  to  pass  on  without 
any  aSusion,  by  whidi  there  could  be  traced  the 
slightest  suspicion  of  his  privacy. 

With  clouded  brows,  and  under  various  guises, 
the  party  once  more  met  at  tea.  little  beiog 
sud,  this  meal  passed  off.  One  by  one,  the  dif- 
ferent occupants  of  the  common  room  departed, 
and  old  Mr.  St.  John  and  Nautiia  were  kft 
alone. 

As  the  hour  appointed  by  her  lover  drew  near, 
Nautiia  arose. 

"Where  are  you  going,  Nautiia?"  said  Mr. 
St.  John.  In  an  instant,  Nautik's  hce  flushed 
like  the  carnation,  and  turning  her  head  on  one 
side,  she  answered : 

"  To  take  a  walk,  ray  dear  father." 

"  With  whom  ?"  he  demanded  sternly. 

"To — ^to — ^meet  Anna  Maria  and  the  Brigi- 
dier,"  at  length  said  our  heroine  in  reply.  There 
coming  luckily  to  her  remembrance  the  reo(dlecti(8i 
that  these  two  were  to  be  among  the  most  pro- 
minent actors  in  the  scene  Uien  at  hand 
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"  Is  Captain  Herbert  to  be  of  the  party,  Nautila  ?" 
"  I — ^I — ^believe  he  will  be  there,  sir/* 
'^  Then  hear  what  I  have  to  teU  you,  child.  I 
have  already  said  much  to  you  as  to  the  unfor- 
tunate acquaintance  you  have  formed  in  that 
quarter,  and  the  utter  impossibility  of  my  ever 
giving  my  consent  to  his  marriage  with  a  daughter 
of  mine.  You  well  know  my  immoveable  resolu- 
tion on  aQ  points.  Bear  this  in  mind,  my  de- 
terminations as  to  such  a  marriage  are  unchange- 
able. Leam,  then,  as  rapidly  as  you  can,  to  banish 
from  your  remembrance,  any  foolish  ^I's  dreams 
you  may  have  formed  respecting  such  a  con- 
nexion. I  do  not  say  improperly  formed,  since  I 
was  at  one  time  unhappily  induced  to  sanction  it 
as  a  project.  The  jargon  of  the  world  would  teach 
us  that  love  is  ineradicable.  The  experience  of 
life  proves  the  entire  reverse.  Act  on  the  hint  I 
give  you,  and  you  will  yet  know  happiness.  Dis- 
obey it — ^but  I  win  not  imagine  you  can  be  guilty 
of  such  ingratitude.  But  I  interrupted  you  fi^m 
addressing  yourself  to  your  toilet.  You  can  now 
return  to  that  duty." 

To  this  exhortation,  Nautila  replied  not  a  word, 
turning  away  with  a  quiet  curtsey,  she  withdrew 
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to  the  ladies'  apartment,  and  with  a  heart  obeying 
a  thousand  wild  emotions  of  fear,  hope,  love,  joy 
and  foreboding,  proceeded  to  array  herself  hr  ^ 
most  important  event  in  the  life  of  woman. 

Remembering  this,  it  is  not  surpriang  thai 
nearly  half  an  hour  elapsed  before  our  hercMne 
quitted  her  chamber  for  the  rendez-vous. 

Conscious  of  having  arrayed  herself  with  a 
little  more  precision  than  ordinary,  for,  alas,  the 
nature  of  the  ladies'  wardrobe  did  not,  as  the  Bri- 
gadier had  asserted,  offer  them  much  opportumty 
of  delay,  Nautila,  anxious  to  avoid  the  super- 
vision of  Mr.  St.  John,  if  such  a  feat  were  pos- 
sible, shuimed  the  public  sitting-room,  and  stcJe 
quietly  down  to  the  ferry. 

Arrived  here,  she  found  the  boat  on  the  far- 
ther side,  and  drawing  it  hastily  toward  her,  got 
in,  and  then  conveyed  herself  to  the  opposite 
shore,  where  she  landed. 

Quite  convinced  that  every  thing  now  was  to 
follow  exactly  as  she  wished,  she  hastened  towards 
the  appointed  place.  Herbert,  however,  was  for  too 
gallant  a  cavalier  to  allow  his  mistress  to  proceed 
a  single  step  further  than  was  necessary,  without 
an  escort. 
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To  have  crossed  with  her  to  the  island  would 
have  been  imprudent,  as  likely  to  excite  the  sus- 
picion of  the  father  under  existing  circumstances, 
but  on  the  moment  she  reached  the  island  at  the 
path  of  the  wood  fringing  the  lake,  our  hero, 
who  had  been  long  expecting  her,  stepped  forth, 
and  clasping  her  trembling  hand  in  his  own, 
steadied  her  tottering  steps  towards  the  agreed 
point,  where  Wynn  Powell,  that  "pillar  of  the 
church,"  was  to  join  their  hands  together  in  holy 
matrimony. 

In  the  meantime,  how  had  been  employed  that 
singular  being,  who,  from  his  own  bitter  experience, 
seemed  to  have  learned  the  art  of  being  deceived  by 
no  one  ?  Had  he  allowed  his  resolute  relative  to 
outstrip  all  his  vigilance,  and  take  him  by  sur- 
prise? 

In  truth,  not  he ! — ^No  sooner  had  Nautila  left 
his  presence,  than  noiselessly  and  with  rapid  steps, 
he  sought  the  ferry  boat,  and  transporting  himself 
to  the  main  land,  plimged  at  once  into  the  bush, 
and  remained  to  see  what  should  happen,  knowing 
full  well  the  errand  on  which  Nautila  was  bent, 
and  suspecting  that  Herbert  must  be  dose  at 
hand. 

o3 


298  THB  Losrr  ship. 

That  half  hour,  which  passed  so  quiddy  to  our 
heroine  adorning  her  tresses,  flew  so  heavilj  over 
the  head  of  her  Mhery  t(Nnnented  ¥dth  iiiosqiiitoes» 
that  he  at  first  imagined  some  mistake  had  oc- 
curred, and  almost  felt  inclined  to  return.  While 
he  was  yet  debating  tUs  point,  however,  he  beheld 
the  lovely  girl  steal  gently  and  sweetly  to  the  feny, 
draw  the  boat  over  the  crystal  tide,  get  into  it 
and  land  within  a  few  paces  of  where  he  stood, 
gaze  at  the  cottage  on  the  island  for  a  few  seconds, 
mutter  some  words,  the  import  of  which  was  lost 
to  him,  breathe  a  deep  sigh,  and  then  hurry 
onward  to  the  place  of  rendez-vous. 

Allowing  Nautila  to  get  well  a-head,  the  (M 
man  proceeded  to  fdlow  cautiously  in  her  fbot^ 
steps,  perceived  Herbert  join  her  at  the  first 
turning  of  the  road,  and  then,  as  they  went  on 
together,  he  maintained  his  post  of  observation  in 
the  rear. 

Little  dreaming  that  the  avenger  was  so  dosdy 
behind  them — the  lovers,  indulging  to  the  full,  in 
the  overflowing  happiness  of  their  hearts:  their  joy 
just  sufliciently  tinctured  with  sadness  to  bring  out 
its  brighter  points  in  till  stronger  rdief,  they  litde 
thought  to  what  an  end  their  steps  were  conducing. 
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Having  speedily  gained  the  appointed  spot,  they 
found  aQ  the  other  conspirators  assembled,  anx- 
iously waiting  their  arrival;  and,  certainly,  in 
their  bearing  as  merry  as  might  be ; — the  Brigadier, 
as  a  matter  of  course,  heading  them  all  in  their 
merriment. 

"  Huruish !  my  boy !"  cried  the  Brigadier,  toss- 
ing his  battered  cap  in  the  air  at  the  arrival  of  our 
friends;  "St.  Patrick  be  praised,  that  you  have 
got  away  from  the  old  fogie  at  last !     Here  have 
we  all  been  waiting  for  you  in  the  utmost  possible 
consternation,  for  fear  the  old  thief  might  have  got 
wind  of  the   design,   and  locked  up  the  fairest 
bride  in  aQ  creation — as  Ebezener  Wire  would  have 
said,  always  and  of  course  excepting  and  abating  my 
own  lady  love.     However  we  have  fairly  diddled 
the  old  boy  at  last ;  and  now  if  we  don't  make  up 
for  lost  time,  no  matter !     We  have  just  the  whole 
boiling  of  us  christened  this  place  Cape  Matrimony. 
And  here's  the  little  Welsh  j^on,  God  bless  him, 
as  ready  to  help  us  to  double  it,  as  ever  one  man 
in  this  mortal  world  was  ready  to  help  another. 
So,  come  along,  my  hearty,  shove  in  your  boat,  and 
let  us  make  an  end  to  the  business.     We  are  every 
man  of  us  so  nervous,  the  devil  of  one  of  us  can 
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catdi  a  fish,  except  old  Broad-brim.  And  as  to 
hiniy  it's  my  firm  belief  that  if  the  world  w€fe 
coming  to  an  end  this  moment,  he  would  still 
have  the  conscience  to  bob  a  line  in  the  troubled 
waters;  and,  if  by  accident,  he  should  catdi 
nothing  else,  he  would  be  sure  to  catch  a  flounder. 
And  now,  my  heart  of  oak,  what  sort  of  a  wedding- 
ring  have  you  got?  Hav'nt  I  made  a  beauty 
from  a  r€glar  ould  goulden  guinea." 

So  saying  the  Brigadier  produced  one  of  those 
orient  fetters  which  not  even  the  aqua  r^;ia  of  the 
ancients  can  dissolve. 

Here  Herbert  released  from  his  arm  Nautila, 
who  at  once  withdrew  to  the  blushing  Anna  Maria. 
While  their  friture  lords,  with  the  glee  of  schocd- 
boys,  comparing  their  spinning-tops,  or  rather,  to 
use  a  closer  simile,  their  quoits,  shewed  one 
another  the  clumsy  wedding-rings  they  had  formed 
from  golden  coins — ^while  Wynn  PoweD  interrupted 
their  felicitations  by  remarking : 

"  If  you  are  wise  men,  either  of  you,  you  wiD 
proceed  at  once  to  the  accomplishment  of  this 
business ;  for  were  that  wide  awake  old  fellow  in 
the  hut  yonder,  to  smell  a  rat,  he'd  be  down  upon 
us  in  a  quarter  less  than  no  time." 
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Thiis  recalled  to  a  sense  of  their  situation,  the 
gallant  grooms  hurried  off  to  their  fair  brides, 
and  intimating  to  the  Quaker  that  the  ceremony 
was  about  to  begin,  they  all  at  once  gathered  round 
the  little  Welsh  parson. 

Nautila's  demeanour  was  calm  and  grave,  but 
collected.  Anna  Maria,  on  the  contrary,  was  re- 
dundant in  the  hysterical  line,  and  cried  most 
immercifiilly.  And,  under  these  auspices.  Broad- 
brim having  undertaken  to  officiate  as  father  to 
both  the  ladies  as  well  as  clerk  to  the  parson,  the 
impressive  ceremony  proceeded. 

Notwithstanding  their  late  joking,  all  parties 
were  now  fully  serious,  and  some  notion  of  im- 
pending ill  seemed  to  affect  their  minds,  though, 
as  no  one  could  tell  why  this  should  be,  so  they 
each  considered  themselves  as  the  fools  to  their 
own  fancy.  Just,  however,  as  the  ceremony  had 
reached  that  portion  where  the  minister  demands 
of  the  lady,  "  Wilt  thou  have  this  man  to  be  thy 
wedded  husband?"  a  loud  and  determined  voice 
interrupted  in  answer — "  Certainly  not." 

At  those  well-known  tones  Nautila,  almost  faint- 
ing, grasped  the  hand  of  Herbert  for  support.  All 
further  attention  to  Wynn  Powell  was  suspended, 
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every  eye  was  turned  to  the  spot  from  whence  the 
interruption  proceeded.  And  there,  wrapt  in  a 
boat-doak,  his  countenance  bearing  testimoDy  to 
the  emotion  that  convulsed  his  frame,  was  sea 
^4r.  St.  John. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

"  He  paused  a  space,  his  brow  he  crossed 
Then  on  the  board  his  sword  he  tossed." 

Lord  of  the  Islbs. 

The  sudden  appearance  of  Herbert's  intended 
father-in-law  took  all  parties  so  much  by  surprise, 
that  no  one  uttered  a  word  until  he  had  stridden  up 
into  the  midst  of  them.  Then  slowly  looking 
round  with  a  degree  of  contempt,  which  it  is  diffi- 
cult to  imagine,  he  exclaimed : 

"  I  suspected  that  the  clandestine  betrayal  of  my 
daughter  into  disobedience  of  her  father's  com- 
mands was  the  next  consistent  step  to  be  taken. 
Madam,"  turning  to  Nautila,  "retire  instantly  to 
your  room." 

Herbert  made  an  eflfort  to  detain  our  heroine  by 
the  arm;  but  she  was  too  unused  to  resist  the 
slightest  wish  of  her  supposed  parent,  to  adopt  on 
this  occasion  the  strong  course  of  flying  in  the  face 
of  his  authority ;  and,  after  a  moment's  resistance, 
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Herbert  yielded  to  what  vras  evidently  her  feefings 
on  the  subject,  and  she  retired. 

Her  &ther  waited  until  her  back  was  hsAj 
turned  upon  the  spot,  and  then  fitcing  round  to 
Herbert,  said  to  the  latter, 

^'  Now,  sir,  may  I  crave  a  few  moments'  interview 
with  you?"  Herbert  bowed,  and  the  old  man 
leading  the  way  up  to  the  flag-staff,  our  hero 
followed  him.  When  they  had  attained  the  plat- 
form, Mr.  St.  John  crossed  the  spot  of  his  daily 
meditations,  and  gained  a  small  open  space  to  the 
right.  Standing  on  which  plot  of  ground  parties 
might  gaze  securely  on  the  surrounding  ocean 
without  being  seen  by  those  in  the  valley. 

The  evening,  though  still  quite  bright,  for  the 
sun  had  got  an  hour's  fall  above  the  horizon,  was 
yet  so  far  drawing  to  an  end,  that  it  wore  that 
aspect  of  settled  calm,  so  soothing  to  the  heart 
of  man  when  "  day  is  done,"  and  chafed  as  Her- 
bert felt  at  this  interruption  of  his  views  and 
frustration  of  his  hopes,  the  sea  breeze,  then  set- 
ting in,  came  with  delicious  freshness  on  his  fevered 
body.  Almost  involuntarily  he  cast  aroimd  a  quick 
and  passing  glance,  while  there  arose  in  his  own 
mind  a  question  so  natural  to  the  circumstances. 
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"  Why,  alas !  while  nature,  on  every  side,  showers 
down  her  blessings  and  her  beauties,  why  should 
man  alone  refuse  to  be  soothed  by  them,  nor 
even  permit  them  to  form  the  happiness  of  others  ? 
Surely,  shut  out  from  the  world  as  we  are,  it  would 
not  have  been  too  much  that  we  might  have  been 
allowed  to  enjoy  in  peace  the  little  opportunities  of 
happiness  that  present  themselves.  But  fate  rules 
otherwise  for  the  present,  and  to  her  iron  decrees  I 
suppose  we  must  submit/* 

"  Now,  Mr.  Herbert,"  said  St.  John,  recalling  our ' 
hero's  attention  back  to  the  matter  more  immediately 
at  hand,  and  from  which  it  appeared  slightly  to 
have  wandered ;  "  now  we  are  by  ourselves,  I  have 
to  call  upon  you,  not  for  any  explanation  of  your 
conduct,  that  your  coflduct  itself  renders  unneces- 
sary. It  is  impossible,  well  as  I  should  like  to 
think  of  you,  that  any  other  but  one  interpretation 
can  be  put  upon  the  manner  in  which  you  have 
sought  to  entice  my  daughter  into  disobeying  my 
commands.  Before  we  part  then,  sir,  I  have  to 
insist  that  you  give  me  a  solemn  pledge,  upon 
your  word  and  honour,  that  you  will,  under  no 
circumstances  whatever,  attempt  to  renew  the 
eflFort   you  have   this   day   made   to    entrap    my 
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child  into  a  secret  marriage ;  touching  which  I  have 
expressed  my  disapprobation  in  the  strongest  de- 
gree, and  to  which  I  have  told  you,  more  than 
once,  that  I  never  will  consent.  I  had  hoped  this 
would  have  been  sufficient  to  have  deterred  you 
from  further  prosecuting  any  of  those  designs  whicfa 
you  had  before  formed ;  but  as  this  has  not  been  so, 
I  have  no  alternative  for  my  own  peace  but  to 
make  the  formal  demand  I  do.  I  now  wait,  sir, 
for  you  to  pass  with  me  your  positive  word  oi 
honour  that  you  will  never  again  attempt  to  obtain 
the  hand  of  my  daughter  against  my  consent  ?" 

"I  trust,  sir,"  said  Herbert  evasively,  "that 
when  you  consider  the  position  in  which  I  now 
stand  with  respect  to  that  lady,  you  will  at  once 
withdraw  the  request  you  have  made.^ 

"  I  win  do  nothing  of  the  kind,  sir.^ 

"  Then  I  at  least  trust  you  will  not  expect  me  to 
give  you  the  pledge  you  require." 

"  I  shall  not  only  expect  it,  but  I  shall  insist  upon 
it,"  said  ihe  old  man. 

"  Then,  sir,"  said  Herbert  very  firmly,  but  with 
every  respect,  "  if  this  be  the  line  of  conduct  you 
intend  to  pursue,  I  must  now  and  for  ever  dediD0 
to  give  you  any  such  pledge  as  you  reqijure." 
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The  old  man  remained  for  some  moments  anx- 
iously regarding  Herbert. 

He  then  said,  "Think  of  it  again,  sir,  before 
you  give  me  that  as  your  final  answer/' 

"  Were  I  to  think  of  it  for  ever,"  was  our  hero's 
reply,  "  it  would  avail  nothing.  If  I  felt  myself  at 
liberty  to  give  you  the  promise  you  seek,  you  should 
not  have  to  ask  for  it  a  second  time.  My  reply  is 
final.  It  would  be  neither  right  nor  honourable  to 
Miss  St.  John,  nor  consistent  with  the  duties  I  owe 
to  myself,  to  give  any  such  promise  as  that  you 
require.  I,  therefore,  once  again  decline  to  do  any 
thing  of  the  kind." 

"  Then,  sir,"  re|died  Mr.  St.  John,  while  his  lip 
quivered,  and  his  face  grew  pale,  fi-om  conflicting 
emotions,  "  large  as  this  island  seems,  it  has  already 
become  too  small  to  hold  us  two ;  vast  as  the  world 
may  be,  it  has  become  too  narrow  for  us  both  to 
live  in." 

As  the  old  man  said  these  words,  he  threw  firom 
beneath  his  doak  two  of  the  ship's  cutlasses,  which 
having,  hitherto,  been  only  required  for  peaceful 
piuposes,  had  been,  for  those  ends,  carefully  sharp- 
ened, in  little  anticipation  by  the  parties  thus 
grinding  them,  that  they  would  ever  be  applied  to 
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the  sad  and  irrational  piupose  for  which  they  were 
so  shortly  to  be  used. 

*'  Choose  your  own  weapon,  sir ;"  said  the  dd 
man,  in  a  voice  of  sternness  that  showed  Heihert 
how  usdess  all  remonstrance  would  be.  ^^  Choose 
your  own  weapon,  sir,  and  let  one  of  us  be  released 
from  the  heavy  burden  of  life.'' 

^*  And  is  there  no  other  alternative  ?"  said  our 
hero,  moiunfully  regarding  those  weapons  whidi  he 
was  thus  asked  to  bare  against  the  bosom  of  one 
whom  he  sought  to  make  his  near  and  dear  rela- 
tive. ''Is  there  no  alternative  but  this  last  and 
worst  appeal  ?" 

"  Yes ;"  said  the  old  man,  "  certainly  there  is." 

"  What  is  it  ?"  anxiously  demanded  our  hero. 

"  To  give  up  all  thoughts  of  Nautila." 

"An  alternative?  No,  sir,  that  is  no  alterna- 
tive; but  something  worse  than  the  worst  result 
the  use  of  these  murderous  blades  could  inflict." 

"  Oh,  sir !  if  you  are  afraid  of  them — "  said  the 
old  man,  with  one  of  those  sneers  which  he  so  weD 
knew,  impetuous  youth  can  rarely  bear. 

"  I  have  hardly  deserved  that  word,"  said  Her- 
bert, "from  one  who  possibly,  in  all  human 
speaking,  owes  to  my  exertions,  the  very  breath 
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To  have  crossed  with  her  to  the  island  would 
have  been  imprudent,  as  likely  to  excite  the  sus- 
picion of  the  father  under  existing  circumstances, 
but  on  the  moment  she  reached  the  island  at  the 
path  of  the  wood  flinging  the  lake,  our  hero, 
who  had  been  long  expecting  her,  stepped  forth, 
and  clasping  her  trembling  hand  in  his  own, 
steadied  her  tottering  steps  towards  the  agreed 
point,  where  Wynn  Powell,  that  "pillar  of  the 
church,"  was  to  join  their  hands  together  in  holy 
matrimony. 

In  the  meantime,  how  had  been  employed  that 
singular  being,  who,  from  his  own  bitter  experience, 
seemed  to  have  learned  the  art  of  being  deceived  by 
no  one  ?  Had  he  allowed  his  resolute  relative  to 
outstrip  an  his  vigilance,  and  take  him  by  sur- 
prise? 

In  truth,  not  he ! — ^No  sooner  had  Nautila  left 
his  presence,  than  noiselessly  and  with  rapid  steps, 
he  sought  the  ferry  boat,  and  transporting  himself 
to  the  main  land,  plunged  at  once  into  the  bush, 
and  remained  to  see  what  should  happen,  knowing 
full  well  the  errand  on  which  Nautila  was  bent, 
and  suspecting  that  Herbert  must  be  dose  at 
hand. 
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tune  of  the  day,  and  place  the  issue  of  the  conqoest 
entirely  at  the  option  of  Mr.  St.  John. 

Unfortunately,  each  party  continued  through  the 
contest,  that  mistake  as  to  the  oth^s  intentions, 
which  first  gave  such  acrimony  to  the  battle  at  its  rise. 

Mr.  St.  John,  possibly  because  he  was  sujBicien% 
in  the  wrong,  for  such  a  feeling  to  enter  his  breast, 
imagined  that  Herbert  really  sought  his  Ufa,  and 
would  take  it  if  within  his  power ;  while,  still  more 
naturally,  Herbert  concluded,  that  nothing  but  the 
most  imnatural  desire  to  deprive  him  of  existence, 
could  have  induced  Mr.  St.  John  to  enter  into  this 
personal  and  deadly  conflict  with  one  who  had,  up 
to  the  present  moment,  hazarded  his  own  life  to 
protect  that  of  his  assailant,  and  his  family. 

In  this  mutual  error,  Herbert  fought  most  deter- 
minedly, anxious  only,  by  additional  vigour,  to  gain 
the  mastery  of  his  antagonist,  and  then  subject  him 
to  accept  a  pardon,  on  condition  of  his  withdrawing 
his  opposition  to  the  marriage;  while  Mr.  St. 
John,  with  a  very  similar  feeling,  though  anxious  to 
spare  Herbert,  to  ever}'  possible  degree,  became 
sensible,  from  the  way  in  which  the  battle  was  going, 
that  it  would  require  all  his  skill  to  attain  the 
position  he  desired. 
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To  have  crossed  with  her  to  the  island  would 
have  been  imprudent,  as  likely  to  excite  the  sus- 
picion of  the  father  under  existing  circumstances, 
but  on  the  moment  she  reached  the  island  at  the 
path  of  the  wood  fringing  the  lake,  our  hero, 
who  had  been  long  expecting  her,  stepped  forth, 
and  clasping  her  trembling  hand  in  his  own, 
steadied  her  tottering  steps  towards  the  agreed 
point,  where  Wynn  Powell,  that  "pillar  of  the 
church,"  ¥^as  to  join  their  hands  together  in  holy 
matrimony. 

In  the  meantime,  how  had  been  employed  that 
singular  being,  who,  from  his  own  bitter  experience, 
seemed  to  have  learned  the  art  of  being  deceived  by 
no  one  ?  Had  he  allowed  his  resolute  relative  to 
outstrip  all  his  vigilance,  and  take  him  by  sur- 
prise? 

In  truth,  not  he ! — ^No  sooner  had  Nautila  left 
his  presence,  than  noiselessly  and  with  rapid  steps, 
he  sought  the  ferry  boat,  and  transporting  himself 
to  the  main  land,  plimged  at  once  into  the  bush, 
and  remained  to  see  what  should  happen,  knowing 
full  well  the  errand  on  which  Nautila  was  bent, 
and  suspecting  that  Herbert  must  be  dose  at 
hand. 
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St.  John,  that  remorse  which  would  have  been  &r 
more  properly  felt  when  first  he  placed  his  hand 
upon  the  deadly  instrument  with  which  we  have 
seen  him,  but  a  few  seconds  since,  aiming  at  the 
life  of  one  to  whom  he  owed  his  o¥m  existence,  the 
blessing  of  which  he  thus  repaid  ? 

What  sight  on  that  snowy  bosom  could  he  see, 
sufficient  to  blanch,  to  its  colourless  hue,  those 
aged  cheeks,  which  time,  solitude,  and  suffering,  had 
rendered  abnost  inaccessible  to  emotion  ? 

Can  it  be  possible,  that  in  that  glance  has  been 
read  the  last  death-warrant,  of  one  who  had  recenthr 
accompanied  him  through  so  many  dangers, 
sharing,  lightening  and  as  far  as  was  permitted  to 
him,  averting  all?  No;  dreadful  as  this  sight 
must  have  proved  to  him,  and  calculated  to  embitter 
all  the  remaining  hours  of  life  something  far  worse, 
some  sight  still  more  horrible,  some  intelligence 
still  more  frightful,  reached  him,  through  that 
channel,  which  not  even  he  could  dispute. 

True  it  was,  that  the  wound  he  had  inflicted 
upon  the  generous  and  high-spirited  lover  of  his 
daughter,  bore  to  his  phrenzied  glance,  the  death- 
warrant  of  the  victim  on  whom  he  had  inflicted  it. 
True  it  was,  that  the  red  current  of  life,  was  through 
tliose  murderous  Ups,  which  his  sword  had  made. 
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To  have  crossed  with  her  to  the  island  would 
have  been  imprudent,  as  likely  to  excite  the  sus- 
picion of  the  father  under  existing  circumstances, 
but  on  the  moment  she  reached  the  island  at  the 
path  of  the  wood  fiinging  the  lake,  our  hero, 
who  had  been  long  expecting  her,  stepped  forth, 
and  clasping  her  trembling  hand  in  his  own, 
steadied  her  tottering  steps  towards  the  agreed 
point,  where  Wynn  Powell,  that  "pillar  of  the 
church,''  v^as  to  join  their  hands  together  in  holy 
matrimony. 

In  the  meantime,  how  had  been  employed  that 
singular  being,  who,  from  his  own  bitter  experience, 
seemed  to  have  learned  the  art  of  being  deceived  by 
no  one  ?  Had  he  allowed  his  resolute  relative  to 
outstrip  all  his  vigilance,  and  take  him  by  sur- 
prise? 

In  truth,  not  he ! — ^No  sooner  had  Nautila  left 
his  presence,  than  noiselessly  and  with  rapid  steps, 
he  sought  the  ferry  boat,  and  transporting  himself 
to  the  main  land,  plunged  at  once  into  the  bush, 
and  remained  to  see  what  should  happen,  knowing 
full  well  the  errand  on  which  Nautila  was  bent, 
and  suspecting  that  Herbert  must  be  dose  at 
hand. 

o3 


314  THE  LOST   SHIP. 


!• 


CHAPTER  XXI. 

the  bleeding  Otho,  and  the  leech 
present  question,  sign  and  speech. 

Lara. 


Almost  with  the  quickness  of  thought,  there 
seemed  to  flash  upon  Mr.  St.  John  a  thousand  minute 
corroborations  of  the  truth.  TTie  speaking  like- 
nass  of  that  pallid  face,  the  kindred  breathing  in 
those  unclosed  but  senseless  eyes,  now  rapidly 
glazing  beneath  the  marble  hand  of  "  cold  obstruc- 
tion's apathy,"  the  tones  of  voice  and  many  other 
matters,  that  before  seemed  immaterial ;  now  when 
he  would  have  given  his  own  life,  for  some  fair 
ground  of  excuse,  all  rose  to  complete  his  condem- 
nation, and  swell  the  dreadful  aimoimt  of  his 
sufferings. 

"  My  son,  my  son ! — my  once  lost  boy,  Herbert 
— my  dearest  Herbert ! — ^my  child ! — ^Herbert,  my 
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son  ! — dear  Herbert ! — ^my  child  ! — my  heir  ! — 
speak — speak  ! — I  implore  you  ! — ^utter  but  a 
single  sound,  to  tell  me  that  you  live! — draw 
but  one  breath — only  one  single  breath,  to  bid  me 
hope !"  cried  the  wretched  father,  throwing  himself 
madly  beside  his  child,  and  vainly  endeavouring  to 
staunch  the  blood  that  flowed  from  the  woimd. 
Then,  as  all  his  entreaties  seemed  to  be  of  no  avail, 
he  cast  himself,  in  perfect  insanity,  on  the  ensan- 
guined grass,  rolling  and  writhing  in  his  agony  and 
exclaiming,  "  Oh  Heaven  !  —  Oh  Father  of  all 
mercies ! — ^was  this  last  bitter  drop  then  wanting  to 
make  my  cup  of  misery  flow  over?  had  I  not 
already  endured,  more  than  mortal  being  could 
support  ?  But,  no,  no,  Heaven  cannot  piu7)ose  to 
witness  or  permit  such  crushing  of  the  writhing 
worm.  No,  he  cannot  be  dead."  Then  once 
more  throwing  himself  beside  the  other,  he  ex- 
claimed :  "  Herbert ! — dearest  Herbert ! — ^my  son ! 
— my  only  child,  awake ! — speak,  if  but  one  word, 
to  save  my  heart  fix)m  breaking !  All  shall  be  as 
you  wish.  Nautila  is  not  my  daughter  after  all,  I 
no  longer  oppose  your  imion,  speak ! — ^breathe  but 
one  word ! — oh,  it  cannot  surely  be  too  late — awake 
to  happiness  my  dear,  dear  boy !     Wealth — ^titli 
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honours — joy  and  felicity  of  every  kind  court  your 
acceptance !" 

Then  seeing  that  all  his  frantic  grief  avafled  not 
to  extract  a  sign  of  life,  the  unfortunate  old  man 
uttered  a  piercing  cry,  that  could  just  be  interpreted 
into  the  sounds,  '^  My  son !  my  son !"  and  m  the 
next  moment,  had  Men  senseless  on  the  bleeding 
body. 

Here,  but  for  the  watchful  care  of  Broad-brim, 
would  in  all  probability  have  ended  the  tragedy, 
which  Mr.  St.  John's  obstinacy  had  so  foolishly 
commenced ;  but  when  the  old  exile  had  requested 
Herbert's  attendance,  the  watchful  glance  of  the 
Quaker  had  detected  a  more  than  usual  expression 
in  the  father's  countenance,  and  commimicating  his 
suspicions  to  his  companions,  they  detennined  to 
follow  the  retreating  footsteps  of  the  suspected 
pair,  in  order,  if  necessary,  to  interfere. 

Unfortunately,  they  were  a  little  tardy  in  their 
proceedings,  and  instead  of  arriving  on  the  ground 
in  time  to  prevent  the  mischief  they  dreaded,  they 
only  came  to  the  spot  in  sufficient  haste,  to  witness 
the,  to  them,  inexplicable  conduct  of  Mr.  St.  John, 
and  to  hear  indistinctly  those  words,  which  fiDed 
them  with  so  much  surprise  *'  my  son !  my  son  I" 
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Fortunately,  for  Nautila,  she  was  not  one  of 
the  party,  and  when  the  others  beheld  Herbert 
lying  wounded  in  the  manner  we  have  stated,  his 
care  at  once  engrossed  the  whole  consideration  of 
his  friends,  for  the  Brigadier  and  Wynn  Powdl 
had,  of  course,  hurried  with  Broad-brim  to  the 
groxmd  of  the  duel. 

Reserving  for  subsequent  explanation,  the  mean- 
ing of  what  they  beheld,  they  tenderly  bound  up 
our  hero's  wound,  in  the  best  way  they  could,  and 
dashing  his  face  with  cold  water,  and  administering 
a  few  table-spoonsful  of  brandy,  all  their  hopes 
were  at  length  rewarded,  by  seeing  him  slowly 
struggle  back  to  life,  from  the  fainting  fit  in  which 
they  foxmd  him. 

Forbearing  to  distress  him,  by  any  question  as 
to  what  had  passed,  nor  even  listening  to  the 
reproachful  self  condemnation  of  Mr.  St.  John, 
they  quietly  removed  the  suflTerer  to  the  general 
cabin,  and  proceeded  to  examine  the  state  of  his 
woxmd.  None  of  them  were,  in  reality,  near  such 
good  leeches,  as  he  through  whose  intemperate 
anger  this  distressing  accident  had  been  caused; 
but  for  some  time,  Mr.  St.  John's  agitation  was 
far  too  great  to  allow  the  others  to  place  the  least 
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relianoe  on  the  wild  delight  he  manifested  at  the 
revival  of  Hubert,  and  the  omen  that  he  thence 
drew  of  his  final  reooveiy. 

Content  to  hope  for  the  best,  fit)m  our  hero's 
return  to  life,  they  insisted  one  and  all  on  his  being 
protected  fit)m  the  overpowering  effects  of  that 
affection,  with  which  Mr.  St.  John  now  seemed 
determined  to  hail  his  newly-found  heir. 
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"  If  I  had  been  to  search  through  the  world  for  a  son,  I 
should  have  wished  to  find  him  here,  said  the  Baron, 
laying  a  huge  hand  on  our  hero's  shoulder,  while  a  tear 
glittered  on  his  veteran  cheek." 

Waverley. 

In  all  probability  the  reader,  whose  patience  has 
induced  him  to  accompany  the  writer  to  this  point 
of  his  narrative,  has  by  this  time  realized,  in  ima- 
gination, the  few  additions  it  is  in  our  power  to 
make  to  our  story. 

Still,  as  it  would  be  poor  courtesy  to  requite  his 
forbearance  through  three  volumes,  with  an  unce- 
remonious adieu  at  the  last,  we  will  endeavour 
briefly  to  narrate  those  events,  which  in  the  island 
of  the  refugees  succeeded  the  eventful  day  of  alarm 
and  trepidation,  which  thenceforth  became  chroni- 
cled on  the  memories  of  all  under  the  title  of 
''  the  day  of  gloom.^'     And  this,  even  at  the  risk 
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of  being  able  to  say  no  more,  than  all  who 
have  perused  these  volumes  have  sunnised  before 
hand. 

However  anxious  all  parties  might  be  to  spare 
Nautila  unnecessary  pain,  it  was  impossible,  long, 
to  keep  from  her  knowledge,  the  fact  of  her  lovo* 
having  been  dangerously  wounded. 

All  the  ladies  of  the  island,  on  being  informed  of 
this  disastrous  event,  rushod  with  one  accord  to 
proffer  him  their  assistance ;  but  dreadful,  as  was 
to  Nautila,  the  shock  of  seeing  him  borne  bleed- 
ing, and  almost  senseless  to  his  couch,  even  that 
agony  was  faint,  compared  with  her  bewilderment 
on  witnessing  her  father  throw  himself  by  her 
lover's  side,  and  kissing  his  pale  hands,  address 
him  by  the  title  of  my  mimiered  son. 

"  What !"  exclaimed  the  horrified  girl,  "  have  1 
a  brother  ?  and  is  he  thus  recovered,  thus  restored 
to  me?"  and  turning  round  to  search  for  that 
fisunily  confidante,  from  whom  alone  she  well  knew 
she  could  gain  any  information  on  the  point,  ex- 
hausted nature  gave  way  before  the  keenness  of 
agony,  and  she  fell  swooning  to  the  ground. 

This  was  an  event,  however,  for  which  Mrs. 
Cerberus  was  not  wholly  unprepared,  and  bearing 
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Nautila  tenderly  to  her  room,  she  there  slowly  as- 
sisted her,  at  her  revival,  and  then  gradually  un- 
folded the  truth,  that  she  was  but  a  niece,  and 
not  the  child,  as  she  had  always  hitherto  supposed 
of  Mr.  St.  John. 

"  Who  then  is  he  ?"  demanded  Nautila,  drying 
her  eyes,  "  if  he  is  not  my  father  ?" 

"That  ma'am,"  said  Mrs.  Cerberus,  "is  a 
question  I  dare  not  answer." 

"  Why  not  ?  why  should  you  not  tell  me,  who, 
and  what  I  am,  and  what  I  have  yet  to  suffer." 

"  No  ma'am,"  said  the  dependant ;  "  I  dare  not 
breathe  to  you  a  word  that  may  discover  the  secret 
my  master  chooses  to  keep  upon  this  point ;  and  for 
any  information  you  must  rely  entirely  upon  him. 
Some  day,  I  know  it  is  his  intention  to  communi- 
cate everything  to  you ;  but,  till  the  moment,  when 
he  thinks  fit  to  pursue  that  course,  I  am  bound,  by 
the  most  solemn  oaths — ^which  I  dare  not  violate, 
to  maintain  his  secret  with  the  utmost  tenacity. 
Of  this,  however,  be  certain.  Whoever  you  may 
be,  no  one  has  less  cause  to  blush  for  her  position 
in  life ;  and,  as  to  future  trials,  those  I  trust  are  all 
over  and  vanished,  for  heaven  has  seen  fit  to  afflict 
your  blood  with  dreadful  visitations.     This,  how- 
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ever,  I  may  as  weU  tell  you,  your  unde  has  indeed 
suffered  deeply  in  every  spedes  of  family  tribula- 
tion; and  heavy  trials  acting  on  the  proudest 
spirit,  that  ever  misled  human  being,  drove  him 
to  shut  himself  froia  all  the  rest  of  the  hiunan 
race,  and  to  view  everything  and  creature  alike 
with  suspicion. 

"  Believing  as  he  does  that  a  degree  of  shame 
attaches  to  his  misfortune,  the  sore  point  of  his 
life  has  existed  in  the  dread  of  this  becoming 
public,  and  this  doubtless  will  induce  him,  to  the 
last  to  hold  back  fix)m  your  knowledge  everything 
relating  to  himself  If  therefore,  you  have  the 
slightest  wish  to  lead  him  into  a  confidence  on  this 
point,  remember  the  injunction  I  now  give  you,  and 
refrain  from  pressing  him  for  the  slightest  informa- 
tion. In  this  manner,  perhaps  he  may  very  possibly 
grow  to  see  that  you  do  not  think  the  less  of  him 
for  learning  how  deeply  he  has  suffered.  Bear 
also  this  in  mind,  that  it  wiU  be  a  long  day  before 
he  ever  exhibits  toward  you,  the  same  affection 
which  but  a  few  hours  ago,  he  delighted  to 
manifest;  do  not,  however,  be  distressed  at  this 
conduct :  from  the  hand  of  your  &ther  his  only 
brother,  it  was,  that  he  received  those  deep  injuries, 
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which  have  driven  him  from  life  and  society.  It 
is,  therefore,  very  possible  that  at  first,  a  sight  of 
you  may  recall  many  of  his  sufferings;  and  now 
that  he  has  found  a  son  and  heir  to  all  that  he 
may  wish  to  leave  of  name  or  honours,  you 
will  not  be  surprised  if  the  weaker  claims  of  a 
daughter — much  less  a  niece,  soon  become  ob- 
literated. 

"  This,  however,  in  time,  will  all  fade  away, 
when  he  sees  you  nursing  Mr.  Herbert,  in  whom 
his  heart  and  attention  will  now  be  entirely  en- 
grossed; you  will  then  rapidly  gain  back  in  his 
affections  the  place,  I  doubt  not,  you  have  tem- 
porarily lost.  As  for  me,"  continued  Mrs.  Cerberus, 
crying  bitterly,  "  I  have  most  keenly  to  reproach 
myself  at  having  ill  repaid  the  kindness  with  which, 
in  his  most  moody  moments,  he  has  always  treated 
me.  Do  not  ask  me  then  to  explain  to  you  the 
particulars,  I  have  already  acknowledged  to  him ; 
and  the  only  favour  that  I  now  beg  is,  that  you 
will,  as  rarely  as  possible,  require  any  assistance 
from  my  hands,  that  may  oblige  me  to  come 
before  him." 

Nautila  had,  with  patience,  endured  the  prosy 
explanation  of  Mrs.  Cerberus,  and  freed  from  her 
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prolix  communications,  she  now  darted  off  to 
the  couch  of  our  hero,  caring  little  what  pangs 
were  in  store  for  her,  provided  that  she  might  yet 
be  allowed  to  cherish,  imchecked,  that  deep  and 
affectionate  devotion,  which  had  formed  the  charmed 
burden  of  her  life. 

Scarcely  noticing  her  arrival  at  the  bed-side  oi 
Herbert,  Mr.  St.  John  now  devoted  himself,  un- 
remittingly, to  the  task  of  restoring  to  existence, 
the  being  whom  he  had  so  nearly  deprived  of  that 
most  questionable  boon,  and  certain  onus  which  we 
all  of  us  occasionally  long  to  resign  and  yet  of 
which  we  wisely  postpone  the  resignation,  till  na- 
ture herself  demands  it. 

At  last  the  day  arrived,  when,  through  the 
united  exertions  of  nurse  and  chirurgeon,  Herbert 
once  more  arose  from  his  couch,  and  leaning  on 
the  arm  of  Nautila,  proceeded  to  ramble  by  the 
delicious  margin  of  the  fairy  lake. 

Again  and  again  had  Mr.  St.  John  been  im- 
plored, both  by  his  son,  and  the  beautiful  being 
who  called  him  cousin,  to  give  some  explanation 
to  them,  as  to  who  they  really  were.  With  many 
a  sigh  and  often  warning  the  interrogators  of  the 
fatal  effects  of  curiosity,  the  old  gentleman  con- 
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stantly  postponed  the  disclosures  which  they  sought, 
till  at  last,  more  pressed  than  usual,  he  declared 
that  as  soon  as  their  marriage  had  been  solenmized 
a  week,  this  natural  curiosity  of  the  young  people 
should  be  fully  gratified. 

It  needed  not  this  additional  stimulus  to  Her- 
bert's anxiety  thus  for  ever  to  prevent  Nautila  and 
himself  from  being  again  severed,  to  Seconal,  by 
the  most  obedient  adherence  to  his  physician's 
orders,  every  chance  in  his  power  to  regain  his 
health. 

Being  for  some  days  too  much  fatigued  by  the 
act  of  walking  to  gain  from  it  aU  the  benefit  the 
fresh  air  was  capable  of  affording,  the  Brigadier, 
whose  hymeneal  impatience  was  quite  equal  to  his 
own,  insisted  on  forming  for  him  a  sort  of  sling,  on 
which  the  kind-hearted  soldier  carried  him  pig-o'- 
back  up  the  hill,  and  then,  as  soon  as  they  came 
to  the  top,  where  the  refi'eshing  breeze  of  the  sea 
could  be  inhaled,  set  him  down,  thus  fully  at 
liberty  to  enjoy  himself  to  the  utmost,  without 
feeling  any  portion  of  fatigue  which  would  ha^'e 
been  otherwise  necessarily  consequent  on  so  much 
exertion. 

No  wonder  that  with  such  care  bestowed  on 
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him,  his  recovery  rapidly  rewarded  the  ex^ons 
of  his  friends  by  the  fullest  return  of  that  ruddy 
health,  of  which  his  father  had  so  nearly  deprived 
him. 

Once  more,  Wynn  Powell  received  instructions 
to  hold  himself  in  readiness  for  duty;  and  this 
time,  no  interruption  was  feared  from  any  party. 
Broad  brim  resumed,  unreproached,  his  office  of 
father  to  the  brides;  and  the  Brigadier,  with  a 
thousand  and  one  additions  to  all  his  old  jokes, 
received,  at  last,  the  fiill  reward  of  all  his  merits, 
in  the  hand  of  the  blushing  Anna  Maria. 

A  week  had  scarcely  elapsed  from  this  merry 
day,  when  Herbert,  one  evening,  ventured  to  in- 
trude upon  the  meditations  of  Mr.  St.  John. 
The  latter,  who  was  gazing  from  the  window 
of  his  lodge,  looked  up  with  an  expression 
that  seemed  to  say,  "To  what  do  I  owe  this 
visit?" 

"  I  am  come,  sir,"  said  Herbert,  in  reply  to 
this  mute  inquiry,  "  to  remind  you  of  your  promise, 
that  within  a  week  of  my  marriage  with  Nautih, 
you  would  explain  to  me  something  of  my  past 
history,  and  permit  me  to  know — " 

"  I  have  not  forgotten  it,"  said  the  oth^ ;  "  but 
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as  it  is  too  painful  a  matter  for  me  to  narrate  to 
you  at  length,  satisfy  yoiu-  curiosity  by  reading  this 
accoimt,  which  I  have  drawn  up  for  you  in 
writing." 

As  Mr.  St.  John  said  this,  he  drew  from  a  rude 
kind  of  desk,  which  he  had  made  from  some 
indigenous  wood,  the  document  to  which  we  have 
alluded,  and  gave  it  to  Herbert  to  read. 

Quickly  sitting  down  at  once  to  peruse  what 
he  was  so  delighted  to  have  offered  to  him,  in 
a  few  seconds  our  hero  seemed  quite  engrossed,  by 
the  deep  emotion  and  excitement  which  the  paper 
called  forth,  occasionally  elevating  his  Inrows  and 
moving  his  Ups,  as  emotions  of  pity  or  surprise 
passed  through  his  bosom.  To  these  traces  of 
external  emotion,  there  once  or  twice  succeeded 
looks  of  lively  horror ;  and  at  last,  when  the  paper 
was  finished,  he  exclaimed : 

"  Well,  indeed,  sir,  might  you  shrink  from 
reviving  the  recollection  of  sorrows  so  dreadful ! 
Well  might  you  imagine,  that  neither  honour  nor 
truth  were  inmates  of  the  human  breast,  and  shrink 
from  society,  as  froip  a  certain  contamination.  But 
I  trust  yoiu"  woes  and  trials  have  now  foxmd  a 
climax,   and   that   you  will   soon   meet  with   an 
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opportunity  of  being  restored  to  the  worlds  to 
resume  with  increased  honour  the  distinguished 
post  you  once  held  in  it.    Strange,  eventful  history, 

indeed  !    And  so  then  you  are " 

*  *  *  * 

The  reader,  whose  kind  attention  has  lasted  to 
the  sudden  break  which  ended  the  preceding  narra- 
tive, may  here  feel  in  the  story  sufficient  curiosity 
to  ask  what  further  befell  the  personages  of  our 
drama. 

And  that,  gentle  reader,  is  just  the  question 
which  the  author  would  like  to  ask,  himself,  could 
he  find  any  one  possessing  sufficient  information  to 
give  a  satisfactory  answer. 

There  is  an  old  line  which  comes  greatly  to  the 
aid  of  all  romancists  : — 

"  Ghd  zooks !  must  one  swear  to  the  truth  of  a  song  ?" 

We,  for  oiu*  part,  certainly  will  not.  The  fore- 
going tale  came  in  a  most  mysterious  manner  to 
oiu*  knowledge.  One  morning,  the  "  London 
Parcels'  Company "  delivered  at  the  gate  a  small 
packet,  neatly  done  up  in  brown  paper ;  which,  on 
being  opened,  was  found  to  emanate  from  that  emi- 
nent letter-writer  and  parcel-sender,  the  celebrated 
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Mr.  Nobody.  It  inclosed  a  wide-mouthed  bottle, 
bearing  in  its  shape  a  wondrously  strong  indication 
of  having  once  been  despatched  from  the  shop  of 
Messrs.  Fortnum  and  Mason.  The  exterior  was, 
however,  curiously  incrusted  with  divers  minute 
shells,  and  certain  particles  of  sea-weed.  The  bottle 
was  opened.  It  comprised  a  splendid  assortment  of 
— preserves,  perhaps  you  will  anticipate  ? — ^Nothing 
of  the  sort !  Its  sole  contents  were  a  roll  of 
musty  papers,  written  over  in  a  dose  hand-writing ; 
which,  being  decyphered  with  considerable  diffi- 
culty, were  found  to  contsdn  the  heads  of  the  fore- 
going  story.  Whether  the  circumstanceslherein  spe- 
cified ever  really  did  occur — ^whether  they  relate  to 
any  vessel  whatever,  or  whether  this  was  a  mere  idle 
hoax  upon  "the  unfortunate  author,"  the  reader 
must  decide  for  himself.  It  will  suffice  here  to 
remark  that  the  narrative  certainly  did  amuse  one 
or  two  idle  hoiu^  of  the  writer;  and  if  it  has  done 
the  same  for  his  readers,  both  parties  may  cry 
content. 

THE   END. 
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2  vols.  8vo.  with  upwards  of  For^  Illustrations,  price  £116 

bouna. 

"  Of  thMe  vohUBtt  it  li  Imponlble  to  speak  too  highly.    We  can  concn 
no  occupation  likely  to  afford  more  authentic  and  important  knowledge,  or 
yield  at  the  same  time  more  amusement  and  delight,  than  the  perusal  of  t1 
worict)efore  VB,**—J9kn  JML 

II. 
NARRATIVE  OF  THE  TEN  YEARS* 

VOYAGE    OF    DISCOVERY 

ROUND   THE   WORLD 

OF  H.M.S.  ADVENTURE  &  BEAGLE. 

VNDSB  TBS  COMMAKO  OF 

CAPTAINS  KING  &  FITZROY. 

In  two  large  vols.  8vo.  with  Maps,  Charts  and  upwards  c 
Sixty  Illustrations^  b]|^  Landsoer,  and  other  eminent  Artist 

price  £2.  I8«.  bound. 

"  One  of  the  raoit  Interesting  interesting  narratives  of  voyairtng  that  it  hi 
fUlen  to  our  lot  to  notice,  and  which  must  always  occupy  a  distinguisli«d  spai 
in  the  history  of  sdeDtific  narlgatioa.*'— QMoHerly  Review. 

III. 

A  STEAM  VOYAGE  UP  THE  RHINE. 

By  VICTOR  HUGO, 

AVTHOB  OV  '*THS  BUNCBSACK  OV  BOTBS-DAMX,*'  &c. 

Closely  printed  in  a  single  volume,  for  the  use   of  Englis 
travellers,  price  lOs.  6d,  bound. 
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